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EDITORIALS 


With this issue the Raprator staff of 1906-’07 
assume the task of producing for the High Schools 
the sixteenth volume of the Rapraror. It is with 
much apprehension and some serious misgivings 
that we take up this responsibility, for do not the 
Somerville High Schools prize their Rapraror 
highly? Do they not expect the staff whom they 
elect to produce a paper which shall rank as one 
of the best? Yes, this is expected, and no less will 
prove satisfactory. But as is well known, the staff, 
by itself, is helpless, and in order to accomplish 
what is expected, enthusiastic support must be 
and it is now our pleasure to believe that 
we shall receive it. 


given, 


but if granted, our 
most ardent ambition will be accomplished. We 
ask and hope for two things: the financial support 
of the student body, and the literary support of 
those who have the ability. We also ask those 
who read our paper to patronize our advertisers, 
so that the business men of Somerville and Boston 
may never have a reason for believing that to ad- 
vertise in the RAprIAror is a matter of charity. 
Remember alwavs, dear schoolmates, that the 
Rapvtavor is a paper published by you, and for you, 
and that its success means honor for your school, 
and if in either the Latin or English School there 
to the thrills of scholastic 


The things we ask are few, 


is any one so insensible 
patriotism as not to wish to secure honor for his 
future Alma Mater, he is indeed an unworthy mem- 
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re dhe ‘afitiex to the Latin: evchoal, which has just 


been com pleted, comés as al ereat: relief to both the 


Latin and English Schools. The congestion which 
has been so noticeable and disagreeable in previous 
years has to some extent disappeared. 

The two schools are connected by means of a 
brick corridor, of attractive architecture, which runs 
from what was formerly the east door of the Eng- 





lish School to the west end of the annex. The 
rooms used by English School pupils occupy two 
floors and a half, giving ten additional rooms. A 
large hall on the upper floor of the Latin School 
is to be used by both schools as occasion makes 
necessary. The rooms are all equipped with tele- 
phone connection to the head master’s office, the 
latest means of ventilation, and also with electric 
clocks and bells governed by a master clock in the 
office. The tinting of the walls in the English 
School is a marked improvement, giving to the 
rooms and corridors a certain airy appearance with- 
out darkening them. 

It is still necessary in the English School, how- 
ever, to use as classrooms the lecture hall, not 
originally intended for such a purpose, and we fear 
that the continuation of the present rate of increase 
will find the school at the end of two years as badly 
off as ever, unless further additions to the building 
are erected. We are, however, ready at the pres- 
ent moment to join in the refrain, “Sirs, for this re- 
lief much thanks,” and to appreciate fully all our 
advantages. 

We are indeed fortunate in being able to attend 
a school occupying a site of such historical signifi- 
cance and overlooking such a breadth of interesting 
and beautiful landscape. On one side Tufts Col- 
lege, on another Harvard, and on a third side may 
be seen the gilded dome of the Massachusetts State 
House and Bunker Hill Monument, while at our 
very feet lies the fortification thrown up by the 
Americans when they withdrew from Bunker Hill. 

Is there another school that can boast of being 
within sight of three institutions of such world-wide 
importance and of so much of historic interest? 


meeR RR 
Word comes from Brockton to the effect that its 


new-high school was opened September 10, with 
an attendance of over eight hundred pupils. Mr. 


S| 
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Whitcomb, who for the past eleven years has been 
the beloved head master of the Somerville English 
School, but now is at the head of Brockton’s 
school, made a formal address at the opening exer- 
cises. 

Brockton is to be congratulated, for the govern- 
ment of a high school could rest in no worthier or 
more efficient hands than those of Mr. Whitcomb. 


enrene 


We greatly regret to announce the loss of Miss 
Ingram and Miss Small, both members of the Eng- 
lish School faculty. Miss Ingram resigned in favor 
of the Brookline High School, while Miss Small 
takes charge of the English department in Brock- 
ton High School. 


RRR BR 
We are pleased-to learn. that.-Mr.-Southworth 
has once again resumed his duties at his office in 
the City Hall Annex. His illness was the cause of 


much anxiety to his many friends and, in fact, to 
all those who knew him. 


eRrER Y 


The football season has once again opened in all 
its glory, and again comes the question of school 
patriotism and fealty. Are the games to be at- 
tended by a small and unenthusiastic crowd, or are 
they to be witnessed by the majority of the student 
body, loyally cheering their fellow-schoolmates on 
to victory? We are optimistic enough to hope for 
the latter, although the spirit shown thus far is in 
no way encouraging. Cheer leaders were chosen 
early, and everything within the management’s 
power has been done to arouse enthusiasm. Now, 
schoolmates, it rests with you, not to remedy the 
apathy shown in this one respect, but to strike at 
the root of the evil by overwhelming the existing 
indifference toward all things connected with the 
schools, that need and deserve your support. 

Attend the games, and by fervent cheers en- 
hearten the plavers to strive their hardest to gain 
the honor fer which they are battling. 


erRrenre 


Relentless Death has taken two more of our 
members to their eternal home. One, Miss Mil- 
dred Hall, was a member of the English School, 
class of 1907, and the other was Miss McGarr, of 
the class of 1908. Miss Hall had for some time 
suffered with rheumatism, but nothing serious de- 
veloped until this summer, when she was stricken 
-with typhoid pneumonia, which resulted in her 


death. Miss Margaret McGarr passed away on 
September 10, after a sickness of only five days. 

The sympathy of the entire school rests with the 
relatives and friends of the two young ladies in 
their sad bereavement, but 


“The path of sorrow, and that path alone 
Leads to the land where sorrow is unknown.” 
2 Rm RR 


We take this opportunity to express our thanks 
to the faculties of both schools for their timely as- 
sistance to the new staff. Particularly are we in- 
debted to Miss Merrill and Miss Pratt, as their 
thoughtful advice and kind encouragement have 
served and will continue to serve, we trust, as our 
most dependable mainstay. 

enrnrnr ey 


The need of a school song has long been felt, 
and, considering the fact that there are so many 
rhymers within our own precincts, it seems useless 
to remain in need longer. It has been suggested 
that the “bards” submit their “bardic lays” for 
publication in the Rapraror, from whence compe- 
tent judges may select one or two as standard 
school songs. 

For the football song published in this issue we 
are indebted to Edmund A. Arnold, English, 07. 

RR ® 


It is the earnest wish of the staff that the 


.Rapratror shall serve as a meditrm for all matters 


connected with school life. Club notes are earn- 
estly solicited, and, in fact, anything which will be 
of interest to the readers will have a place found 
for it. As is well known, the editing of a class 
column is an arduous task unless the editor is as- 
sisted by notes from his classmates. Therefore we 
beseech you to aid in any way possible your class 
editor, as this department is one of the principal 
features of the paper. 

All material must be written on one side of the 
paper only. All material must be in on or before 
the tenth of each month. 

0 @-e @ - 0+ @ +0 


Resolution 


Whereas, by the divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our classmate, Mildred G. Hall, has been 
taken from us; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1907, have learned of 
her death with great sorrow, we hereby offer reso- 
lutions of sympathy with her parents, who mourn 
her loss. 





William T. Henderson, 
President. 


APR 12 1972 
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“Liza's strategy 


By Laura adiille, L., ’07 


HE sun was just setting beyond the ex- 
tensive. tobacco fields of a plantation 
in Virginia. 
shadows of the fast- gathering | twilight, 
bringing to an end the heat of the 
day, with its cares and toils, two 

figures were seated on the veranda of the old Brag- 
don mansion. Both were silent, gazing at the 
familiar hills and fields which stretched far and 
wide, The man, small and slender, with his 
woolly, white hair offsetting his black, wrinkled 
face, was the first to attempt conversation. 





“Wal, Liza, “pears ter mé yo’ ain € much fer 
talkin’ ternight. Wha’ am de matter? Ain’t cher 
gwine talk?” 


ae ire jes’ min’ yo’ bizniss, 
in Bee an le’ me alone. 

Nothing more was said until a form appeared in 
the doorway of the house, and some one spoke. 
“Ol, Eliza, I’ve found you at. last,” sighed. Mrs. 
Bragc don. “What shall I do? You know that be- 
fore Colonel Bragdon died, he asked me to always 
keep our custom of having the annual dinner, and 
we must have it this vear, the first one after his 
death. But there is nothing to give to the guests. 
As you know, we rely on the tobacco: but the pro- 
ceeds have not come in yet, and will not in time for 
the dinner!” 

“Merble, ter ble,” 
forth in her chair. 

“Then, you know,” continued Mrs. Bragdon, 

“we have no poultry to speak of except the turkey 
gobbler, and that would be far from enough.” 

Suddenly a light shone in Liza’s gleaming eyes, 
and she said: ‘‘Nebber youse min’, honey. Me an’ 
’Rastus ‘ll tak’ car’ ob dat. You jes’ stop worritin’ 
ober it an’ we uns ’I! fix dat all right.” 

Mrs. Bragdon, glad to place the burden upon the 
strong shoulders of the old, faithful family servant, 
thought little more of it. She felt that, in the 
hands of ihe trustworthy servant, surely everything 
would come out right. 

‘Liza did a great deal of thinking that night, and 
the next morning, while washing “dishes, she con- 
fided her plans and made known her orders to 
*Rastus. 

“Now, yo’ see here, ’Rastus Jotham, when it gits 
dark ter-night youse gwine driss up lak a eal ; 
youse g gwine put on dat “tid driss ob mine, an’ a. ker- 
cheef, an’ my ole yaller sunbonnet. Now, yo’ jes’ 
berember, an’ yo’ mus’ act reel lak’ a chile, too. 
Yo’ tak’ ma’ cloes bastrik an’ put dat turkey gob- 
bler in an’ go an’ sell it.” 

“Was, Liza, ‘saidy’ Rastus meekly, teriesmew 
that to go against ’Liza’s orders would mean 
trouble. 

Toward evening that day, a little figure clad in 
feminine apparel, ‘with a covered basket on its arm, 
stole cautiously away from the gate of the Bragden 
mansion. It made its way toward a plantation 
about a half-mile off. 

There was no difficulty in selling the gobbler, and 


*Rastus fotham Wash- 


nodded Liza, rocking back and 


Amid the lengthening ° 


after sete it in the poultry yard, ’Rastus re- 
ceived two dollars and a half and returned home. 
Late on the same night ’Rastus again went 
stealthily from the house, and went to the same 
place where he had sold the turkey. He took the 
bird from the yard, careful not to awaken any one, 
and then, running home, placed it safely in the 
Braedon poultry ‘yard. 

On the following day affairs went on as usual. 
The gobbler was strutting about in the yard, and 
Mrs. Bragdon could discern nothing amiss. 
Toward evening ’Rastus, again attired as a girl, 
slipped out with the turkey, ‘and, going in a differ- 
ent direction from that of the previous night, sold 
the bird a second time. Again late at night he 
stole the gobbler back, and again placed it in the 
Bragdon poultry yard. 

This went on for four nights, and ’Liza thought 
that in two more nights she would haye enough 
money for the dinner. On the fiith nighties 
*Rastus started out to sell the turkey, ’Liza called 
him back, and said: ‘““Now, min’, ’Rastus, be keerful 
an’ don’ yo’ fergit dat dorg wha’ youse gwine ter. 
Don’ vo’ dass ter fergit.”’ 

As ’Rastus neared the house of the Grants, where 
he was to sell the gobbler, he forgot about the dog, 
which was feared by very many people, and was 
hoping that this would be ‘his last night as a pedler. 
The sale was made quickly enough, but as ’Rastus 
turned from the door, he started to hop and skip. 
The dog, seeing the fluttering red dress from behind 
the house, flew out and took hold of it with his 
jaws. ’Rastus shouted lustily for help. Upon 
hearing his shouts, the inmates of the house came 
running out. It was too late for Rastus to escape 
then; for his sunbonnet had fallen back on his 
shoulders, disclosing clearly his black face in the 
moonlight. With much difficulty he explained his 
conduct to the Grants, who laughed exceedingly 
aver it. Then, quickly retaining his turkey, he re- 
turned home with many misgivings. “Bres ma’ 
soul,’ he said to himself, almost sobbing, “hope 
"Liza won't skin dis pore nigger, $s 

Upon his confession to ’Liza, her anger at first 
was beyond words, but afterwards she. began to 
give ’Rastus his just deserts. ‘Wha’ fo’ yo’ do 
dat? Yo’ am a pore fool ob a nigger.” 

Mrs. Bragden, hearing the disturbance, came 
fromi the house, and seeing ’Rastus in the torn ap- 
parel, which neither of the darkies had thought of 
in their excitement, demanded an explanation. 
She was greatly mortified, and on the following day 
sent ’Kastus to return the money, with a note of 
apology to each plantation where he had been. 
After that she said no more, but proceeded to make 
plans for the dinner herself. 

But ’Liza remained angry for several weeks. 
She was forever freshening the incident in the mind 
of ’Rastus. ‘Yo’ pore fool ob a nigger,” she would 
say, “yo’ deserb a good hard lammin’!” And 
’Rastus would meekly reply: “Yas, ’Liza, I knows 
iteskazaadG 10 osnore..: 
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Che Marypist 


By Cora WH. Sargent, E., ’07 


able theatres in Paris was crowded to 
the doors. Every one seemed gay 
and happy, laughing and talking so 
rapidly that, as I forced my way to 
my seat, the place reminded me of a 
hive of bees, buzzing on all sides of me. 

I was alone, and as the gossip of those around 
me annoyed me, I had intended coming in just as 
the curtains would open. I was only five minutes 
early, so awaited the time patiently. 

That night the girl harpist was to play for the 
first time in Paris. She had come from America 
followed by showers of praise which seemed impos- 
sible for a young girl not yet twenty to have at- 
tained. 

That night the highest society of Paris were 
ready to welcome her, as they often do noted artists 
at first, and later dismiss them with a smile which 
longs for something new. 

I had taken a sudden interest in this girl. Why 
I do not know. I longed for her success and 
triumph as I imagined she longed for it. Although 
I had never seen her, her youth strangely appealed 
to me and her strong devotion to music. Music 
has been a dominating part of my nature, and 
nothing touches my soul as much as the soft, 
vibrating tones of the harp. 

The five minutes were up, and the lights in the 
great auditorium were slowly lowered, while the 
string orchestra became more and more distant. 
The people ceased their chatter, and as the crimson 
curtains parted became lost to everything but what 
was before them. 

I gasped in amazement as I beheld in the centre 
of the stage the harp. Such a beautiful one is 
rarely seen, and I gazed upon it as if fascinated. 
At one side of it was the little seat. These were 
the only objects visible. The stage was dimly 
lighted, and on all three sides were hung curtains 
of deep yellow satin. 

The effect was mystical and wonderful. 





I felt as 


if I was in a strange, beautiful land. But as I 
gazed, the golden curtains at the back slowly parted 
and the young harpist came forth. Gowned in a 
white, soft, clinging robe, devoid of ornament or 
jewel, her "golden hair falling from her shoulders, 
and her violet eyes shyly meeting the gaze of the 
people—she stood before us. The people clapped 
long and loud, but she only responded with a slight 
nod and took her seat. 

For a moment her fingers hesitated, and I felt 
myself tremble, but for the second time she lifted 
those wondrous eyes and began to play. She held 
us spellhound. Hardly a breath could be heard. 
More and more I seemed drawn within that strange 
land. As her slender fingers moved, she never 
withdrew her gaze from the people No smile 
lighted her face, but her whole soul and every emo- 
tion was portrayed in her countenance, as well as 
in her music. Some folk song, simple and sweet, 
then a brilliant rhapsody, then an original compo- 
sition; many and many she played, resting now 
and then for a minute. 

At last, after having played with our emotions, 
from sadness to joy, from bitterness to sweetness, 
from passion to calmness, she stopped—but did not 
rise. The moments passed—she turned to her 
harp and played that piece that is known and loved, 
not only by Americans, but by all, “Home, Sweet 
Home.” Her whole being was poured into those 
few simple notes. Then she arose and slowly drew 
back, and the golden curtains closed. 

The audience did not move. All were in tears. 
Many had bouquets which they had intended to 
throw to her, but they were forgotten. Finally the 
flowers were thrown on the stage and the clapping 
began, not loud, but long and half-broken, like so 
many sobs issuing from a thousand throats. She 
did not appear, and we did not expect it. 

Still moving under the spell the young and beau- 
tiful harpist had cast over us, that great mass of 
humanity passed from the doors of the theatre— 
without sound. 
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6. ©. ad. Club 


The present school year finds the S. O. M. Club 
stronger in numbers and as active as ever in school 
and social affairs. The Alpha Chapter has already 
held two successful meetings, as has also the Beta 
Chapter, and a well-attended general meeting of 
the club was held at Flemming ‘Hall on October 8. 
Schedules of social affairs have been made up, and 
the coming year promises to be an eventful one. 
The annual club show will be held at Odd Fellows 
Hall February 14, 1906, and the members, with 
their many friends, have already started things 
going, all of which portends for the eminent success 


-of this coming event. 
New members are constantly being recruited to 


Ada Hallett ; 


the ranks of the votaries at the shrine of S. O. M., 
and the institution of a third chapter is now medi- 
tated. 


—e- >-0-@-e-@ ee —_______ 


Pbi Alpba 


On September 28 the Phi Alpha Sorority held its 
first meeting at the house of its president, Miss 
Katherine Foote. After a short business meeting, 
a social hour was enjoyed and light refreshments 
were served. It is hoped to make this year the 
most prosperous yet, and many good times are 
looked forward ¢o. The officers of this vear are: 
President, Miss Katherine Foote; treasurer, Miss 
and secretary, Miss Dorothy Crane. 
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The Second Mate 


Byv Ernest W. Chapin, E., 09 


AVID CUMMINGS was a lad of six- 
teen. He was only a Freshman, but 
was very large for his age, being 
nearly six feet in height, wi rith tough 
sinews and a well- knit frame. This 
was the third summer he had played 

the part—for it w 1 of second mate 

on the knockabout “‘Katydidn’t.” The “Katy- 
didn’t” was a swift, staunch, little craft some thirty 
feet in length, owned by Dave's uncle, who used 
her in knocking about the shores of New England 
and Nova Scotia during the summer months. 
This year it was July when they started out of 

Portsmouth, N. H., for a run north. The party 

consisted of Captain Ben Matthews, First Mate 

Uncle “Dave” Chamberlain, Second Mate David 

Cummings, “before the mast,” Dr. Francis Clifford 

and Billy Edwards, two friends of the owner. 

David, being the youngest of the party, was of 

course the butt of all their jokes. He was not sea- 

man enough to be trusted with much authority, yet 
he 








knew more about handling the ship than did 
either of the landlubbers “before the mast,” who 
were practically ignorant of the art of sailing. So 


it was that all the unpleasant little jobs fell to him, 
on the ground that “it was the second mate’s duty.” 
li he objected, the captain, or Uncle Dave, would 
say, “Got to. Second mate’s job always.” Some- 
times they would order him to do some such thing 
as pulling up the centreboard while the boat was 
sailing close-hauled and heeled ’way over, or swab- 
bing down the decks in a heavy sea, and then laugh 
at his vain endeavors to execute the command. 
Nevertheless, he had a very enjoyable time of it, 
for his work was in reality light, and he was the pet 
of the crew. 

The “Katydidn’t” ran up the shore at a good 
rate with fresh southerly and easterly winds. Stop- 
ping in a day here and a day there, Eastport was 
soon reached. Here they put in for a look at the 
town. ‘The boat was a stiff one, carrying a whole 
sail, while others had in a reef or two, but she had 
scudded in under two reefs. The breeze was blow- 
ing east, with every promise of freshening. After 
deciding to remain in port until more favorable 
weather, Ben, the doctor, and Billy went ashore, 
leaving the Davids to stand guard on board. 

Not. being familiar with the place, the captain had 
anchored a ‘little too far off in the outer harbor, ac- 
cording to his principle of never going too near 
shore in strange waters. Unfortunately he had 
chosen a bad situation, for the strong.ebb tide and 
the stronger east wind made dangerous rips over 
the wicked rocks of the channel. ‘As the rips grew 
choppier and more ominous, the Davids grew more 
and more nervous, until finally the elder said: 
“Looks as though we’d have to, get out of here 
pretty quick.” 


“Let’s put in the fourth now and get ready,” re- 
plied the other. Accordingly they set to work and 
reefed her down to the last point. When this was 
poceminsies the sea was running so high that the 
“crew” decided to up anchor and run for it rather 
than risk staying in that rocky sluice-way. 

Young David went forward to pick the course 
through ihe rocks, while his uncle took the wheel. 
It was a difficult problem to beat the ship out of a 
strange channel in that wind and tide, and with 
night fast coming on, but they felt capable of it 
between them. 

“Hard-a-lee!” shouted Dave, as they approached 
shoal water. No motion was made to comply, 
however, and the young pilot turned to repeat the 
order. There lay his uncle in a heap beside the 
wheel! David leaped aft, and, releasing the spokes 
from the grasp of the unconscious helmsman, spun 
the whee! over just in time to escape the jagged 
head of a rock. 

This tack brought them into breakers at the end 
of the channel. They iooked dangerous, but it was 
do or die, so Dave gritted his teeth and braced him- 
self with a firm hold on the wheel. As the boat 
was pretty well heeled over, he luffed her up just 
as she reached the breakers, and stood by to cut the 
halyards if necessary. But, instead, he grabbed 
held of them, barely saving himself from being 
swept overbeard by a great wave which poured into 
the cockpit. Dashing aft again, he let the boat fall 
off on the starboard tack for a light he had noticed 
coming in. He didn’t know the name of it or 
where it was located—-except in relation to the ship 
channel and harbor entrance—but he felt able to 
keep in deep water with its help. 

When Dave tacked ship again, all the water in 
the cockpit soused over to the other side and sub- 
merged Mr. Chamberlain’s head. As he had 
merely fainted, this brought him to, and with much 
difficulty and many moans he Piedad himself to a 
sitting posture. 

“What struck yur’ 
hoarse shout. 

“Broke a rib against the wheel when she jumped 


inquired the nephew in a 


onaflaw! Fainted!” replied the victim in a weak 
yell. “Look eut you don’t do’ the same! Say! 
But vou’ve a job cut out for you!” 

The boy soon realized the truth of this. The 


“Katydidn’t” was the best boat her builder had ever 
turned out, but Dave had all he could do to keep 
her from capsizing. The fierce wind howled in 
fiendish joy, the waves chased astern, eager to 
break aboard, while the knockabout, with her lee 
ribband awash and young David Cummings putting 
every ounce of strength on the wheel, tore along in 
the teeth of the gale: In ordinary circumstances 
the boat was a remarkably dry one, but now she 
shipped every sea. The water swept from stem to 
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stern, and the wind blew piercing cold, but the 
determined iad only set his teeth the harder ae 
braced himself anew. 

His uncle had either fainted aeath or had eilen 
asleep,—probably the latter, judging from his 
heavy breathing. But there was no chance of sleep 
for David; although he was tired, he must remain 
awake and navigate the knockabout all night, or, 
at least, until the gale subsided enough for him to 
anchor safely. 

And stay awake he did, beating up and down be- 
fore that faithful lighthouse. The boat pitched and 
tassed, occasionally the sleeper groaned or spoke, 
the sea lashed itself into a seeming frenzy of delight 
over the boy’s predicament, with always ‘that steady 
four-reef blow, blow, blow. 

After a few centuries of tacking, coming about, 
and tacking, David began to see faces peering at 
him from behind the wave crests. He heard voices 
in the air, langhing and shouting at him. The faces 
drew nearer and took on a threatening look; the 
voices grew louder and angrier. Then it seemed 
as though the whole ocean were about to rise and 
sink the little craft. Sharp pains ran up his back, 
his legs grew weak, and his eyes went blind for a 
moment. 

With a tremendous effort he pulled himself to- 
gether and took a new position, repeating with des- 
perate emphasis over and over again: “Stand by, 
child! Stand by! You’ve got to stand by!” 

About this time the wind abated a little, making 
the steering somewhat easier, as far as physical 
exertion was concerned. But with the lull came a 
fog hank which shut in over everything so dense 
that Dave could not see the other end of the cock- 


pit. For a moment he was at a loss what to do, 
until a whistle began to blow with suggestive regu- 
larity. As it was in the direction of the lighthouse, 


he decided to use it as he had the light for a range. 


A. beautiful July morning broke. The sun before 
it had risen very high, burnt off the fog, and, the 
wind having subsided to a comfortable whole-sail 
breeze, the sea was as smooth asa mill-pond. Out- 
side the harbor was seen a knockabout under four- 
reefed mainsail beating up and down off Great 
Island Light. At the helm was a pale young giant 
in the last throes of exhaustion. He kept up now 
only by sheer force of will. 

Presently the knockabout was seen to fall off 
the wind, slack her sheet, and run for the entrance 
of the channel. Coming further into the inner har- 
bor than before, she brought to off the steamboat 
wharf and hove anchor. Down came the sail, and 
was furled and stopped almost unconsciously by 
the brawny lad. The “Katydidn’t’s” ténder, con- 
taining three men, the absent crew, now came up 
alongside, and the occupants piled aboard. 

“Tell us ? 

“Run for a doctor; Uncle Dave’s broke a rib!” 
was their greeting from the exhausted youth. 

Mr. Chamberlain, who had awaked about sun- 
rise, cried feebly: “V'Il tell you all about it, only first 
give three rousers for the bravest second mate that 
ever sailed a ship single-handed all night in a four- 
reef hurricane!” 

“All right, Uncle Dave, I’m a hero, but I won’t 
do it again if * and the second mate fell into the 
captain’s arms sound asleep. 











Ode to S. HW. and L. Football 
(Air: “Maryland, My Maryland.’’) 


li 
Oh, Somerville! my Somerville! 
Fast are nailed your colors high— 
Fast they will fly, proud in the sky, 
Just listen to the reason why— 
Our boys are true and play clean game, 
With honor ever as their aim. 
Oh, Somerville! my Somerville! 
For you our cheers continue still. 


ib 


Our boys in colors red and blue 

Upon the ‘‘check” know what to do. 
They push the ball straight down the field, 
And never know the words “to yield.” 
We've kickers, too, there with the brick, 
Our Captain Bowlby does the trick. 
Oh, Somerville! my Somerville! 

For you our cheers continue still. 


Le 

Our line is strong, let’s raise this song 
To the “backs” who dash along, 

’Tis they we prize, in them strength lies, 
Gleams courage ever in their eyes. 
Our snappy “ends” have got the “last,” 
They stop the “halfs” and nail ’em fast. 
Oh, Somerville! my Somerville! 

For you our cheers continue still. 


LVe 
Our “quarter” knows his business, too, 
>Cause Mixer works for the red and blue; 
Our “centre” Ireland’s fat and fair, 
He’s got the goods, and is right there. 
Our “guards” and “tackles” “fill the list, 
For all without them would be missed. 
Oh, Somerville! my Somerville! 
For you our cheers continue still. 


BeAy ao 
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Uinning THis ~ WW” 


By Walter EB. Merrill, L., 07 


ITUATED on the banks of a winding 
river in New England lies one of the 
many academies for which New Eng- 
land is so famous. This one has a 
record of which it may well be proud. 
Founded in the early ‘forties by the 

Rev. James Willis, from whom it takes its name, 
Willis Academy has turned out many graduates 
who have risen high in the business or profession 
they entered. Indeed, two have become governors 
of their native state; one was an ambassador for a 
Jong terin to Great Britain; several have been emi- 
nent judges, and there are lawyers, ministers, and 
merchants galore, some of whom now doubtless 
think of the time they were caught, while at the 
academy, making faces at their Greek teacher by 
his secing their reflection in his spectacles, and 
wish that they were boys once more. ; 

One autumn day in the year 190—, there stood on 
the campus of the academy a small group of stu- 
dents just back irom their summer vacation, talk- 
ing over in loud tones and with much laughter their 
experiences while separated. 

“Now, fellows,” one of them was saying, “T’ll 
wager that I had the queerest experience of any of 
you this summer. One day I was out canoeing 
near my home, and carelessly I capsized the canoe. 
Well, you all know I can’t swim a stroke, and the 
water all around that spot was twenty feet deep. I 
started to flounder around and yell for help, when 
to my surprise I found that I wasn’t sinking. 
Well, if you'll believe it, when I investigated the 
cause, after help came, I found that there was so 
much cork in the soles of my shoes that it kept me 
above water just by its buoyancy.” 

This story was met with yells of derision, and 
one boy said: “See here now, ‘Fish’ Blodgett, if you 
give us any more yarns like that this term, we'll 
doom you to eternal association with the Freshies.” 
And with this terrible warning, young Mr. Blod- 
gett subsided. 

At this point the conversation was interrupted to 
greet the arrival of another youth, who was appa- 
rently well known to all present. “Phil Stubbs, by 
all that’s wonderful, I’m glad to see you again!” 
exclaimed one, and there were other expressions of 
joy heard which indicated that the newcomer was, 
in the well-worn words of the story book, a general 
favorite. And now let us take a look at our new 
friend, who is to be the central figure of this brief 
narrative. 

Phil at this time was seventeen years of age, and 
while rather below medium height, showed by his 
appearance that his muscles were well developed. 
He was also noted for his swiftness of foot, having 
won several cups in different school races. He was 
quite the conventional hero, being the only child of 
a widow, who, deprived of her husband by a train 
wreck, had been left with scant means of support. 
There would have been small chance of Phil’s at- 





tending school for any length of time under these 
circumstances, but he was ambitious to obtain an 
education, and by doing odd jobs around the acad- 
emy in the three years previous he had earned 
money to pay his tuition, and had saved enough to 
allew him his full time for his own on this his fourth 
and last vear at Willis Academy. 

But to return again to the group on the campus, 
where by this time the conversation had turned to 
what is the chief fall topic in almost every academy, 
high school, and college in these United States, 
foothall. 

“Topsy” Brady, the academy wise man, here 
making answer to one of his less well-informed 
classmates, said: “Yes, fellows, we’ve all got to 
hustle this year, if we are going to beat those fel- 
lows from Thornton Academy, for their team is one 
of nearly all veterans, while we have only three of 
last year’s players back, though we couldn't have 
any better captain than Fred Warner. who’s worth 
any two ordinary players.” 

But,’ said another, “they say that there are 
plenty of new fellows coming this autumn who have 
good material in them, so we'll hope for the best.” 

Here Phil broke in: “Well, boys, I for one am 
going out for the team, and if I do make a position 
on it, PU do the best I can to uphold the honor of 
the school.” Several others also said that they 
were going to try for the team, and after this, with 
promises that they would soon meet again, the 
group broke up and scattered to their different 
rooms. 

The next day marked the formal opening of the 
academy, and it passed off uneventfully except for 
the customary pranks played upon certain ones of 
the “greenhorns” by their elders, the Sophomores, 
who forgot in the dignity of their new position that 
they had been just as verdant themselves but twelve 
months before. And so a week passed by. Then 
Captain Warner issued the call for the football can- 
didates, and the athletic season had started. 

Willis Academy had secured for this year for her 
coach a young man named Blake, just graduated 
from L— University, where he had been one 

f the leading athletes. Although this was his first 
year at coaching, vet he was determined to turn out 
a good team, and therefore he gave more attention _ 
and time to the candidates than an older coach 
would have done. Seeing Phil Stubbs the first day 
among the other candidates for the team, he noted 
that he was quick on his feet, and resolved to see 
how he would do at left end. Therefore he as- 
signed our friend to this position, with two other 
boys, both heavier than Phil, though nearly as 
swift as he. 

Although it would be gratifying to tell how 
Phil by brilliant work beat his two fellow-students 
for the position, such was not the case. When 
the time came for the final selecting of the team for 
the Thornton game, the captain favored Phil for 
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left end, but as the coach thought one of the others 
somewhat better, a fellow by the name of Cook, 
the latter got the position, and when the line-up for 
this last game of the year appeared, the name of 
Stubbs appeared among the substitutes. 

By this time excitement at the academy was at 
a high pitch, for the rival school had a team of the 
best kind, and in the earlier games of the season 
it had shown up better against certain of the other 
schools than had Willis Academy. Likewise, the 
students of Thornton Academy felt certain of the 
victory ; for their men were much heavier, though 
not so fast as their opponents. 

And so the day for the great game dawned. Al- 
though the weather looked forbidding at first, yet 
as the morning wore on the clouds cleared away, 
leaving the sky blue and with a strong westerly 
wind blowing. 

A half an hour before the scheduled time for the 
game, the Thornton Academy team and its sup- 
porters arrived on the grounds. accompanied by a 
brass band. Then for thirty minutes that group of 
musicians played for all they were worth, and in 
direct opposition sounded the strains of the Willis 
Academy band. 

Then, greeted by a shout like rolling thunder, the 
rival teams trotted on to the field, engaged in a 
little preliminary practice, and the game was on. 
For thirty minutes the rivals battled, but without 
any result. At the end of the first half the score 
board displayed, Willis Academy, 0, Thornton 
Academy, 0, and each team straggled to its dress- 
ing room, there to receive encouragement from the 
respective coaches, accompanied by dire threats 
as to what would happen if defeat fell to their 
lot. 

After what seemed.a short time, the whistle 
sounded for the second half, and the twenty-two 
men again lined up. Sitting on the bench, Phil 
Stubbs had forgotten his desire to get into the 


game in the one great wish to see the blue and gold . 


of his beloved academy triumph. Again the out- 
come of the first half seemed likely to be repeated, 


but as time went on the brute strength of the 
Thornton players seemed to be beginning to tell on 
the Willis Academy boys. But the cheers for 
“Willis, Willis, Willis, ’rah, ’rah, ’rah, Willis, Willis, 
Willis!” came none the less diminished in sound. 
Twenty-five minutes had passed, and the ball was 
on Willis’ fifteen-yard line. Thrice had they been 
downed without making the necessary distance, but 
on the third down Cook, worn out by the constant 
hanimering of Thornton's sturdy giants, could no 
longer stand the strain, and, much against his will, 
was forced to give up. 

Then came Phil’s chance. With a few words of 
encouragement from the coach, he trotted into his 
position, ready to be off down the field with the 
punt which Warner, playing fullback for Willis, 
must now make. Straight as an arrow the. ball 
came from the centre’s hands, the fullback’s foot 
met it dropping, and it started on a long and high 
kick. On the instant Phil was off down the field 
with the ball. Thornton’s right halfback and quar- 
terback stood waiting for the ball, and as it neared 
the ground, Phil came at full speed toward the two 
players. At this moment, as the two stood ready 
to catch the descending sphere, carried outward by 
the strong wind which was blowing, the ball eluded 
the grasp of the visiting players, and, quick as a 
thought, Phil had pounced upon it, and was off with 
it toward the Thornton goal. A groan arose from 
the Thornton stands as they saw the game slipping 
from their hands, and with might and main did their 
players strive to overtake the man with the ball; 
but Phil was fresh, they were tired, and the attempt 
Was in vain. 

Then what a roar arose from the Willis Academy 
students, for, even if the goal was not kicked a mo- 
ment later, was not the game won? In the two 
minutes that remained, Willis held Thornton Acad- 
emy safe, and the Willis Academy boys had won 
the greatest game in their history. Was Phil 
Stubbs, in their minds, at least, in any way less 
great than the most famous graduate of grand old 
Willis Academy? No! 





The Experiences of Mumber 279 


By Louise Grainger, £B., 09 


HERE shali I be able to find the book 
entitled ‘When Knighthood Was in 
Flower’?” inquired a young lady of 

y)\ one of the library assistants. “I think 

iN iS} that it is a new one,” she added. 

“In the next room,” the latter replied. 

My heart gave such a great bound at this con- 
versation that the type on my pages was jostled up 
and down: upon this maiden’s approach, it was a 
small wonder that the letters did not change places 
and remain so. 

She was a vision of loveliness, with her dainty 
coloring and pink, beruffled gown. Oh, such 





The fragrance came 
large bouquet in her 


a sweet scent of violets! 
from the extraordinary 
bodice. 

Then she tock me down from my home on the 
shelf. How lovely it was to be held in a dainty, 
silk-gloved hand, and to be driven to my temporary 
home in a carriage! I knew for a certainty that 
my third cousin, “Monsieur Beaucaire,’ would be 
so envious of my good fortune when I told him 
Or it: 

I had resided in the library for only one week, 
and during that time I had not been taken out by 
any person; surely this was a good beginning, but 
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suddenly my conscience troubled me. I recalled 
a proverb which ran, ‘““Never judge a book by its 


cover.” Did this young lady, beside whom I was 
ae choose me because I was a brand new 
book I mused over this for a few moments, 


meantime watching intently her curious expression ; 
then I cried out to myself: “Ah, I am realizing all 
too soon that my true worth in this world will never 
be ge 1. Oh, ‘Monsieur Beaucaire,’ if you 
were only here to help me in this trial!” My medi- 
tations were rudely interrupted by the sudden stop- 
ping of the carriage. 

A few moments later I found myself on the shelf 
of a small bookcase in this young lady’s room, but 
on discovering that I had been placed between two 
books whom I[ would not condescend to notice, I 
burst into bitter type tears. Just think of it! I, 
~When UK nighthood Was in Flower,” associated 


with two such childish and puerile books as 
“Emmy lou” and “Little- Women!’ To add to 


my grief, I overhead Miss Violet (for such was her 
name) tell her mother that Emily had informed her 
that a new book was at the library, and just for fun 
she had brought it home. 

That night I wept and wept for ‘‘Monsieur Beau- 
caire,”’ and I believe my sobs fairly shook the room. 
How it all comes back to me! Hark! What is 
this disturbance at my side? I glance in that di- 
rection, and there perceive emerging from the pages 
of the book the winsome “Emmy Lou,” followed 
by her “‘nintimate’” friend Hattie, and from the 
other side come forth the “Little Women,’ Meg, 
Jo, Amy, and Beth. Among the many different 
characters constantly appearing on the scene, who 


is this one whom I recognize? Ah, it is dear, awk- 
ward Peggy. Who are these boys? Oh, they are 
Myra Kelley’s little tatterdemalions; conspicuous 
among them is “The Monitor of the Goldfish.” 

It must be a festival of some sort. They are 
growing so noisy, they are almost boisterous. I 
fe ar that “Monsieur Beaucaire” would not like to 
have me in such company. I fear that he would 
term them “rough and tumble.” 

The sound of carriage wheels is heard approach- 
ing through the still street, and as it reaches the 
joyous throng they disperse as quickly as they 
gathered, and as Miss Violet enters the room—all 
is silent. 

Slowly the truth dawns upon me. As a result of 
my excitement, [ am quite sure that m'y tempera- 
ure was 103, and that I felt very much in need of a 
few drops of essence of print. 

On the following day, after not having even 
looked at one of my pages, Miss Violet took me 
down from the bookcase, with the remark, ‘““You 
are a bother.” I ignored the insult, but replied in 
book language which cannot be interpreted by 
human beings, “What I thought was a flower is 
only a weed and is worthless.” She then drove me 
back to the library. 

When I reached my home I poured out my tale 
of woe to “Monsieur Beaucaire,” and his soft, 
soothing words comforted me beyond description, 
making me view my trying misfortune in a different 
light : ‘although my feelings were dreadfully hurt, 
fom my heart- to-heart talk with “Monsieur,” | be- 
came a firm believer that “the progress of mankind 
is onward and upward. 





The Answers of the Sagacious Sage 


A sagacious sage once journeyed unto the Del- 
phic Oracle. The traveler journeyed afoot, accord- 
ing to the screed of the “Greek,” although the 
wearied pilgrim reasserted indignantly that he had 
traveled a good many feet. 

Turning his left side to the leeward, the sage ap- 
proached the enigmatic oracle and boldly spake: — 

“Oh, mysterious” mister, I would like to be ad- 
mitted to your rank.” 

“Nay, nay,’ grumbled the oracle. 

Why may I not join your august ranks?” 

“Mortal, thou art two months late. It is now 
October.” 

“But, Sir Oracle, I traveled here from afar with- 
out a guide. The unused wisdom of many lands 
is mine. Prithee, admit me.” 

Sir Oracle pondered for a season, 

graciously consented. 

And so the Sagacious Sage humbly begs a trial 
before the jury of scholars. The department will 
be an endeavor on the part of the sage to answer 
all questions put to him. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


To Miss A. B. T.: I suppose the elevated road 
might be termed a put-up job. 


then wun- 


‘Non ilacelelds the Siamese twins are 


brothers. 

To Freshman Mother: Your pseudonym is 
ee vague, but L believe I grasp your meaning. 

Yes, | do think that vour boy would derive exercise 
from football as it is played to-day. I also think 
that if the doctor ordered your pug dog to get 
exercise, he could get a little by being given candy 
to make him wag his tail real hard. 

To Tessie: The symptoms you describe are not 
those of love, but indigestion. Remember this is 
not a forlorn lover column. 

The Senior thinks that to marry in haste will be 
to repent at leisure. He may find after the knot is 
tied that he will have no leisure in which to do any 
repenting. 

The price of coal is soaring, but it is nothing in 
comparison with the soreness of the public. 


Yes, 


CUTSIN Ea OU 7a. 


Open-face oysters are again in vogue. 

Saked macaroni tied in true love knot pretzels 
obviates the indispensability of the finger bowl and 
the bit of “lemon” that is usually handed you. 

Choice cup cakes may be made from Dresden 
china. 
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Additions to the Faculty 


Owing to the great increase in the number of 
pupils and size of the building, several new instruc- 
tors have heen employed in each school. Mr. 
Avery, in becoming head master, resigns the head 
of the mathematics department to Miss Batt, who 
has been associated with him since the school 
opened in 1895. Mr. Earle is this year teaching 
mathematics, and his place in the chemistry de- 
partment is being filled by Mr. Obear, who comes 
from the Fitchburg High School. Mr. Obear 
graduated from Amherst College with the class of 
1897, after which he immediately entered upon his 
chosen profession of teaching. He has taught in 
the Weymouth and the Fitchburg High Schools. 

Mr. Wheeler, who is instructing Mr. Abbott's 
classes during the latter’s year of absence, gradu- 
ated from Boston University, class of 1900. He 
has taught in the Cushing Academy, Coburn Clas- 
sical Institute, and Lexingten High School. 

Mr. Tuttle, having been elected master of the 
school, resigns the head of the manual training 
department to Mr. Smith. An addition in this de- 
partment is L. A. Sprague, a Technology man, who 
comes from Natick. 

The English department of the English School 
is fortunate in having the services of Miss Newhall 
and Miss Gatchell. The former, a graduate of 
Boston University, taught at Sandwich, Mass., 
Somersworth, N. H., and Norwood Mass., from 
whence she came to Somerville. | Miss Gatchell 
eraduated from Coburn Classical Institute, and 
later from Colby College, and has taught in the 
Cohasset High School. 

Miss Hastings comes to us from Norwood, and 
is to assist in the mathematics and history depart- 
ment. 

Miss Burroughs is a graduate of the Latin 
Schocl and of Radcliffe College. She has been 
teaching for two years in the Newton High School. 

Miss Butnam, who has substituted in previous 
vears in the mathematics department, has been 
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elected a regular teacher. She has had a large and 
varied experience in teaching in the schools of the 
South and West. 

The services of Miss Woodward have been se- 
cured to assist in the commercial department. She 
is a graduate of E. C. Perry’s Private School and 
of the Plymouth Business College. 

The Latin School welcomes Miss Perkins, a 
graduate of Smith College, who comes from Brain- 
tee: 

William B. Sprague is a graduate of Harvard 
College, and for the last three years has been head 
master of Dummer Academy. 

Revere loses one of its mast efficient teachers 
in Mr. Wilkins, and we are certainly to be con- 
gratulated upon securing his services as instructor. 
He is a graduate of the Somerville Latin School 
and of Boston University. 


—- ——— — —+0+-@+0-@-0--4-0: 


Alumni Hotes 


Mabel Duddy and Margaret Whitaker, English, 
03, are with the John Hancock Mutual Life Insur- 
ance Company, Boston. 

Ada E. Harris, English, ’00, is teaching the ninth 
gerade of the grammar school, South Acton. 

Frank M. Gracey, English, 02, Boston Normal - 
Art School. ’06, was married to Miss Ruth 
Sprague, of Boston, last July. Mr. Gracey has re- 
cently accepted a position as instructor in drawing 
in the Michigan State Agricultural College, Lan- 
sing, Mich. 

Ernest D. Foster, English, 99, a member of the 
law firm of Foster & Alexander, Los Angeles, Cal., 
is also president of the Monarch Mining Company, 
Sonoma County, Cal. Carlton R. Foster, English, 
00, is superintendent of the same company. The 
former paid a flying visit to Somerville recently. 

Walter Sanborn, English, ’02, has entered upon 
his last year at Dartmouth. 
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Nellie L. Quennell, English, 04, Salem Normal 
School, *06, is teaching the third and fourth grades 
in the Centre School, Middleton, Mass. 

Mildred Young, English, ’06, entered Simmons 
College this fall. 

Harriet M. Baker, English, 02, Boston Univer- 
sity, “06, is assistant in the high ‘school in Augusta, 
Me. 

Louis Dexter, English, ’03, is employed by the 
Boston & Maine Railroad Company. 

Frank Bradford, English, ’05, is a member of the 
Freshman class at Princeton College. 

Ferdinand B. Smith, English, 702, is with the 
Columbia Life Insurance Company, Boston. 

Jennie Copland, Frances Welch, and Mildred 
Merrill, English, ’06, are attending the State Nor- 
mal School, Salem. 

The Boston & Maine have added one more of 
our stenographers to their list—Helen Stacey, Eng- 
lish, ’06. 

Ethel Ray, English, ’04, 
Columbus avenue, Boston. 

Augustus B. Tripp, English, ’06, 
laboratory assistant in the English School. 
wishing him success! 

James Kidder, English, 702, graduated from the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology last June. 

Aaron Noyes, English, ’05, belongs to the class 
of 1910, Tufts College. 

Alice Pilsbury, English, ’05, has entered upon 
her second year at the Massachusetts Normal Art 
School. 

Mabel Page, English, 


is with C. E. Williston, 


is acting as 
Here’s 


04, is a Junior at Tufts. 


Elmer Hovdlette, Benjamin Dolbear, Elmar 
Whitney, Sidney L. Savage, and Roscoe Water- 
house, English, ’06. are taking the engineering 


course at Tufts College, and are members of the 
class of 1910 from English, ’06. 

At M. I. T. are Richard Fernandez, 
Pitcher, and Albert J. Beach. 

Carl R. Safford,” English, 706, has “enteredsihe 
Lawrence Scientific School at Harvard. 

Orin W. Bradshaw, English, ’04, paid a brief visit 
to his friends in the English School recently. He 
had spent the last year in his old home at Denver, 
Col., and was on his way to enter Cornell Univer- 
sity, to which he has passed the entrance examina- 
tions. 

Karl Butroughs, English, 96; Mie Te 00, 
superintendent of the Wood Pulp Works, Rumford. 
Me., visited friends in this city recently. 

After three months of membership in the great 
body of alumni, the following of the class of Latin, 
1906, have been reported. We should have been 
pleased to have given a complete list of that class, 
but some are still wandering, and we were not able 
to determine their destination :— 


Floyd 


The Misses Baxter, Eaton, Hills, Hyde, Rich- 
ardson, Woodman, and Youngjohn have entered 
Radcliffe, while the Misses Scott and Symonds are 
at We elleslev, and the Misses Louise Marden and 
Whitney are at Smith. 

Mt. Holyoke has claimed Miss Eastman and 
Miss Ketchum. 

Miss Wilson is to spend the next few years at 
Rogers Hall. 

Miss Donavan and Miss Fosdick are at Tufts. 

Several are to restme their studies at’ normal 
schools: Miss Cousins and Miss Preble are at 
Framingham, Miss Delay at Salem, and Miss Cut- 
ter at the Kindergarten Normal. 

Miss Norton is now a Freshman at Boston Uni- 
versity. 

The boys are more widely scattered, Harvard 
claiming first place with Couch, Cummings, Dolan, 


Foss, Graves, Sanborn, Sargent, Sharry, and 
Wedgewood. Dartmouth comes second with 


Baldwin, Gleason, Gow, Wiggins, and Whitcomb. 


Gray, Knight, and Leavitt are at Tufts, and 
Simmons has entered Tufts Medical. 


Reynolds and Armstrong are planning scientific 
careers, and have gone to Tech. 


O’Connor is now a Freshman at Boston College. 
Lowlby has gone to Wesleyan, where he will rep- 


resent Somerville alone. 


Last, but by no means least, comes Lowell, who 


was obliged to go where he wasn’t known to be ad- 


mitted to college, and is now registered at North- 
western University. 

Tobin has not entered college on account of ill 
health, and Farrell has been prevented from doing 
so by the sad death of his Reece 


Herbert E. Stone, English, 98, and Everett G. 
Stone, English, 02, sail (on New York November 
§ on the Kaiserin Auguste Victoria for Cherbourg. 
A week ashore will be divided between Paris and 
London. They expect to arrive home Decem- 
ber 1 
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aL. P.-D. Club 


The members of the L. P. D. Clab tet at the 
home of Marguerite Nichols Tuesday, October 2. 
As this was ‘the first meeting of the club since 
spring, all business was laid aside, and the even- 
ing was passed in telling of thrilling summer ex- 
periences. 3efore separating, however, plans 
were made for a party to be given later in the year. 

At present the members of the L. P. D. Club are 
as follows: Margaret Russell (president), Agnes 
Loth (vice-president), Marguerite Nichols (secre- 
tary), Brunette Preston (treasurer), Maud Graves, 
Edith Prevost, Florence Douglas, Winifred Law- 
rence: 


Ma 


Su AS) 
We 
y C3 


s 


Nee! 


We give the Centre of Vision the honor of prece- 
dence in our exchange column this number, as it 
is undoubtedly one of the best magazines which we 
have received. “Quality, not quantity,” is evi- 
dently its motto. It is small, but compact and well 
arranged, while its two-tone cover is much to its 
credit. 

Ywo simple instructions :— 

“Model the lights, keep the shadows flat.” 

“Diaw mere with your mind and less with your 
hand.” 

The Radiator, New Haven, Conn., is equally 
worthy of our first attention. Besides its well- 
written stories, it is bright and right to the point. 
The following rules found in the above paper might 
well be applied to others as well :— 


ROW LO CKILL ASPAPRER, 


1. Do not buy a paper; borrow your class- 
mate’s. 

2. Look up the advertisers, and trade with the 
other fellow. 

& Never hand in articles, and be sure to criti- 
cise everything in the paper. Be a coxcomb. 

4. Tell your neighbor he can get more news for 
less money. Be a tight-wad 

5. elf you can’t hustle and make the paper a suc- 
cess, be a corpse. —Ex. 

The Tripod has quite a novel idea in its “Statis- 
tics column,” and if it is not too personal might 
prove successful. 

The E. H. S. Record is to be complimented on 
its long story. entitled “The Last of the Dervish 
Raiders,’ which came out in its last number. 

Although the Advance, of the Salem High 
School, is not a large paper, its subjects are well 
chosen and its exchange column is excellent. 


MUSIC: AS ADVERTISED. 


RPINSe. FLClO NOL terse sede siie +2 2 For fifty cents 
PP Ofie. Sweet LlOMle wae «pa wre es v4 os In one flat 
“See. the Conquering Hero Comes,” 

With full orchestra 


citer tien all uae omen esate oo Or SeCOnd.bass 





ATPROPOSTLION@ IN GEOMPIRY, 


Theorem—You love a girl. 

To prove—That she loves you. 

By hyp.—She is all the world to you. 
Then—-“All the world loves a lover.” 


Therefore—She loves you. Q. E. D. 
—FEx. 
Silently one by one, 
In the infinite notebooks of teachers, 
Blossom the little zeroes— 
The forget-me-nots of the Seniors. 
—Ex. 


“T suppose you enjoy hearing your boy talk since 
he went to college.”’ 

Yes,’ answered Farmer Corntossel, “but ain’t 

it a kind of coincidence that so many of them clas- 

sical quotations begin with ‘’Rah, ’rah, ’rah’?”— 


Ex. 


—— ————_ $+ 6 0+ 0+ 2 


Football Schedule, 1906 


+Saturday, September 29—Everett. 
Wednesday, October 3—Groton at Groton. 
ySaturday, October 6—Lawrence. 
+Wednesday, October 10—M. I. T., 1910. 
Saturday, October 13—Cambridge Latin. 
+Wednesday, October 17—Harvard, 1910. 
+Saturday, October 20—Hyde Park. 
+Tuesday, October 23—Melrose. 
Saturday, October 27—Brockton. 
Wednesday, October 31—Open. 
*Saturday, November 8—Dorchester at Dor- 
chester. 
+Wednesday, November 7—South Boston. 
rSaturday, November 10—Lowell Textile. 
+Wednesday, November 14—Chelsea High. 
*+Saturday, November 17—English High. 
*+Thursday, November 29—R. M. T. S. 











*league games. 
+Games at home. 


Captain, Lawrence Bowlby; Carrol 


Whitney. 


manager, 
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OF 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


We are now on the home stretch, with the goal 


in sight. Let us finish with fying colors and our 
“sheep-skins.” 

At the recent class meeting the following officer 
was elected for the ensuing year: President, Wil- 
liam Henderson. 

We are glad to note the enthusiasm shown at the 
last class meeting, and we hope the same amount 
will be shown towards the Rapiatror. 

Ri—h is still wearing the green. 

Some of the girls in astronomy think it rather 
dull.. Oh, but wait! 

According to Lof—s, physics is the science of 
doing things without doing them. 

Some occupations that the “boys” have been en- 
gaged in during the summer :— 

Whit—ey has acted the role of a life-saver by 
serving as a bell buoy (bell boy). 

Ver W—be has been “working on the railroad.” 

J—— La—e has been studiously engaged in 
reading a book, entitled “How to Become a Sport.” 


This challenge comes to one and all: 
Are you a Senior, short or tall? 

If not, the end door kindly take, 
’Twill do no good to work a fake. 


How was it done? How did it happen? Where? 
When? Which? Who did it? Why, only 
Hol—an made a complete recitation the other day. 
The days of miracles aren’t over yet. 

It has been learned recently that Miss Pro—st 
went to Providence during the summer and re- 
turned, alone! 

sab—t, don’t take any lead nickels because they 
look good. 

The Tech division contains a Winn mill that 





erinds out fine recitations. Goods shipped 
promptly. 

Tre—and still wears “that smile that won’t come 
off.’ Is it Quaker Oats? 


When in doubt about chemical blondes, go to 
W—trd, Room 29; he is well informed. 

Sm--th is trying to be a comedian. 
somebody please help him out by smiling? 

Cupid has gone to work and smashed his bow 
trying to shoot stars. 


Won't 


OTES 





We notice as the years roll by that Sn—w has a 
tendency to patronize the street cars more and 
more. 

The Farmer’s Almanac gives the following no- 
tice: A. Fr—man has just recovered from that ter- 
rible disease called football enthusiasm by receiving 
several gentle pats from others affected in the same 
way. 

We are well represented in football by Merrill, 
Henderson, Ireland, Fitzherbert, McLaughlin, 
MacNeal, Ver Wiebe, and our manager, Whitney. 

It is expected that the Senior football team will 
make a good showing after a little practice. 

The sympathy of the class is extended to our 
classmate Gorman in the loss he has sustained dur- 
ing the summer in the death of his older brother. 


08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 


Class organization: President, William H. Hoyt; 
vice-president, Mabel L. Teele; secretary, William 
H. Glidden; treasurer, Samuel T. Rich; class 
editor, Edwin A. Sibley. 

Our class is ably represented on the football field 
by Hoyt, Scriven, Wiley, and Laurie. 

Ts it true that if Kebbon should fall down in front 
of the High School he would be half way home? 

Heard in elocution: “When I got to my boat it 
was gone.” 

Some of the Juniors, in comparison with the 
Frechmen, look like fathers with their sons. 

We have a Brewer in the class. Careful, Ned. 
Somerville is a no-license town. 

The word Sophomore means “a wise fool.” 
Wonder if a Junior invented it? 

If cuts and bruises were reckoned in making the 
football team, Worth would be the whole team. 

We have very little money in the class, only Mills 
and Nichols; and yet our treasurer is Rich. 


The Lyon did not stir, so the Knight took the 
Spear and did Lander, but it was not Worth it, as 
it had Shedd its Brown and Rich Hyde. 

To the noteworthy class of ’08: The class editor 
wants notes. Any kind,—humorous, pathetic 
(most of the jokes offered are pathetic), social, ath- 
letic, or otherwise. 





[ Continued on page 19.] 
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OF, 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


Class organization: President, L. H. Bowlby ; 
secretary, Miss Ada Hallett; treasurer, Ralph 
Edwin Whitman. 

(News item from “Hearsti Romanum,’ November 
Sy Be Ce 682) 

We learn that the diabolical Mr. Catiline left 
town last night with a party of friends. Vale, Cat. 
We also learn that Mr. Catiline’s graft has been ex- 
posed by Mark Cicero. Mark is one of the best 
muck-rakers we ever had. 

“They promised to kill me on my doorstep.” 
How shocking! 

“Nous sommes a Paris.” “We sleep in Paris.” 

Our popular class president, in addition to being 
captain ot the football team, has been elected presi- 
dent of the Athletic Association. 

The class of 1907 has now reached the top of the 
ladder. Let us show that our exaltation has not 
increased the size of our hat-bands in any respect. 
Our good example will be followed by the under- 
classmen, we feel sure. Let us all do our level best 
to make this, our final year in school, a worthy one. 
Some of us may go to college, some may enter the 
business world, but our recollection of our last year 
will always remain fresh in our minds. Let us, 
then, try to carry away only pleasant memories. 

Some of the Freshmen exhibit hosiery loud unto 
such a degree as to stop the street cars or even 
freeze ice cream. 


08 
F. D. Cooper, Class Editor. 

Teacher: “For what did the Greeks use olive 
oil?” 

Aes) Salad, dressing.” 

Miss C—r— is sure of one good Mark, anyway. 

In Latin: “Field, make your feet more promi- 
nent.” He has two turns in his trousers now, is 
that not enough? 

The T. H. Club plans a brilliant social season for 
the ensuing year. 

Is your tan all gone yet? 

Class officers: President, Herbert V. Field; vice- 
president, Harold L. Etheridge; secretary and 
treasurer, Isabel McDonald; class editor, F. D. 
Cooper. 

Our class is represented in the football squad by 
Sharry, Allen, Noble, and Commins. 


2 ; . - 
Le 5 
S LA, 


G 





It is not true that Qu—n—e—ll is to be leading 
man ina French play. 

Tead is losing weight by the strenuous game of 
football. 

H—g-——n has secured a fine position (to sleep in). 

Come to thé games, girls, and. pick out your 
heroes. 

According to Miss Br—d—u—y, “sitzen” means 
to stand. 


"7090 


Spencer L.. Sawyer, Class Editor. 

At the meeting held Thursday, September 27, 
Edward Harrington was elected president, with 
Herbert Jarvis as vice-president, and Miss Tread- 
well as secretary and treasurer. Spencer Sawyer 
was elected class editor, with Eliot Slater and 
George Backus as RApLA TOR representatives. 

No more morning constitutionals of three flights, 
709! We get off-at the first floor. 

We are glad to see that the class of ‘09 has come 
out of its sleep, and at last has a president. 

Owing to the length of Harrington’s speech, it 
is impossible to publish it in this number. 

Sher—-an, the Sophomore husky, was seen sur- 
mounting a cannon with a large stick trying to 
squeeze a little Latin out of one of the Freshmen. 

Miss Mo—re is evidently practicing for the 
basket ball team by her daily shots at the waste 
basket. 

It is said that one of the Soph hazers was identi- 
fied by the color of his hair. Who may this cul- 
prit be? 

Pit—n, we are sorry to say, is getting very con- 
ceited. His constant companion is.a looking glass. 

Mac ld, our class athlete, was‘seen tantalizing 
a poor Freshman. Why so cruel, Mac? 

Anybody wishing to see M y at recess will 
find him at the corner store eating ice cream. 

No more fooling for Me—er. His entire time 
is taken up with the cleaning of his glasses. 

It is evident that the Misses Ha et and 
F—nch have yet to get over their Freshman ways. 

The class of 09 has certainly done itself justice 
on the field. Let it not only be on the field, but 
at school, also. 

















[Continued on page 20.) 


18 THE SOMEKVILLE 


RADIATOR 





CAPTAIN L. A. 


BOW LBY 





The Football Captain 


At the meeting of the Somerville High School 
Athletic Association last spring, Lawrence A. 
Bowlby was elected captain of the football team, 
to take the place of Herbert Henderson, who was 


prohibited from playing this fall, owing to a new - 


Interscholastic League law. In the selection 
of Lawrence Bowlby as captain, a better choice 
would be almost impossible, Bowlby having been 
on the squad for three years, making him fully ac- 
peasy with the tactics of the game. A player 
always working for the uplifting of all gentlemanly 
ae and working to do all in his power to have 

our schools hold to the highest standard that is 
attainable, Bowlby does not confine himself 
wholly to football, having gained a reputation of 
being one of the best backstops in the league. 


Somerville, 11; Byverett, 0 


Saturday, September 29, Somerville opened the 
football season by winning an easy victory over 
Everett High School. Both teams were snappy, 
but the visitors had the heavier team. Somerville 
kicked off to Everett, and by repeated attacks on 
Everett’s line soon had a touchdown, and before 
the half closed another was added to our tally. 

In the short second half neither side scored. 
For Somerville, Bowlby and Mixer shone in the 
backfield, while Buckley and Jackson played well 
for Everett. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH EVERETT Hie 
Borori ew areca Fc ee eM Ae os oF r.e., Bares 


Miesrilll® liteeeecmnere Bin. FS AOD Aue ore ree r.t., Ambrose 
Pitzhnenbentei cman eric r.g., Poole Cee 


Treland ,@a.;00 gant atta bascee nema .. Morton 
ELlovi,, £202 ee aE Bi 7 2, steele 
Comins (its tae eee. « one It., R. Jackson 
Garland: (Jaryis\emeusn. l.e., Tuells (Lansing) 
Mixers Gt eee. sores eh uae q.b., Hope 
Sharry (MeN eil), Ih. b Pe, ee ee ee r.h.b., Brickley 
Henderson (MeLaug hlin), r-h.b....1.h.b., Shopplev 
Bowlby 7 Biarpet bec oe laws ae Jackson 


Score—Somerville High, 11; Everett High, 0. 
Touchdowns—-Bowlby (2). Goals from  touch- 
downs—Bowlby. HeomTon Murphy. Ref- 
eree—Invalls. Linesmen—Freeman and Goddard. 
Timer—H. Henderson. Time—15 and 10-minute 
halves. 


Somerville, 21; Lawrence, +4 


Saturday, October 6, Somerville High defeated 
Lawrence High hy a score of 21 to 4. The for- 
ward pass was introduced twice by Somerville, but 
was successiul but once. Lawrence won the toss 
and decided to let Somerville kick off. By re- 
peated attacks on Lawrence’s line, Somerville 
gained two touchdowns. Bowlby made these and 
kicked one goal. 

In the second half many substitutes were put in. 
Feeley broke through Lawrence’s line for another 
touchdown. Garry, of Lawrence, kicked a goal 
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from cae ae yard line, making the final score: Som- 
erville, ; Lawrence, 4. The line- -up — 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. LAWRENCE HIGH. 


amie Garland), [64 vce sss seen « Pen, leehelaxonn 
Meme cl Ceti tees ek as Oke ola rt., Landers 
Mer Mempert © [4 ws fis bcs beens r.g., Wilson 
Ireland (Gustin) On An ee ee c.,. Woodcock 
MOTO aid as se Rippin Adtaely aha See lio: Leana 
Merrill CP auiy) tesa e ti ea. Seo 45 ete Mahony 
CE A As a ne, ee We Lynch 
Seer) Gharvis)3.. QDs esha ph ses wed cee ae Gregg 
Hendersen (WieLavehlin), Uh:b.. 2 x. r.h.b., Miller 
etary (McNeil) thib snc ket. ol lie He Garrv 
Bowlby (Feele¥), fe cescc cece. e- f.b., Reardon 


Seore—-Somerville High, 21; Tamrence High, 4 
Touchdowns—Bowlby (2), Feeley. Goals from 
touchdowns—Bowlby, Jarvis. Goals from field--- 
Garry, Bowlby. Time—15-minute halves. 


Somerville,.0O; Groton, 0 


Wednesday afternoon, October 3, Somerville 
High plaved an interesting game at Groton, neither 
side scoring :— 


SOMERVILLE, GROTON. 
NEGRO GMs cc adak co 6 fd boumeyoress l.e., Farr (Peabody) 
RAT sts ods ichs ins, a ads Ses 0 Lt., B. Frothingham 
MMPs 6 2S ses Ws ciens ofs s'etace sa Soe are @ l.g., Shillito 
MENACE Gry cya eane tite wt ghee A garter Sit c., Whitney 
monet, VO oe ae eee oe ae tes r.g., Hooper 
Mmmm, Df Snes io Rie sete oat nue sere ae it. Low 
MERE ros. oh ae She ed Seueeig Hae os r.e., Blair 
MeN ASIN 207.5 nash o) eo Mtia ea ae jal e'nsr Wes q.b., Burnham 
Gharrv, r.hib........45..-. L.h.b., F. Frothingham 
Beeadercson, UhIbs sun accuse enaueed- tHb.,, Clarke 
MINNA TOD). 5 28 Sahoo ta ale oni.) teratoncts f.b., Forster 

fille, 0; Groton, 0. Umpire— 





Nichols. | Referee—Graves. | Linesmen—Cuddy 
and Armory. Time—15 and 12-minute halves. 


~ -———_—_____-0- @ o-@.0-@. 





Graduates 


Bergen Reynolds, Latin, ’06, manager of 1905 
football team, has been elected manager of 1910 
track team at Tech. 

Fernandez, English, 
06, are students at Tech. 

Edmund Twohig, Latin, ’06, captain of 
baseball team, has entered the business world. 

Higgens, English, ’05, is playing a fast game 
with University of Maine eleven this year. 

Bewdoin has three Somerville stars this year: 


06, and Pitcher, English, 


1906 


Stacy, English, ’05; Sewall, Latin, 06; and Com- 
mins, English, ’06. 
Leo Hafford, Latin, 05, entered Tufts Dental 


Schcol this fall. 
Buttimer, English, 
at Maryland. 
— 0 o-oo 


Association Meeting 


The annual meeting of the Somerville High 
School Athletic Association was held on September 
27 at the English School. The following officers 
were elected for the ensuing year: President, Law- 
rence Bowlby, Latin, ’07; vice-president, William 
Henderson, English, ’07; secretary, Frank Merrill, 
English, 0%: treasurer, H. L. Jones; graduate 
members, Herbert Stone, Bergen Reynolds; fac- 
ulty members, G. M. Hosmer, ‘Latin, H. F. Sears, 
Engtish. 

Nathaniel Rice was 
baseball team. 


06, is plaving with St. Mary’s 





elected manager of 1907 


nmrannnrnrnrnnereean=~nan—an"vnd-—Oor O20 0 0 Or _>s» reese ay 
English Motes 
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"09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 


We can now imagine what we appeared like 
when we were Freshmen by observing the *10 class. 

Let us all congratulate Davis upon his second 
term as president. We notice he is wearing a 
larger hat. 

It was heard that Sisk gained one-sixteenth of 
an inch this summer. You are coming along, Sisk. 

We have an ambitious class—take, for instance, 
the Tech division. 

Gustin is anxious to increase his weight. 

V—- Umm——n to get a hold of that Freshman 
president. 

Ha—d-—y to be a perfect gentleman. 

M—er to be studious. 

Pe—e to learn French. 

The editor, not being acquainted with the girls, 
was unable to obtain notes from that sex, but later 
he hopes to know them better, and possibly his 
notes may improve! 





10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


The Freshman class held a meeting Friday, Sep- 
tember 28, and the officers were elected as follows: 
President, Ernest G. Hall; vice-president, Eveline 
Banks; secretary, Inez S. Laurie: treasurer, Louis 
Smith; class editor, Andrew F. Handley. There 
were about 200 pupils present, and the vote for all 
officers was comparatively large. The president of 
the Senior class presided at the meeting. 

Hodgdon is thinking of entering college. 

Burr Nichols has left school. We wonder if 
there is any money in it. 

Leuise Lovejoy was looking for Room 12 on the 
third fioor. Found it vet? 

Drainé (in German): “Die Hand krahte lout.” 
“The hand crowed loud.” 

Goodell has a large amount of political informa- 
tion which he will give to those who wish it. 

The Freshman class is well represented on the 
foothall team, having two players on the field. 
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Datin Motes 


{ Continued from page 17.] 


10 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 


The new Latin Annex has’ helped to relieve the 
crowded condition of former years. 

The ice cream wagons will make quite a fortune 
from the Latin School pupils before the vear is 
over. : 

We are greatly indebted to the Sophomores for 
the help they gave us in our Latin by hearing us 
decline tuba, bona, donum, etc., on the historic 
cannons. ; 

B t seems to be attracting more attention 
among the Sophomores than all the other Fresh- 
men combined. If he keeps on he will soon be- 
come a public lecturer. 

It is announced that F will at once begin 
to give private lessons to the teachers after school. 
The object will be to instruct them as to the proper 
way to pronounce his name. Keep it up, F- ; 
“perseverance brings success.” 

30 n spent his last nickel Friday in replacing 
a broken shoestring at recess, and therefore had to 
go without his lunch. 

The present Freshman class is the largest on 
record. Soon the Winter-hill station will have to 
be used as an annex. 

If any one wishes to study the surrounding 
countrygthe top floor of the Latin building will give 
him an excellent opportunity. i 

There is no danger of E s wearing his chair 
out by sitting in it for long periods. 

The class editor requests the Freshmen to fone 
him notes before the next month’s RapIATOR goes 
to press. 
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EDITORIALS 





The reception given the first issue of the Radia- 
tor, under its present management, was extremely 
gratifying and encouraging. The number of copies 
printed was found to be decidedly inadequate, a 
condition much to be preferred to the “left-over” 
situation sometimes experienced. We must con- 
fess that this shower of enthusiasm came as a great 
and felicitous surprise, and we shall strive our hard- 
est to make the paper worthy of such interest. 

All branches of school work are 
Athletics have never been bet- 
ter supported, and the courtesy and sportsmanlike 
conduct shown toward our opponents at the games 
is a matter in which the schools may well take 
pride. The cheering under the able direction of 
Edmund Arnold has been of the clean, clear-cut 
type and has proved most inspiring. 

Now that the good work has been started, let 
each one put his shoulder to the wheel and keep it 
moving in an onward 


experiencing 
marked prosperity. 


direction, remembering that 


success and good work in any direction tend 
toward the glory and prosperity of our beloved 
eee. ; 
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One of the most enjoyable afternoons of Octo- 
ber, for the teachers of the Latin School, was that 
of Thursday, October 18, when they were enter- 
tained at the home of Dr. Baxter. 

The faculty was represented by all fifteen mem- 
bers of the teaching force, who appreciated the op- 
portunity of becoming acquainted with the three 
new instructors, Miss Perkins, Mr. William B. 
Sprague, and Mr. Wilkins, and of enjoying again 
the charming hospitality of Dr. and Mrs. Baxter, 
which has become so famous among the teachers 
and pupils of the Latin School. 

RRRR 

The annual “Freshman reception” tendered by 
the faculty of the English School to the entering 
pupils and their parents occurred Wednesday even- 
ing, November 7, at the English School building, 
over eight hundred persons attending. 

The visitors, in departing, universally conceded 
that so far as opportunities are concerned the Eng- 


glish High School ranks among the best and that 
if, in graduating, pupils feel a hesitancy in facing 
the world, the fault is their own. 

RRR ER 


The sympathy of the school, and especially of the 
football team, rests with Joshua F. Hillier, who met 
with such a deplorable accident in the football con- 
test between Hyde Park and Somerville. 

Mr. Hillier, in rushing the ball, slipped and frac- 
tured his limb in two places. He was taken to the 
Somerville Hospital, where the bone was adjusted, 
and is still there recuperating as rapidly as can be 
expected. 

This is the first serious accident which has oc- 
curred on Somerville’s field in several years, and is 
to be deeply regretted. It is consoling, however, 
to note that no player was in the least at fault, and 
that Mr. Hillier’s misfortune was purely accidental. 

ere se 


The Boston newspapers are continuously thrust- 
ing before us the fact that our success in athletics is 
due to the combination of the two schools. The 
advantages of separation in this branch of school 
work would, undoubtedly, be many, but consider- 
ing everything, separation is decidedly impractica- 
ble and undesirable. 

There is, however, no obstacle in the way of in- 
terclass sports, which, in our schools, have never 
been indulged in to the extent that they are in most 
schools, and we believe that were the classes to es- 
tablish a precedent in this line during the coming 
year the example would be followed in succeeding 
years and the ultimate result prove highly satisfac- 
tory. 

enprr en 

The newly reorganized Debating Club, with an 
enrollment of about fifty members, has entered upon 
its second year-with Miss Mary Hayden at its head, 
and is progressing rapidly. Several intensely inter- 
esting and clever debates have already occurred, 
and many more are expected during the year. 

There is no one thing that will help gain for a 
person the power of elucidating the truth of any 
question, or of being able to speak upon that ques- 
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tion in an intelligent and pointed manner, as 
quickly as being a live, aclive member of a debating 
society. 

Therefore, ye would-be followers of Henry Clay, 
Daniel Webster, and Wendell Phillips should im- 
mediately join the Debating Club, as there are but 
few vacancies left. 

ernme 

The recent re-aranging of the art decorations of 
the English School produced such a pleasing effect 
that many of us thought additions had been pur- 
chased. The fund realized from last season’s ora- 
torio is not yet expended, and there is an unex- 
pended balance from previous years. The Art 
Commuttee have ordered seven large pictures, and 
the remainder of the fund will soon be employed in 
purchasing decorations for the rooms in the new 
Annex. 

The Athletic Association-have voted to continue 
the framing of athletic group photographs, the ef- 
fect of those already hung in the brick corridor 
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Even Jove, from his cor- 
ner, assumes a new dignity surrounded by these 
evidences of modern prowess. 


RRR E 


proving so satisfactory. 


The death of Mr. Doogue, for many years in 
charge of the Boston Common and Public Garden, 
has more than a passing interest tous. When Cen- 
tral Hill Park was laid out, Mr. Doogue’s advice 
was followed in the locating of flower-plots, etc., 
and the succession of plants during the season has 
been quite generally that used by the 
Public Garden. Mr. Doogue was a natural ar- 
tist, and his work with flowering plants a life-long 
enthusiasm. 


him in 
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The cover design used in this month’s issue is to 
be used permanently during the remainder of the 
year. It speaks well for the Art Department of the 
School and for its creator, Harold Kebbon, staff 
artist of the Radiator. | 





The Four Wears 
By William Hh. Marshall, Fr., B., 07 


(With apologies to Shakespeare.) 


All the school’s a stage. 


And some that dwell within it merely “foolers” ; 
They have their exits and their entrances ; 
And each one in his time plays many parts, 


His acts covering four years. 


Freshman— 


First comes the 


A faint, infantile nothing wafted on a sea 

Of surging ignorance: in his puerile 

Voice mumbling echoes of his childhood days. 
And then the Sophomore, who resoundingly 
Threads the spacious corridors at recesses, 
Communing with himself, accompanied 

3v 2 vague phantom of his infinite 

Greatness, while within himself he is plotting 
Some wicked trick whereof to publish 


The imbecility of his nature. 


Then, the 


Partially sobered Junior, ofttimes forgetting 

His more sobered altitude by committing 

Some near-forgotten trick of bygone days. 

And last, with head swelled thick with wondrous 


wisdom, 


Full of importance, comes before our eyes the 


Senicr, often given to an excess of grief, 

When with the approach of June he must needs 
Wander to the portal of the business world, 

Or college festooned with shaggy ivy, 

Leaving. behind him so many unenlightened 





Creatures 


all unable to fill the gap he makes. 
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“The Third Sub FulleBack™ 


By Dutber T. 


HEN Hoskins, the ’Varsity fullback, 
bucking like a rhinoceros, punting in 
the sixties, broke his ankle one dark, 
muddy afternoon, the coach only 
pursed his mouth a little and set to 
work on Knox. Knox was big and 

husky, and punted quite as well as Hoskins, but he 
was a trifle over-cireumspect about hitting the 
line. The coach stood behind him ceaselessly for 
the next two weeks of practice. When Knox 
would crouch down waiting for the first movements 
of the ball, the coach would crouch down, too, his 
jaw widening in a series of low-pitched fragments 
of sentences; sentences that could be almost ten- 
der with encouragement or poignant as the bitter- 
est gall. 

Steadily, by leaps, the candidate improved, and 
he had almost gained absolute perfection; almost 
become another Hoskins, when, on another dark, 
*muddy afternoon he dislocated his shoulder and 
joined Hoskins in the hospital. 

This time the coach’s jaw flattened a little, and 
he muttered to his assistant, “Snow in Hades.” 

But he took out Crawford, the third sub, and put 
him in Knox’s place. 

Crawford was a natural 
couldn’t punt. 

“Snow in Hades,” 


BG ok 





line-smasher, but he 


again muttered the coach. 
% ok 7 1 

They were in the dark, damp dressing-room after 
a hard afternoon of practice. Before them were 
the men stripping off their soggy armor, eager 
for the warm showers on their pounded bodies. 
But the eyes of the coach and his assistant were 
focused on Crawford, the third substitute fullback, 
—Crawford, on whom the honor had fallen. 

“Took at him,’ growled the coach, “six feet if 
an inch, and only a hundred and fifty.” 


“Rather nice legs,” commented the assistant 
consolinely. 
“Yes, nicé; nice, that’s just the word. Nice 


legs for a tennis-man or a ping-pong player.” 

“He’s got the sand,” suggested the assistant. 

The coach’s jaws shut tight with a grind. Fora 
time he was silent, then a faint light seemed to 
sparkle in his eyes. . 

“Yes,” he said at last; he’s got thersand,-and 
Bill, he’s got to do it on that sand, do it all, all, on 
that sand.” 

The next day at practice, the coach 
scrub men aside. 

“Whenever the ’Varsity kicks,’ he instructed, 
“charge on him and break him! Drive onto him 
with your knees and elbows, and any man_ that 
misses him goes to the side-lines !” 

So when the time came for Crawford to punt, as 
he raised his lithe leg and struck.the leather with 
his shoe half-way between the toe and the instep 
he was buried beneath a human avalanche. 

And the coach and his assistant, standing a few 


called the 


Smith, L., 


O07 


yards behind, watched him with intense interest. 
“He looked after the ball,” whispered the coach to 
his assistant, with a smile of sober satisfaction. 
For Crawford, rising painfully to his feet, had not 
once looked at the men who had used him so 
roughly, but had gazed after the ball which a mo- 
ment before soared far up toward the sky; and his 
mouth broadened into a smile of satisfaction as he 
saw the scrub fullback thrown, the pig-skin tucked 
under his arm, full fifty yards down the field. 

He staggered a little, but he had to punt again, 
and as he fell to the earth buried beneath the ava- 
lanche, it sickened him tothe core. 

Again the ball was snapped to him, but this time 
he was plainly unnerved, and at the threatening 
rush of feet toward him he dropped the ball, recov- 
ered too late, kicked low, and bang,—the flight of 
the ball was blocked and the leather was rolling 
yards behind him, the scrubs hot in pursuit. 

“That’s what you’ve got to expect in the big 
game,’ said the coach, coldly, “and I'll see you get 
it every day until then. Get used to it.” 

And by the end of the season Crawford had got 
used to it. 

Two days before the big game the coach called 
Crawford aside. “Crawford,” he said, “you're all 
in. I’m going to give you a two-days’ rest. That 
game’s going to be a punting game.” 

Crawford’s muscles grew taut. “Tl punt,” 
said. 


“he 


* * k ** * ** Bo 


In the dark, damp dressing-room, shivering with 
excitement, the blue-jersied team listened to the 
few terse words of their coach. Their hearts beat 
unnaturally within them, and a strange, furious en- 
thusiasm swelled their bosoms. Suddenly the 
coach called to Crawford. 

“Crawford, Crawford,” he shouted, “Crawford, 
come here. Crawford, do you know what you 
are? You're the third substitute fullback; you’re 
a scrub. You're going in because Hoskins and 
Knox are laid up. You’re not a Hoskins or a 
Knox; but to-day you’ve got to be one. Do you 
understand? To-day you’ve got to be a Hoskins!” 

Crawford did not answer, but he understood. 
Every muscle in his body grew as taut as a steel 
spring. 

The coach threw the door open, and the men 
bounded out on the field in the roar of the multi- 
tude. 

The game had not been on five minutes before 
the Blues saw it was to be a bitter struggle. The 
Red team was fearfully strong. The line was like 
a grafite wall; an irrepressible granite wall that 
surged steadily forward. 

Crawford was the matter with the team, he was 
the weak cog in the great machine. Long and 
lithe, he was as fast as a rabbit when once he got 
underway, but he had no spring in the start. On 
the contrary, the other backs, built like bulls, and 
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with great driving power, though not so fleet run- * 


ners, were like lightning’ in hurling themselves 
forward, so that at every formation Crawford found 
himself lagging behind blocking the movement. 

“Look at him,” the coach was muttering on the 
side-lines. “Starts like a cow. And can’t inter- 
fere. Slings himself at the ends al right, but 
what’s the use when the ends break him in two?” 

And Crawford saw that he. was blocking the 
progress of the team, and determined to make 
good. 

The Red team had chosen the kick-off, and the 
Blues had got the ball on their own  twenty-five- 
yard line and held it for a little while. Williams, 
the left half, broke away for fifteen yards; Smith, 
right half, was sent in for his specialty, a cross- 
tackle buck, and crushed through for five more 
yards. Crawford was given a trial, and slid 
through for three yards. Then things went to 
pieces, and the weakness of the Blue team stood 
hideously revealed. 

With nine yards to gain on the third down, Craw- 
ford realized that his red-headed quarter was bark- 
ing out signals for a punt. Crawford pranced 
back and waited. 

A hush like a great velvety cloak fell over the 
whole field. 

Crawford saw the centre’s hands bend slowly at 
the wrist and saw the leather waft softly toward 
him as a bubble on a zephyr. He was aware of a 
threatening pounding of feet on the soil. But he 
caught the ball squarely in his hands. Then he 
dropped it, and with a great, free, pendulous swing 
of jhis right leg saw it nestle squarely on his toe 
and with a thump bound skyward. Then he was 
buried beneath the avalanche. 

The last man to free himself from the pile was 
the captain of the Reds. He was big and blond as 
a Viking. 

“We're going to break you in two to-day, young 
fellow,” he sneered. 

Crawford looked up into his sparkling eyes. 
“But Vl still have my legs to punt with,” he re- 
plied. 

The Red man stopped. 
from his lips. 
a hearty, good-natured smile, and 
down the field. 

Crawford rose and followed him to the spot 
where the teams were lining up. He counted the 
white lines as he ran, with growing ecstacy. Forty- 
five, fifty-five, sixty. He had punted the ball 
sixty yards. 

With almost the whole length of the field before 
them, the Red-jersied team, disdaining to punt, 
took the offensive. 

Crawford, from his position some twenty yards 
behind the line, watched them with contempt. At 
every formation their plays seemed to fail, and at 
last they were forced to punt. 

Crawford caught the ball squarely and plodded 
along for five yards. Then he felt a tugging at his 
‘leg, and he fell, still clutching the ball. 

He arose a little slowly. Something in his right 


The sneer had faded 
Then in its place appeared a smile, 
he trotted off 


side had cracked; but he smiled. “Not broken 
yet,” he said to the Red captain. 

The red-headed quarter shrieked out an _ end 
play, but the ball was fumbled and a Red-jersied 
man fell on it. 

As the half was nearly up the Reds decided to 
kick. 

A quick pass to the quarterback, an accurate 
placement, and the Red man rushed forward; his 
right foot lifted the leather and it soared upward 
between the goal-posts. 

The Reds had scored! 

The referee’s whistle sounded, 
bounded off to the dressing-rooms. 

Inside the tightly-closed doors of the Blues’ 
quarters, the coach, furious with the apprehension 
of the miserable playing of his team, harangued the 
men unmercifully. Each one in his turn was 
scoffed and sneered at by the coach, and they were 
a sober looking set of men when, in answer to the 
referee’s whistle, they again trotted on the teld. 

As the half progressed, the same weaknesses in 
the Blue team were visible as in the first half. 
Crawford was slow at the signals and blocked every 
formation. 

The few easy points of the Reds had been over- 
come, and now they surged steadily forward, gain- 
ing yard by yard. 

It was the Blues’ ball (the Reds had lost it on a 
fumble), but after a third down they were forced to 
punt. Crawford limped up to the captain of his 
team and grunted “Allin. Better put Smith in to 
kick. He’s better tham I am now, and I'll take his 
place.” 

So Smith was to punt! The coach on the side- 
lines stamped up and down the frozen earth in- 
wardly boiling over with rage, and cursing the men 
for their “ping-pong” playing. What was Smith 
going todo now? Why had Crawford taken a po- 
sition in the line? 

Crawford limped into his place in a semi-dazed 
state. He was, as he had said, “‘all in.” 

The ball! was snapped to Smith, but at the ac- 
companying pounding of feet he became unnerved. 
He fumbled the ball, recovered too late, kicked low 
and bang! its flight had been blocked. | Crawford 
had kneeled down in the line to block his opponent 
and was just rising when something hard struck his 
chest. Almost mechanically he raised his arms, 
and as he did so something fell into them. It was 
the pig-skin! How had it gotten there? Had it 
bounded to him after the blocked kick of Smith, 
or had it—but never mind, he had the ball and was 
now fully awake. 

His men were calling for him to follow, so with a 
tremendous effort he pounded off in the tracks of 
his team. 


and the teams 


The interference was splendid. Each man 
picked out an opponent and downed him. But 


Crawford pounded on, thinking of nothing save the 
pig-skin tucked safely under his arm. 

Now there were only two Red men in front of 
him. The first one he dodged and was by. He 
could not afford to swerve the second. He saw 
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the man make a lunge forward toward his legs. 
With one mighty effort Crawford sprang into the 
air, and a Red jersey passed beneath. He fell as 
he alighted, but was on his feet in an instant. 

Now there was nothing in front of him but a 
series of white lines; a long, intensely long, series 
of snow-white lines, and far away the goal-posts 
like gallows against the setting sun. 

How far apart those lines were. 
mile if a single inch. 
posterous ; 
distance. 

And how hard it was for him to run! 
in his side was paining dreadfully now. But he 
was not broken yet. He thought of the Red cap- 
tain, and was tempted to look back, but he resisted 
the temptation and pounded on. 

He remembered that to run fast one must bring 
his knees up toward his chin. But how hard it 


They were a 
It was indecent; it was pre- 
it was unfair to make him run that long 


was for him to do this, bring his knees up straight! 
Instead they had a tendency to point outward. 
must remember. 

His breath was coming quick now, and his side 
was almost killing him. 
were! 


He 


How far apart those lines 
He tried to count them as he ran, but his 


That knife 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


*mind would not work. His knees were pointing 
outward again; he must: keep them up 
straight. 

Pounding along the . field gridiron, there, his 
lips formed a little prayer. “‘Oh, Lord,” he prayed, 
“help me to win. Help me to run and to pull my 
knees up straight. May I make good. Give me 
the power to There was a panting at his 
side. Was itadog? It could not be a dog; it 
must be aman. Should he throw the ball to him? 
No. He thought it best to keep it. But he must 
not let the man catch up with him. How hard it 
was for him torun; and how his side pained him! 
There was a tugging at his foot now, but he still 
kept on. Something or someone clutched at his 
other leg, and he fell softly, the ball still nestling 
under his arm. Well, he was tired, anyway. He 
opened his eyes as he fell. Had he passed the 
goal-posts? Thank God, he had. Now he could 
sleep. 
Hark! Was that his name he heard? 
“Crawford, Crawford, Crawford! ’Rah, 
’rah, Crawford!” swelled then the multitude. 
The Blues claimed the victory; the third sub- 
fullback had won the game. 





‘rah, 





Che Ghost of a Aclody 


By Margaret Ab. Greenwood, L., '07 


T is a wild, stormy night. Long after 
sunset a deep silence has brooded 
over a dreary stretch of Yorkshire 
moorland that rolls in an undulating 
plain toward the sea. The stillness 
at times is so intense that it seems as 

though the very air was frozen. But as evening 
comes stealing over this portion of the country, the 
wind has gathered all its force, and, tearing over 
the sea, lashes the waves into enormous billows; 
leaping over forests, it bends tall pine trees like 
reeds and snaps sturdy oak boughs asunder; 
sweeping across the open plain, it scatters in its 
wake Show ers of stinging hail and snow. 

Around a once stately but long-neglected man- 
sion that stands on slightly rising ground it howls 
with exceeding great noise, shaking the gates on 
theirtrusty hinges and rattling the casemented win- 
dows. Long strips of ivy have been torn from its 
walls by the crtrel hand of the tempest. FE very- 
thing about the habitation speaks of gloom and 
desolation. 

A flickering light gleams triumphantly through 
a latticed window on the first floor. This is the 
only suggestion of life. Within the lighted room 
a fire burns cheerfully, and a clock on the mantel- 
piece, ticking loudly, seems to intimate that the 
evening hours are quickly fleeing. A man sits 
gazing earnestly into the mounting flames. 

Suddenly through the roaring of the storm a 
wonderful strain of music floats toward him. It is 
a wild mazurka, now passionate and full of pathos, 
and now sweeping forth in a storm of almost un- 
endurable delight. ‘Then the time diminishes, and 





the melody sways fitfully in irregular time and sad- 
ness until it finally trembles despairingly in the 
muffled chords of closing. 

Some one is playing the piano in the music room, 
but how can any one gain admission to the place 
where he has dwelt in solitude for so many years? 
It cannot be. It is the wind. 

But no, for again the notes swell out, accom- 
panied this time by a strange, sweet voice that 
makes him shudder. They are tones that seem to 
come from a broken heart, and to wind and spin 
themselves among his thoughts like plaintive, en- 
treating memories. 

Deeply affected, he arises to seek for 
of this marvelous music. He leaves the room and 
proceeds to the hall, but the selection, now an 
adagio, mournful and pathetic, seems without, and 
is the loadstar which is drawing him to his destruc- 
tion. He rushes out into the tempest and darkness 
of the night. He traverses the bleak moor onward 
and ever onward toward the sea until the morning 
sun, peeping over the horizon and casting at first 
faint streaks of topaz, later deepening, has trans- 
formed the recent track of the storm from deepest 
black to a path of living gold. 

And in the house on the plain the fire burns 
lower and lower, but the little clock still ticks 
loudly 


the source 


+ 1% * oo oo 
Years pass, and travelers are told on crossing the 
heath that the house is haunted; for every night a 
spirit as irresistible as the sirens re-visits the dwell- 
ing, and by its playing entices the listener to his 
destruction. 
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Munt Betsey’s Wegacy 


By Gladys GB. Knowlton, L., ’09 


S Christine Fairbanks walked up one of 
the streets of Sunnyside, she gazed 
intently at the house which she was 
approaching. Mes, “there it, was 
again—that sad face at the window. 

Each day, as Christine had passed 
on her early morning walk, she had seen that face 
which possessed a strange fascination for her. 

Upon inquiring of the worthy couple with whom 

she boarded, she learned that in that house lived 

Miss Betsey Bacon, but of her nothing more was 

known. 

Now as Christine drew near and saw the pathetic 
droop of the figure at the window, it seemed to her 
that she could. not pass by without some show of 





sympathy; so, raising one hand she blew a kiss 
from the tips of her fingers. Was she right? Did 
the face light up with a little pitiful smile? Yes, 


for with a motion of the hand, the old lady beck- 
oned her to come across. 

As she reached the door she was greeted by a 
gentle, “Come in,” and on entering the room Miss 
Pecan said, “This is very kind of you, my dear, to 
be interested in a poor little old lady like me.’ 

“Not at all,” said Christine. “Your face has ap- 
pealed to me since the first time I saw you, and I 
have wanted to come before.” 

This was but the beginning of many such visits, 
which brought sunshine not “only to Miss Bacon, 
but also to Christine, for she, too, was alone in the 
world. An orphan, and unaided, except for the 
kindness of her teachers, she was working her way 
through a young ladies’ seminary preparatory to 
earning her own livelihood by teaching. 

Christine had wondered that the old lady’s gaze 
rested on her face so searchingly, and one ‘day she 
asked, “Why do you look at me so inquiringly, 
dear Miss ‘Bacon?’ 

“There is a resemblance in your face which puz- 
zles me,” was the reply. “Sometimes it is strangely 
familiar. It is possible that I may have known 
some relation of yours. Would you mind telling 
me your name?” 

“Christine Fairbanks.” 

The little old lady’s face grew, if possible, a shade 
whiter than before, as she gasped: “Fairbanks! 
From Vermont?” 

“Ves,” answered Christine, 
alive we lived in Vermont.” 

“Did you ever hear of a Robert Fairbanks?’ 
asked Miss Bacon, her eyes devouring Christine’s 
face. 

“Robert Fairbanks was the name of my father’s 
younger brother, but he went away to war and was 
killed. So I never saw him,” said Christine, “but 
I have been told that I resemble him.” 

“So you do, so you do,” sighed the old lady, and 
sinking into a chair, she covered her face with her 
hands, while the tears ran down her cheeks. With 
a faltering voice she then told the romance of her 
life. | 


“when my father was 


“mourned him all her life, but now that life 


In her girlhood days Robert Fairbanks had been 
her affManced husband, but cruel war had taken him 
from her, and he never returned. Bitterly she had 
was 
nearly ended, and she begged Christine, her own 
brave lad’s niece, to stay with her until the end. 

Her only living relatives were two cousins in a 
distant city. To them she had already written, 
telling them of her failing health, and that they 
might come if they could. 

“Call me Aunt Betsey,’ she said to Christine, 
“for I should have been your aunt if Robert had 
lived.” 

So Christine took up her abode in the house 
where she had visited, tenderly ministering to the 
sick woman, and loving her with all the warmth of 
her young heart, making sad inroads on her own 
slender resources to ptirchase flowers and dainties 
for Aunt Betsey. 

Aunt Betsey’s illness developed into pneumo- 
nia, and then the city cousins came to see her— 
two stylish ladies strangely devoid of affection. 
Upan learning from Aunt Betsey that she did not 
own the House in which she lived, and had barely 
money enough left in the bank to pay her last ex- 
penses, they seemed to lose all interest in her. 

As Aunt Betsey’s life was nearing its close, she 
called them all to her bed-side, saying: “I wish to 
leave some token of my love to my little friend 
Christine, so I will give her my furs. Please bring 
them from that corner cupboard.” 

Christine did so, while the two cousins’ 
wore sarcastic smiles as they 
relics of better days. 

“You are so handy with your needle, 
said Aunt Betsey to Christine, 
model them to a better style. Do so,:and wear 
them in remembrance of me. Promise, Christine.” 

And Christine, in a voice choked with sobs, did 
as she was requested. 

A few hours more and Aunt Betsey’s spirit had 
taken its flight to join her brave soldier boy, whose 
death had darkened her life. Now the days were 
sad and lonely to Christine. Her promise to Aunt 
Betsey still fresh in her mind, she sat down one 
morning to alter the furs. Ripping out the old 
satin lining, she found them thickly wadded. 

wid nusually so,” thought Christine, as shaking 
out the folds of cotton a white object fell to the 
floor. Picking it up, she was surprised to find a 
letter, inscribed thus: “To Christine Fairbanks, 
beloved niece of Robert Fairbanks and Betsey Ba- 
con.” Filled with wonder and amazement, Chris- 
tine opened the letter and took out two bank-notes 
of five hundred dollars each—Aunt Betsey’s gift to 
the orphan girl. 

Very different were the remainder of Christine’s 
school days,—repaying the kindness of her teach- 
ers, lightening the burdens of friendless girls like 
herself, and scattering sunshine among the shad- 
ows of life. 


faces 
beheld the ancient 


my dear,’ 
“that you can re- 
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The Surrender of Sarah 


By “ Incognito, ’’ 


]} HEN Sarah announced that she was 
going to bea ney nurse, the storm 
broke, 

You a,traived nurse!’ cried her 
mother. “Well, I would just like to 
see you once in one of those funny 
uniforms giving chloroform to every old man who 
happened to get run over by a trolley, or who fell 
off a bridge while into sxicated ! You a trained 





nurse? Well, I guess not.” 
Sarah’s father, whose opinion she valued more 
than any other, contented himself with a “Do you 


think it a wise course, dear?” 

But, in spite of the objections of her parents, the 
protestations of her friends, and the teasing of her 
brothers, Sarah persisted, and one fine morning 
they saw her off to the college in Baltimore, where 
she was to take a course in her chosen profession. 

She did not feel as cheerful as she had expected 
to, but that may have been on account of Ralph, 
who, after every one else had surrendered to the 
inevitable, persisted in his efforts to shake her de- 
termination. But then, Ralph was her lover, and 
no amount of argument or persuasion could recon- 
cile him to seeing her slip away from him. 

“Tt is worse than being jilted in favor of another 
fellow,” he fumed on the morning of her departure. 
“T might have trounced him or cut him out, but I 
can't fight a profession, you know, so there’s the 
end of it.’ And then he had torn himself away to 
report to his editor for duty, for Ralph was a re- 
porter on the Leader, and had little time to spare 
on an “obstinate, unresponsive, unreasonable girl.” 

And now Sarah was home again, after a whole 
year ai the college, looking healthier, prettier, and 
more adorable than ever, and still full of enthusiasm 
over her work. 

Even Ralph had to admit that Sarah had evi- 
dently escaped from harm so far, and she on her 
part had graciously heard his tributes of admira- 
tion and accepted an invitation to go to the theatre 
with him as a reward. 

And thus it came about that when the head 
telegrapher of the Leader rushed out into the city 
room with a news bulletin just before eight o clock 
that night, Sarah was sitting at the side ‘of Ralph s 
desk waiting for him to finish writing his “assign- 
ments” which would end his work for the day. 

“A big wreck about thirty miles out on the A. B. 
& C. railroad!” cried the night editor, glancing has- 
tily at the dispatch. “It’s a head-on collision, and 
a number of people are killed, and a great many 
more injured. It’s a great story.” 

Even before he was through speaking, one of the 
men, at a nod from the night city editor, rushed to 
a telephone, and in a moment reported that a 
wrecking train was going out of the local terminal 
as quickly as its crew could be gotten together. 
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The city editor looked about the room. There 
were several men there, but most of them were 
“cubs.” Not one of them, save Ralph, was capable 
of handling so important a story. “You'll have to 
go,’ he said. “I’m sorry, miss, to break up your 
good time, but you can see for yourself that in this 
emergency I have no other choice.” 

Ralph jooked appealingly at Sarah. “I ‘guess I 
can get one of these voung fellows to go with you 
in my place,” he said, with so much regret in his 
voice that the girl burst out laughing. 

“No, indeed you won't,” she cried, 
am going to the wreck with you. 


“because I 


“You! exclaimed the amazed Ralph. “But 
thev would never let you get on the train.” 
“Yes, indeed they will,” declared Sarah. “I am 


going as a trained nurse. Of course, I’m not a 
really truly one yet, but we needn’t tell them so, 
and [ guess there won't be any too many women 
there to help.” 

By this time the elevator had reached the street, 
and Ralph, knowing from bitter experience that 
areument was useless, hailed a passing cab, and in 
five minutes they were at the station. 

At the wrecking train Sarah quickly, but firmly, 
overcame every objection to her going, but she 
was a little disconcerted to find that even this 
hurry-up expedition had quite a complement of 
physicians,and three or four nurses in uniform. 

To Ralph years of reporting had made the pres 
ent expedition a familiar one, but Sarah soon lost 
herself in the fascinating employment of watching. 
the men on the open forward car adjust rope and 
tackle to be ready for instant service, and had al- 
most forgotten the grimness of the journey till she 
was set at work preparing bandages and aiding the 
surgeons in laying out their instruments. 

A sudden lurch of the car, and its final stop an- 
nounced the end of the journey, and the girl turned 
suddenly pale, as she heard for the first time in her 
life the shrieks of agony that come only from the 
maimed and suffering. She was familiar with the 
groans that came from the hospital cots, but this 
phase of life had till now remained as a sealed book 
to her. Neither had her limited experience in the 
college made her at all familiar with the surgical 
part ‘of her chosen work, so that she had not seen 
the mangled victims of accidents such as this until 
the surgeons had attended to them and bound up 
their wounds. 

She stood bewildered, looking out at the chaos 
before her. Already the wrecking crew were 
straining every nerve to attach a cable to one of 
the over-turned engines, which, after colliding with 
its opponent, had literally hurled itself onto the for- 
ward passenger car of the other train, crushing the 
car and its cargo of human freight beneath masses 
of iron and_splinters. The engine, as though from 
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a fiendish desire for vengeance, seemed to glow 
red hot, and the continual hiss from its dilapidated 
boiler told all too plainly of the boiling wa&ter that 
was trickling down through the chaos, “seeking out 
victims not already crushed or burned to death in 
the ruins, to scald and broi! them beyond recog- 
nition. 

Sarah felt herself growing faint with the horror 
of it all, and turned to Ralph for comfort, only to 
find that he was not with her. 

Then a vague, unreasoning terror seized her, and 
she ran forward into the seething mass of people 
crowding about the wreck, crying out for him to 
come to her or she would go crazy. 

Once she caught a glimpse of him through the 
crowds, talking earnestly to a disheveled man, who 
proved to be the conductor of the train which had 
suffered the most damage, but when she arrived at 
the spot he was gone, and she saw only a row of 
corpses, cach covered with a cloak or piece of bur- 
lap. Then she remembered that she had come out 
there to be a nurse, and, spying one of the physi- 
cians of the wrecking train, she hurried to his: side, 
only to recoil in terror as-with a swift, positive 
movement he amputated a mass of flesh and bone 
which had once been the leg of a strong, healthy 
man, Even as she fell back, her place was taken 
by one of the uniformed nurses, who went about 
the necessary work as coolly and quietly as the 
surgeon. 

Sarah had had enough of horror. She fled. 
Fled from the shrieks and the crashing and the 
hissing of steam, and finally fell in utter exhaustion. 

And here, hours later, Ralph found her, after an 
anxious search. For the time being he had actu- 
ally forgotten that she existed, so intent had he 
‘been on his work. 

He had raised the corner of every shroud on that 

grewsome hill near the track, had gazed on every 
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dead and living face, had searched through the 
clothing of every victimn, seeking out their iden- 
tities. 

His hands were red from the steam of the wreck, 
his clothes reeked with the smell of the fire, and in 
his brain every atom of that agonizing night had 
crystallized and had been sent by him over the wire 
to the Leader, to be read and shuddered’ at by 
thousands. 

No wonder that when Sarah looked up into his 
anxious face she found it haggard and worn, not 
at all like the Ralph she thought she knew, but in 
his eyes was a great sympathy for her, and when 
he gathered her up from the ground, all wet and 
bedr rageled, she began crying softly from pure hap- 
piness and contentment. 

“You poor, dear darling!” cried the now con- 
science-stricken Ralph. ‘To think that I could 
neglect my little sweetheart even for so important 
a story as this! How can I| ever hope for forgive- 


ness?” 
“There is nothing to forgive,’ said the girl 
quickly. “It is | who should ask to be forgiven. 


| have been just what you said I was, an ‘obstinate, 
unresponsive, unreasonable girl,’ and to-night has 
shown me that I was absurd to ever think of be- 
coming a nurse. To-night’s awful tragedy has 
made me realize it as nothing else could, and | shall 
resign from the college at once. 

“Do you mean it?’ * cried the delighted Ralph. 

Sarah nodded. 

“And now that you have reconsidered your de- 
termination to be a nurse, can’t you find it in your 
heart to reconsider something else?” coaxed 
Ralph. 

‘The girl smiled happily at him through her tears. 
“Ralph, dear,” she murmured, hiding her head once 
more on his shoulder, “perhaps you ‘had better tele- 
graph to father the surrender of Sarah.” 





He Typical tbome 
jv L. hazel Fallis, L©., ’07 


When the twilight shades are drooping 
Softly o’er the tired earth, 

Then the children home come trooping, 
Weary from their day of mirth. 


Up the road the toiling father 
Drags his stiff and aching feet ; 

Hard has been his day of labor, 
Now his loved ones he will greet. 


In the home the care-worn mother 
Works all day the house to keep; 

First one thing and then another, 
F’en at night scarce time for sleep. 


With the patience mothers only 
Can bestow upon a child, 

Does she plead with each so gently 
That she conquers with a smile. 


When ’tis time for father’s coming, 
At the door the children wait, 

Each one eager for his greeting, 
And the smile they cannot mate. 


Thus at night is he rewarded 
For his toiling through the day 
With his family about him, 
Happy, smiling, and so gay. 


Soon his aches and pains forgotten, 
All his frowns are chased away 

y the children’s fond caresses, 
“AS they hail him king in play. 


By 


And the mother looks on smiling, 
As a queen of her they make; 

Though they interrupt her mending, 
Naught is said a frown to wake. 


From this may we take a lesson: 
Not to live for self alone, 

3ut by cheerfulness and patience 
Try to live the life foreshown. 


If we think of others’ pleasures, 
Seek to ease their strife and pains, 

We eniarge our own soul’s measure, 
Find reward for all our pains. 
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BH Confedcrate 


Thorough=Bred 


By Ordway Tead, L., 08 


F you had walked down the main street 
of a little town in southern Kentucky 
at ithe time’ of the Civil War, ‘vou 
would have seen, somewhat back 
from the street, a handsome estate, 
owned by Colonel Barcan, of the 

Coniederate army. The house, which was ap- 
proached by a winding driveway through two rows 
of stately poplars, was colonial in style, painted 
white, with four massive pillars in front, while in 
the rear of it were numerous stables and negro 
cabins. 

Qn one particular May afternoon in ’63, the 
colonel’s wife might have been seen sitting alone 
on her wide veranda. The day before a detach- 
ment of Confederates had left thirty-five horses in 
her spacious stables, and the leader of the detach- 
ment had assured her that the Union men, who 
knew that some horses were being held in reserve 
for the rebel army, were hunting for them, but were 
far from her town, following a false clue. Promis- 
ing to return for the horses in a fortnight, he had 
left them to the meagre protection of Mrs. Barcan, 
her daughter, and a few Negroes. 

As Mrs. Barcan sat there, the silence of that May 
afternoon was broken by the sudden clatter of ap- 
proaching cavalry. Her fears that it was the 
dread Northerners grew as the sound came nearer. 
Soon thirty of the hated boys in blue dashed up 
the driveway and out to the stables. The mistress 
of her estate was mistress no longer. She was ut- 
terly helpless, being alone except for the negroes, 
who were so in sympathy with the Union men that 
they would do nothing to molest them. 

When the Northerners found the horses, they 
rode down the street, each man triumphantly lead- 
ing a horse, and not seeming to be at all concerned 
about the despairing woman they had left on the 
piazza, who could do nothing but stand shedding 
useless tears like a child over a broken toy. 

Mrs. Barcan was never more glad to see her 
daughter Virginia than when she saw her saunter- 
ing up the lawn a few minutes later. Although 
Virginia was only eighteen, she was very inde- 
pendent in her speech and action, as might have 
been seen by any one who noticed her determined 
jaw and chin. 

When she heard her mother’s story, without a 
word she rushed to a neighbor’s barn, borrowed a 
fleet colt, and was oft after the men, with her fight- 
ing blood aroused and her eyes flashing fire. She 
followed the soldiers, keeping them in_ sight, 
though not able to catch up to them, for several 
miles, when she saw that they were approaching a 
camp. Here the marauders halted and departed to 
their various duties. 

A few minutes later they were astonished to see 
a beautiful young girl come galloping into camp. 
She jumped quickly off her horse, and, going up to 
an officer, demanded an audience with the com- 





mander. Leaving her horse, she followed the offt- 
cer, who approached a large tent, and, pulling back 
the flap. he spoke to the general, then turned, and 
motioned the girl to step inside. 

Virginia was too excited to accept the proftered 
camp-stool, hut stood with fiushed face and 
clenched hands, and pleaded as follows :— 

“Sir, probably with your consent, a crowd of 
thirty Northern ruffians visited our stables to-day 
and deliberately stole forty of our thoroughbred 
horses. Two of these hold the highest place in our 
affections. One is my little brown colt given me 
by ny uncle before his death when I was fourteen, 
and the other is an old mare who saved my father’s 
life!” 

The officer had been taken somewhat by surprise 
by such an outburst from so unexpected a source, 
but he tried to divert her by asking how a horse 
had saved her father. And she, although interested 
in pleading for the horses, was even more inter- 
ested in the thrilling adventure of the heroic old 
mare, and allowed herself to be diverted. 

“Well, you know, papa was a doctor, and one 
night during a heavy rain word came that his old 
aunt was dying in a neighboring town across the 
river. He got up, saddled old Betsie, and started 
off. 

“Tt was necessary on his way to cross the old 
mill bridge, so when he came to it, without thinking 
of the customary spring freshets, he started across. 
He reached the middle in safety, but all of a sudden 
his horse gave an instinctive leap into the cold tor- 
rent, and then he realized that part of the bridge 
had been washed away. 

“Betsie was a good swimmer, but the current was 
strong. The wind blew mercilessly on my poor 
father, who was so exhausted that he could not di- 
rect his horse, and they floundered around for 
some time, while daddy clung to the saddle almost 
unconscious. Betsie knew the country, and after 
a while brought father to a friend’s house where the 
horse had remembered having been fed. By 
neighing and kicking the barn door, the old-mare 
at last aroused the inmates of the house, and they 
took papa in and thawed him out, while Betsie was 
warmly housed and fed. 

“Now. sir” (she had unconsciously assumed a 
tender manner as she told this tale, but now she re- 
sumed her belligerent tone), “after all I have said, 
will ycu not give me our horses? If you don’t, I 
think you’re a cruel man, so now!” And she burst 
into tears. 

Many a Northern officer would probably have 
given her the horses after such a plea, but, as it 
chanced, this one unfortunately was one of the few 
men in his position who had no spark of chivalry 
in his make-up, and moreover he had been put to 
some trouble and brought far out of his way to get 
the much-needed horses, so now he placed his hand 
neryously on Virginia’s arm, and, leading her from 
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the camp, dismissed her with that old saying which 
made her choke with anger: “All’s fair in love and 
war. I’m sorry, but I can’t help you. 

Dazed, Virginia mounted and rode slowly home- 
ward. W hen she had gone about a mile, she 
stopped her horse, and, sitting down under a shady 
tree, began to pee and plan. From what hap- 
pened afterwards, we can imagine that she thought 
something like tise — 

“Now Leonard Wilbur might help me. The 
only thing that can be done to regain the horses is 
to stampede them. But how? Well, he will 
know, and he will have to carry out the scheme. 
Perhaps at the risk of his life! Oh, how romantic! 
But I must get his consent.” 

Then, rernounting her horse. she rode along to 
the Wilbur house and out to the field, where she 
saw Leonard at work. Possibly Wilbur may not 
seem patriotic, but he had decided that he could do 
more good at home than on the hattlefield, since 
he had a crippled father and an aged mother. He 
managed their large farm to support his parents, 
and when Virginia came up she found him hocing 
corn. 

She told her story graphically, and Leo, catch- 
ing the spirit as one does from a friend, was eager 
to help. When Virginia told him that her chief 
trouble was that she could not think of any way 
to stampede the horses, with a boyish ingenuity he 
suggested that he shoot some burning’ arrows 
among the animals. 

When the arr angements for carrying out his 
scheme that night were completed, Virginia re- 
turned home to await the outcome. The Wilburs’ 
farm extended to the Union camp; in fact, the 
Northerners had taken some of their land. There 
was an old negro cabin about fifty yards from the 
outskirts of the camp, and here Leo was to build a 
fire with which to light his arrows. 

During his boyhood he had practiced arch- 
ery with his friends, and he was a fair shot. A 
little before sundown he took his old bow and some 
arrows soaked in kerosene, and went down to his 
fortress. When the sun was on the hill and the 
light brightest, he fired his arrows out the window 
in line with the sun, so that they could hardly be 
seen, being cutlighted by their fiery conspirator. 

The horses were collected with those of the 
Northerners on the outskirts of the camp. Each 
horse was attached to a stake driven into the turf, 
but, aside from this, they were unguarded. It was, 
then, a comparatively easy matter to stampede the 
beasts. Betsie seemed to realize what was ex- 
pected of her, and as soon as she had freed herself 
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she 
and 
few 
stak 


ran among the horses, who easily took fright 
tried to free themselves. So that it was but a 
moments before they had all pulled up their 
es and left. 
t is evident that some men exert a commanding 
and controlling influence over their weaker-minded 
brethren. So it seems to be with these lower 
animals. With wonderful intelligence, Betsie led 
those sixty horses belonging to both the Blue and 
the Gray far to the south, beyond all dangers of 
thieving Abolitionists. 
* * * * 

It was a little over a fortnight later that the same 
detachment which had brought the horses to the 
Barcans’ stables passed, with the rest of the army, 
en rovte for Virginia. The same polite officer who 
had said that the Union army was far away rode up 
the driveway, leading Virginia’s colt, old Betsie, 
and two other driving horses. He dismounted, and 
seeing Mrs. Barcan “and her daughter on the ve- 
randa, came up and began to make profuse apolo- 
gies for the trouble to which he had put the Bar- 
cans. But Virginia cut him short and demanded 

the story of the prodigal horses; and the obliging 
officer complied in this way :— 

“The horses were found by a _ scouting party 
roaming through the woods in Tennessee. The 
scouts rounded them up and _ brought them to 
camp, where Colonel Barcan immediately recog- 
nized his own horses. I had just returned 
from bringing the reserve horses here, but 
was somewhat disconcerted to find that the 
animals had been so faithful as to follow 
me back. I picked out my reserves, and we 
kept the other horses, asking no questions. Your 
husband knew that you would be anxious for your 
horses, so he ordered me to bring them to you 
when I went north. Now I’ve told my story. Tell 
me, now, how they were taken and where the other 
horses came from.” 

So mother and daughter took turns in telling of 
the capture of the beasts. Then, after having en- 
joyed some réfreshments, given with Southern 
hospitality, the officer left. During his whole call 
the noble animals had been patiently standing un- 
tied, and now Virginia, with five lumps of sugar, 
descended the steps to reward their valor. intellli- 
gence, and patience in both the past and the pres- 
ent. She carressed each in turn, and gave him his 
lump of sugar, but when she came to “Betsie, Vir- 
ginia held out two lumps, and as the old horse’s 
head hent low to get them, she put her arm lovingly 
over the beast’s sleek neck, and, leading him to the 
barn, she whispered something in his downy ear. 





The S. a. W. 


A new secret club has recently been formed by 
five girls in the sophomore class of the English 
School. ' 

The object of the club is to bind the ties of 
friendship between its members. 

The first meeting was held Friday, November 9, 
at the home of Miss Leest, where the officers were 
elected, and the rules were made. 


a. A. . 1A. 


The M. A. E. N. was formed at the beginning of 
the school year among the English “’09” girls. 

The first meeting was held at the home of Miss 
Esther Lovejoy. 

The officers were en as follows: President, 
Miss Lovejoy; vice-president, Miss Winifred Mc- 
Lean; secretary, Miss Edith Potter; treasurer, 
Miss Bessie Horton. 
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Chings Chat THistory Till Mever 
‘IRecord 


By May A. Ward, Mission High School, 


ORLD renowned historians and scien- 
tists will complete their observations 
of the awful havoc wrought upon our 
fair city by the mighty tremblor and 
the raging flame; celebrated artists 
will paint and sketch scenes of top- 

pling buildings and of the fiery-tongued monster 
devouring block after block of tall and stately 
buildings, and the result of this labor of pen and 
brush will be scattered broadcast over the earth to 
show the world what an awful calamity has befallen 
the “Mistress of the Pacific.” 

But these books and pictures cannot tell the 
whole story, because they must necessarily omit 
the little things, which, after all, were the great, the 
big, and nob le things. 300ks or pictures cannot 
tell the little stories of open-handed generosity, un- 
selfishness, patience, courage, and. faith of the 
people in the midst of confusion and excitement. 
These are the things which give real insight into 
the true condition ‘of affairs which existed at the 
time. Numerous are the stories of the rich who, 
riding te safety in automobiles laden with costly 
bric-a-brac, stopped on seeing some ragged old 
woman wearily trudging along the dusty streets, 
fed their costly possessions to the flames, lifted the 
footsore traveler into their automobile, and sped 
happily away. 

Nor can we ever forget the courage and self- 
abnegation of those who, answering duty’s call, 
fought determinedly and untiringly that raging sea 
of flame, and who stood firmly at their post, while 
conscious that their own homes were being re- 
‘duced to ashes and their families scattered. There 
is no form of reward by which we can ever hope to 
repay these heroes, just as there is no one who can 
fully appreciate their services and patient endur- 
ance unless they were witnesses. 

’Twas only the best side of human nature that 
dared present itself during those times. Only the 
bright, generous, cheerful, grateful, uncomplaining, 
svmpathetic side greeted one, even where suffering 
was greatest. 

Women accustomed to every luxury lost no time 
in mourning over the loss of their possessions, but, 
grateful for their lives, turned to care for those 
whom the fire and earthquake had made dependent. 

I.ong-remembered will be the hospitality of those 





05, San Francisco 


in the unburnt districts who worked day and night 
making friends and strangers alike welcome to 
whatever they possessed. 

Great and untiring was the work done by the 
fraternal organizations and charitable institutions 
of the city. Unceasing were the labors of the 
patient Sisters of Mercy, who worked day and night 
caring for the sick and wounded. 

How proud and grateful we were when the relief 
supplies began to pour in from near and far— 
proud of the number and grateful for the genuine 
sympathy of San Francisco’s numerous friends. 
She in her prosperity was ever generous in assisting 
those in need, and now her kindness was repaid a 
hundred fold 

And now, in spite of earthquake, in spite of fire, 
in spite of crumbling walls and heaps of ashes, in 
spite of the awful desolation of the city, firm and 
staunch is the faith of the people in the San Fran- 
cisco of the future. This was strongly manifested 
by the rapid clearing of the streets and resumption 
of traffic throughout the city, by the rebuilding of 
the business houses, and last, but most important 
of all, the rebuilding of the homes. The rebuilding 
of these manifests the courage of the people more 
than anything else. The little home is usually 
built toward the end of the lot, not so pretentious as 
the house that once stood there, but neat and at- 
tractive. Many of them are shingle houses, with 
casement windows, which are adorned with snowy 
curtains and flowering plants. What a bright spot 
such a home is in the midst of ruin! Certainly the 
adornment of these homes shows the great courage 
of the women. 

Tourists wishing to see the ruins of San Fran- 
cisco will have to hasten, for, by the energy of her 
citizens, the ashes are being covered by ‘the erec- 
tion of temporary business houses. It is no un- 
common sight to see a blacksmith, lawyer, and 
automobile firm established in the same building. 

’Tis all the little things which are insignificant 
when written about are the most important in times 
of distress. ‘The little deeds of kindness and ex- 
pressions of sympathy from the humblest persons 
are the ones that the people will remember in the 
long years to come. When San Francisco will 
have risen from her ashes she will be greater and 
grander than ever before 
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Foot-sore and weary from his long and tiresome 
journey, to the Delphic Oracle, the bibacious Sage 
having quaffed deeply from the ‘Pirean Spring in 
the solitude of a sequestered nook, reached for his 
stylus, and commenced his day’s labor. 

He nas presented the following answers to quer- 
ies received, and asks that nobody hesitate to 
write him for information, for it will be cheerfully 
given and without stint. 


Yes, Gladys, the little bell which rings on the 
typewriter at the end of each line is for the purpose 
of keeping the tired typist awake. 

M. A. G.—We never heard of the armless won- 


der being arrested on suspicion for picking pockets, 
but we know his legless mate has been elected 


treasurer of the Freak Club 


If a sailor has been traveling on horseback, can it 
be said that he rowed? 


Punster—Your “hole in the doughnut”’ riddle is 
very poor. We saw through it right away. How- 
ever, come again. 

Reflections of the Sage 

A good question for Debating Societies—“Does 

it follow that a man | raised on ginger must be 


ginger-bread?” 

Three Springs make one leap year and yet they 
say time flies. 

An imposing sight—the summer hotel bill. 

Could some of our frisky and unsophisticated 
Freshmen tell us what kind of a knife they use in 
cutting capers? 

When we hear of a man being “six feet in his 
stockings,’ we picture a valuable addition to the 
curio hall of a museum. 

They say if one sleeps with gloves on, his hands 
will become soft. Observation tells us that night- 
caps are still in vogue. 

It was once thought that the husband of the cel- 
ebrated ‘“‘Mother of Pearl’ was the venerable Bede. 


‘ 


not 


The inspector of sewers does 
know anything about hem-stitching. 
Spelling to date :— 
“Johnny, spell effects.” 


necessarily 








“Fx,” 
“Right. Now spell seedy.” 
ds 

“Right again. Now spell cakes.” 
ea? 


And the youthful orthographer was rewarded 
with a handful of that delectable compound. 


A rolling stone gathers no moss, but that’s no 
reason why a traveler shouldn’t shave. 

“A querist is a strange individual.” 

We condole with the young Somerville lady 
whose aesthetic soul was shocked when her practi- 

cal swain, answering to “What is your favorite 
flower, Harry?” replied, “Buckwheat.” 

We are about to write a book on “The Care of 
the Desk,” and urge both faculty and students to 
subscribe. It will contain three chapters on Disor- 
derly Order, Orderly Disorder, and Disorderly Or- 
der. We will not treat on Orderly Oder. 

A question for the Biology Department: When a 
man is digging clams, is he farming or fishing? 

What profiteth a turkey to idle about and gain 
in avoirdupois when he shall be cut down in his 
prime and, shorn of his vanity, come beheaded 
into the presence of the Thanksgiving orgies? 

Those winsome maids who have 
the Stenography Department taking 
can readily take 


experience in 
down notes 
down their husbands a few years 


hence. 
We predict that we will see this winter hail- 
stones as big as the cakes of ice left at our homes 


last summer. 
Just for the moment consider the laborer and 
root-beer. One “Swett’s” and the other “Hire’s.” 
A young horse always goes faster after 


‘ being 
broken. What about a five-dollar bill? 
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Somerville, 323 Caterene DZatin, 0 


At Broadway field Saturday afternoon, October 
13, Somerville High had no trouble in piling up the 


big score of 32 to 0 against Cambridge Latin 
School. The forward pass was tried a number of 


times by Somerville. Forge and Garland making 
repeated gains in this manner. Cambridge put up 
a most strenuous game, and was surprisingly strong 
on the defense. Jarvis made an 80-yard run, shak- 
ing off tackler after tackler, McNeil finishing for a 
touchdown. 

In the second half Cambridge kicked off to 
Donovan, who gained twenty yards. All through 
the game Somerville’s sub backfield plaved a 
snappy game, McNeil breaking through the line for 
five touchdowns. In the latter part of this half it 
looked as though Cambridge was to score a touch- 


down. (Close canes the ball over the line, but ran 
affside at the 20-yard line, thus failing to score. 
Reeves, Close, and Harris played well for Cam- 


bridge Latin School. Somerville secured a safety 
during the second half. The line-up :— 


SOMERNW Tos, CAMBRIDGE. 
Forge (Elliott), le........1e., Graustein (Rideout) 
Merl GPauly).0s sentra eee cee ti cells 


Hoyt (kaichen) ieee a aeee ene Bae r.g., Wells 
Irelands us tiny), 0Ciek aeietengea te mee ue c., Downing 
Pitzhemert iio.) Peep ne eee L.g., Crawford 
‘Commins (Ver Wiebe), r.t. . .1t., Harris (Capt.) 


Webauls (Genel, 13S. ca aceon i Douglas (Italing) 
Mixer (McDonald ag. biases eee q.b., Reeves 
Melaughiian in.D. a. rene eee rhb, Close 
MeNeil (Noble) Gn Hibiaeeece ee Lh.b., Burns 
IDYoSNVONEHT IDS ono obacdhoaooeos i.b., Clarke (Dole) 


Seore-——-Somerville High, 32; ce Latin, 
0. ‘Touchdowns—-McNeil (5). Goals from touch- 
downs—Jarvis (4), Garland. Safety touchdown— 
Somerville. 





——— 


The game scheduled for Wednesday, October 17, 
with Harvard Freshmen was cancelled. 
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Somerville, 11; hyte Park, 0 


At Broadway field, Saturday afternoon, October 
20, Somerville High won from the Hyde Park 
eleven in a game “played on a field ankle deep in 
mud and water. Somerville started a rushing 
game, There was an exchange of kicks in which 
the red and blue forced Hyde Park to close terri- 
tory, and the first touchdown came when Forge se- 
cured the ball on a forward pass, running twenty- 
five yards for a touchdown. Bowlby failed to kick 
the goal. Score: Somerville, 5; Hyde Park, 0. 

Hyde Park kicked to Merrill and after an ex- 
change of kicks Sharry got the ball and _ speedily 
wended his way through his opponents until he was 
free for another touchdown. Bowlby kicked an 
easy goal. Score: Somerville, 11; Hyde Park, 0. 

At the beginning of the second half, Joshua F. 
Hillier, of Hyde Park, while rushing the ball, broke 
his right leg in two places below the knee. Hillier 
was taken to the Somerville hospital. 

The unfortunate injury brought the game to a 
close, although only five minutes had been played 
at the time of the accident. Sharry played an ex- 
cellent game for Somerville High. The Hyde 
Park boys put up a strenuous game, but went home 


defeated. The line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. HYDE PARK, 
Garland Sikemmee netsh. 5 fetter eens r.e., D, Emerson 
Hatziier bewurslctes Seam ts cb eee ceoute eee r.t., Mahoney 
Coniininis ING Mr pee: 2 et ee eee r.g., Becker 
welaricietc sea nie aeere foco-ra oie eee e, Hamilton 
K ttchentamce, pee te tite eer ee l.g., Cooper 
Merrill t See on patie ire o 5, eens 1t., Roman 
PGE pe sien aig eb-mpuetet en aie cna wrace le., McIntyre 
Jar vishG ttc ee ee d-b., Rooney (Towle) 
platy al, Dame eae mee oe ee r.h.b., P. Emerson 
Henderson (McNeil), rhb. , Lhb., Taylor 
Bovwlbgt Dugan see eee ee f.b., Hillier 

Score—Somerville, 11; Hyde Park, 0. Touch- 
downs—Forge, Sharry. Goal from touchdown— 
Bowlby. Umpire—Lockwood. Linesmen— 
Sanger, Cuddy. Timer—Cuddy. Time—15-min- 
ute and 5-minute periods. 
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Somerville, 34; Brockton, 0 


Through the agency of C. T. C. Whitcomb, for- 
mer principal of the English School, a game was 
arranged by Manager Whitney with Brockton 
High School. Somerville was victorious by a 
score of 34 to 0. The Brockton boys were greatly 
outweighed by Somerville, but showed the deter- 
mination and courage of good losers. 


Somerville kicked off to Brockton, who at- 
tempted a forward pass. It met with a failure, and 
Somerville gained possession of the ball. Hender- 


son made a sensational run of twenty yards around 
Brockton’s left end, and Sharry followed by scor- 
ing a touchdown around the other. 

The other touchdowns were gained in much the 
same manner, and the Brockton boys went home 
defeated but not disheartened. 

A large crowd of supporters came with Mr. 
Whitcomb to witness the game, and this fact speaks 
well for the patriotism of the school. 


SOMERVILLE BROCKTON 
Memmmemoctiven). Lee... eee oes. r.e., Crowther 
Semunins (Ver Wiebe), tte. 0 ee. s r.t., Logan 
LE iy NESS en nS r.g., Barker 
leelaiadl: Ch Se ces eee noe emererrete ¢., Crosby 
MDM MMI EO, aye axes. els a os ere Ose bela e's l.g., Long 
tere atily)s Tit heaped ieee nies l.t., Johnson 
mere (RMMOtt); Ti... 2. oan 3 l.e., Hill (Swain) 
MMM CR ECs Gea, chee cist cvohe say's aor Salons oe a%e q.b., Kelley 


Henderson (McNeil), l.hb... r.-h.b., Reilly (Casey) 
ener (NMeéMaughiin), rhb. ....... l.h.b., Blackey 
Bowlby (Donavon), fb: .........5+. f.b., Totman 

Score—Somerville, 34; Brockton, 0. Touch- 
downs—Bowlby (3), Sharry, Commins. Goals from 
touchdowns—Bowlby, 4. Umpire — Freeman, 
Keith. Referee—Twohig. Linesmen—Bean, 
Peckman. Timer—Cuddy. Time—20-minute and 
10-minute periods. 


Somerville, 0; South Boston, 0 

Somerville High School lined up against South 
Boston High School on Broadway field Wednes- 
day, November 7, neither side scoring. The ab- 
sence of Captain Bowlby, Forge, and Fitzherbert 
was severely felt, although Donovan, in playing 
fullback, covered himself with laurels by playing a 
hard and consistent game. Sharry got off some 
excellent punts besides doing wonderful work at 
ground gaining. Somerville resorted to straight 
football, on account of Coach Riley’s connection 
with English High. 

During the last few minutes of play Somerville 
found her pace and the plays went off with light- 
ning rapidity, but the rally came too late, for the 
whistle blew with Somerville on South Boston’s 


twenty-yard line. The line-up:— 


SOMERVILLE. SO/BOSTOMN: 
Jarvis, (Forge), le. ............ . r.e., Mason 
(EGtIANIITAS.. Leiter eee rece tere ro acetone: ne aie r.t., Barrow 
Neb SS EOD ae DPR nme Pcie Cop eae pe r.g., Callahan 
iRacltyalomecte Beuctnicd bc oe op Cie c., Harrison 
Ba ytyts ns oot teers geet co sre l.g., Swanson 
Miteerill. crit wee asa wen rosr here cie one e ce 1.t., Horan 
mand: £0.97. Ne erin teen. shea setae oi, 2. Temloy 


Mimer ( Jarvis) Gaunt ane tits els ‘e's <0 q.b., O’Connell 


ivendercons(VieNei)el i. ba eas. at.b:, Barrett 
SAE Veber Gina a «3 keeles 2 L.h.b., McDonald 
PO arrovny 1 Fre Ye oictene diay << laren ae haere f.b., Carey 

Umpires—Murphy, Whiting. Referee—Leo 
Hafford. Timer—Cuddy. Time — 15-minute 
halves. 


Somerville, 18; Dorchester, 0 


The first league game was played at the Dunbar 
avenue grounds, Dorchester, and Somerville, as 
was expected, readily defeated her opponents. 
The game was bitterly contested, however, by Dor- 
chester, who played their best game. Somerville, 
on the other hand, played a sort of listless, erratic 
game, and did not by any means show up as well as 
her followers had expected. They were excusable 
in a certain sense, however, because of the dilatory 
tactics of their opponents. Dorchester was tardy 
in opening the game, and it was not until the whis- 
tle, to start the second half, had been blown five 
times that the Dorchester eleven showed. them- 
selves. 

In the first half Bowlby kicked off, and on the 
first play Dorchester circled Somerville’s right end 
for twenty yards. This was as much as they could 
do, however, and the ball came into Somerville’s 
possession. Jarvis gained twenty yards around 
Dorchester’s left end, and four plunges sent Bowl- 
by over for a touchdown, after which he kicked the 
goal. 

On the next kick-off, Dorchester by a series of 
flukes succeeded in reaching Somerville’s twenty- 
five-vard line, from whence Riley tried a goal from 
the field, but failed. Somerville kicked out, and on 
the next play secured the ball on an attempted for- 
ward pass by Dorchester. Eight plays were suffi- 
cient for Somerville to again send Bowlby over the 
line for a touchdown. He kicked the goal success- 
fully. The half ended with the ball in Dorches- 
ter’s territory and in Somerville’s possession. 

The first part of the second half consisted mostly 
of punting and fumbling until Jarvis succeeded in 
reeling off twenty vards. after which Sharry gained 
twenty and McNeil eighteen. McNeil was pushed 
over for the final touchdown. Bowlby kicked the 
goal. For Somerville Bowlby, Merrill, Henderson, 
and Sharry excelled, while McCarthy and Riley 
were Lorchester’s stars. The line-up =- 


SOMERVILLE: DORGEEST ERs 
Jatvine (Gatlatid hier amr. spss r.e., McCarthy 
Goran Ss seat Pegaso cisco nase Re nk r.t.. Storm 
Fez herbert, Meir oped saree setapaten: r.g., Fletcher 
cela ticles hr eevee es ota eek okt oe Con Canicon 
EloviaCRwssell) 1.) ere aa ate ee l.g., Hughson 
Merny st ies oitew ME cits bsp. l.t., Jackson (Sleeper) 
IRONgeK OS, MUA Dee Oke Eee choke le., Lambert (Leonard) 
UND pete PaVAS ce lOh teas sneraieboeatacnareve ore q.b., Hoernle 


Henderson (McNeil), l.h.b. .... . r.h.b., Fogg 
Sharty (McLaughlin), r.h.b. .. - lot Diekaley 
ES OWT Yt TI. ta spale cern Sane Semicets a f.b., Robertson 

Score—Somerville High, 18; Dorchester High, 
0. Touchdowns—Bowlby (2), McNeil. Goals 
from touchdowns—Bowlby (3). Umpires—Brown 
and Newton. Referee—Murphy. Linesmen— 
Abbott and Cuddy. Timer—Bisbie. Time—20- 
minute halves. : 
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'O7 
H. G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


Wh—n is an ingenious youth. Is he ever going 


to grow up? 
Achilles was the benign mother. 
“Apollo, the Far-Scooter.” 


Miss B—— thinks that Thetis must have been a 
“Holy Jumper.” 

“Who was the Duchess of Marlborough?” 

jp “Spyenla.” 


Our budding young politician, K. P. H—-—, is 
an ardent supporter of Hearst. 


“O happy we!” 
Which is it, Miss McC 


celle’? 





-, pompadour or “mar- 





A faculty question: ““Where’s B 


Our friend, “Mister” N. n, was recently heard 
to remark to a maiden in a sailor blouse: “I, too, 
am a sailor.” 


3 
ve 





W——n (in Latin): “And he—and he—” 

Teacher: “Very good, but omit some of the pro- 
nouns.” 

Voice from the rear: “Tee-hee.” 

Heard irequently in geometry: “O71 Gy 

H—1’s lemon football team (so called) is coming 
on promisinely. 

08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 


Cohen (translating): “I fly to thee.” 
for his wings. 


Look out 


Let the Senior class have its puffed Rice; we 
prefer a stuffed Olive. 

In histery: “What age is this?” 

Reply: “Motor age.” 

Wiley says that when the fleet was completed it 
was placed in the water. He has decided not to 
go to coilege, but will spend a few. vears at Dr. 
Dippy’s. 

The T. H. Club went to the Brookline natatorium 
some time ago. Nothing serious has happened yet. 


az f ue 
‘ he 
a ee 0 Wh 





Butler’s ambition is to become bald, raise whis- 
kers, and emulate Dowie. 


Skilton heard a very poor joke, and is telling it 
to his enemies. A good way to retaliate. 


09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 


Don’t forget to bring your voices to the, games. 
We want some good cheering. 


Mac—d’s improved geometry takes up the study 
of angels. Well, Mac ought to be acquainted with 
those people. 


Did anybody 
dolls’ counter in the five and ten cent store? 
is strictly confidential, for Pit doesn’t 
known. 


see Pit—n the other day at the 
This 


want it 


Gormandizer—an excessive eater. For further 


information see Messer. 


Peor Wilber knows what hard luck is by his 
daily beatings from W. S. 





Bacchus requests the members of the class to 
save all trading stamps. He is trying to get a lawn 
mower. 


Col—n’s promptness in answering the bell is sur- 
prising. 


Will the person who took the cup from the boys’ 
dressing room please return it, and receive a re- 
ward from the thirsty ones? 


Fe—-y has established himself as a hero among 
the girls of his division for his bravery in chasing 
away an awful mouse. 


Did anybody hear a terrible noise? 
alarmed, Mer—y only moved his feet. 


Don’t be 


Miss Cr—ts is thinking of taking a course of 
study periods and recesses. 
The class would like to know Mc—ty’s official 


position allowing him to enter by the front door. 
Side door, John. 


W—ch had one of his lights put out, but informs 
us that we ought to see the other fellow. 





(Continued on page 43.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 

Notice: At the recent class meeting the follow- 
ing officers were elected to office: Ethel Ball, vice- 
president, and William Bishop, secretary. Con- 
tinued in our next issue. 

R—— Ho-—ns recently informed the class that 
he was interested in the ladies. Confession lightens 
the heart, Ralph. 

According to the latest account, Bren—n is sent 
ea). 

“Keep from freezing,” 1907, during the rest of 
this school year. 

Free—n never tires of telling us of those good 
old days back in Aroostook county. 

Who said “lemons” about five weeks ago??? 

Sn—w in the late political campaign tumbled into 
so many.things that he was fairly black and blue 
when Moran wasn’t elected. 

According to the Honorable William, he never 
saw a sunrise. It is hard to get up, Bill, we con- 
fess. 

Pauly informed the class in astronomy that he 
could see the sun running around the edge of the 
moon. 

If you can’t do anything else to help the boys’ 
club, just go down stairs and give a “rubber.” 

We were surprised to hear Gor—n say he saw 
the stars about 12 o’clock the other night. Won- 
der if he had company. 

W—trd (with bills spread out before him): “Oh, 
this married life will ruin me.” 

Wanted: The counterfeiter of a lead dime dis- 
covered at the lunch counter. $1,000 reward 
offered for his scalp. 

Heard passing a group of girls:— 

First : ‘“‘What a lovely complexion you have to- 
day!” 

Second: “Yes, don’t tell, it’s the last RADIATOR 
cover.” 

One of our class, when asked how to button-hole 
people, said the best way was to buy a hook. 

Sm—th is now taking up philosophy, as he found 
that comedy didn’t pay, and is now engrossed in 
solving the problem: “Why do people yawn when 
other people yawn?’ 


“Do you 
It’s hard telling, it 


E. Kre—n {in German translation): 


know who my first love was?” 
was so far back. 

Rab—t was kind enough to allow Archimedes 
his bath robe when he told the story in physics. 


What some say when in trouble:— 

Bab—t: “That’s easy.” 

Ar—-d: “Why won’t you play?” 

S—: “Gee! what a lesson!” 

Whit—eyv: “What do you want now?” 

Bitz: “Yes; I know, but.” 

B—ker: “How do you do this?” 

R Ho—-kins: “I don’t cure.” 

A. Free—an: “Oh, if I was only in Maine!” 

We have received the news that two of our for- 
mer classmates were united in marriage this fall. 
We wish them all happiness. Who is to be the 
next? 

Everything comes to him who waits, Whel—ly— 
later. 

Another from the Winn mill: 
man.” 








siuddaswasea 


HINTS lO THE LOVE SWISE: 
Cost, two cents per day, limited to five lines. 


F}—os—er, a respectable bachelor, wishes a good 
wife, one that can cook and sew on_buttons.. Only 
single ladies need apply. 

Give the Rapraror your hearty support, and 
raise it to become a star of the first magnitude. 


08 
Edwin A. Sibley, 
In commercial arithmetic: 
and seven apples amount to?” 
Br-ne-——“‘ Fruit.” 
Craig, in historyv—‘At that time Robert Luce 
was king of Scotland.” 
No, a man is not a stump speaker just because 
he has a wooden leg. | 
Mo-re and Nich-ls’ latest book, “How It Seems 
to Be in Love.” For sale at all news stands. 
The class editor has changed his room to “23.” 


No, there are no murders being committed in 
the school, only the beginners in chemistry are 
having a blow-out. 


Class Editor. 


“What do six pears 








— 


{ Continued on page 43.] 
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CLYDE SCOTT ‘OF 


It is a pleasure to welcome back our old friends, 
the exchanges of previous years, and among the 
first we wish to sei oulenee the Maine Campus, 
of Maine University, the Jabberwock, the Pulse. 
from Cedar Rapids, Ind.,-Tufts Weekly, the Spec- 
tator, from Johnstown, Pa., the Oracle, Malden, 
Mass. 

The Radiator, from New Haven, is, as usual, one 
of our most welcome exchanges. Its material is 
excellent, and the subjects for all its stories seem 
to be exceptionally well chosen. 

Interlude. your exchange column is excellent. 
Do keep it up. It is good to find such a column 
as yours among the many which are so lacking in 
any spontaneity whatever. 

The High School Bulletin is both bright and 
“well arranged; also the addition to the cover of its 
Octeher number greatly improved it. 

Wanted—Many boys to torture, six boxes of 
bon-bons daily. five carloads of special attention, 
and plenty of her own way. Apply to ye “High 
School maid.’-—Ex. 

Wanted—One or two easy studies, plenty of 
money and spare time, and many pretty girls to 
look at. Apply “High School lad.” 

Oracle, Maine, the contents of your last paper 
were very fine, with one exception—that is that 
your exchange column must have evaporated into 
thin air! 


merry ff YY IO 


5. ©, AD, 


The chapters of the S. O. M. Club have held sev- 
eral important and successful meetings during the 
past month, and a large attendance is expected at 
their second general meeting to be held in Flem- 
ming Hall early in December, The initiation offi- 
cers of the club have been working overtime get- 
ting new men into line, but even now they have to 
deal with a large waiting list. At present every- 
thing augurs w cll for the S. O. M. vaudeville show, 
and next February the many friends of the club 
will have the opportunity of witnessing the culmi- 
nation of the club’s efforts in making the enter- 
tainment a success. 


“extend your exchange column. 


RADIATOR 





The Co-Efficient, from Ligonier, Ind., 
ticuiarly good last month, 
in its exchange column. 

For such a small paper as the Senior, Rhode 
Island. its selections are very good, but if it wishes 
to exchange, why not extend its own column? 


The strange part of the Sttident’s Review, of 
Northampten, Mass., is that, although it has no ex- 
change column, it finds it necessary to have not 
only an exchange editor, but also an assistant ex- 
change editor. Wake up, Review. (Where are 
your exchanges? 

Good iuck to the Gleaner. We will willingly 
lend “the helping hand” if it will only serve to help 
Remember, jokes 
are always welcome, although it is sometimes un- 
wise to trv to be funny. 

Guest—-‘I seldom get a meal like this.” 

Little Johnny—‘Neither do we.”—Ex. 

The following letter was received from his sister 
by a New Yorker who was away from home on a 
visit :-— 

“Tt am sending by mail a parcel containing the 
golf coat you wanted. As the brass buttons are 
heavy, I have cut them off to save postage. 

“Your loving sister, 
“|——_____. 
S.—You will find the buttons in the right- 
hand pocket of the coat.’—Ex. 


was par- 
both in its stories and 


pe 





Les Amies Tonjours 


A Hallowe’en party was given by the members of 
the L. A. T. Club of the English School Wednes- 
day, October 31, at the home of Miss Marion L. 
Roardman, 20-A Pearl street. The house was pret- 
tily decorated with jack-o’-lanterns, and games and 
refreshments pertaining to Hallowe’en were  en- 
joyed. At a late hour the Misses Boardman, Brine, 
Kelley, McQuinn, and Stackpole and the Messrs. 
Hall, Coombs, Moody, Cochrane, and Smith ad- 
journed, after having spent a very enjoyable even- 
ing. | 
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Alumni Hotes 


Gladys G. Libbey, English, ’04, is connected 
with the Massachusetts Forestry Association, Joy 
street, Boston. 

George Trenholm, English, ’05, is an artist with 
Hanson, designers and illustrators, Summer street, 
Boston. 

Ethel Reeves, English, ’03, is with the Massa- 
chusetts Civic League. 

The engagement is announced of Alice P. Stod- 
der to Arthur Russell, both of English, ’03. 

Joseph Wilbur, English, ’02, is with French & 
Hubbard, Boston, Mass. 

Harvey L. Ames, English, 01, Tufts, ’06, is with 
the General Electric Company, Lynn. 

Stephen Buttimer, English, ’06. and Baldwin, 
noted High School athletes, are showing up well 
in athletics at St. Mary’s College, Baltimore, Md. 

William D. Eaton, English, ’02, has been elected 
a member of the Boston Athletic Association. 

As assistant manager of the Park-square Skating 
Rink Company, Boston, Harry L. Bowen, English, 
06, is making a success. 

Grace E. Butler, English, 04, is with J. Aden 
Stockwell, of the Pemberton Building, Boston. 

Edward R. Hyde, English, ’03, Tech., ’06, is at 
the Fore River Works, Quincy. 

Thomas C. Commins, English, ’06, was initiated 
into Delta Upsilon at Bowdoin College. He is 
doing his best for the Maine University by playing 
left tackle on the football team. 

Frederick Cook, English, ’05, is with the Mel- 
len’s Food Company, Boston. 

The Oliver Ditson Publishing Company, Tre- 
mont street, Boston, still retains Louise Pipe, of the 
class of 1904, English. 

Chester-G. Ames, 703, and Florence G. Tarbox, 
04, who were united in marriage last June, have 
changed their residence from Walpole to Somer- 
ville, Mass. 

‘Katherine Nolan, ’04, is at the State House, 


Boston. 
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Ernestine Miille, English, ’05, was married this 
fall to Charles Keach, of the Latin School. 

Grace Fraser. English, 01, and more recently of 
the Nermal Art School, being graduated from that 
institution in “05, is assistant in the drawing de- 
partment in the Wellesley High School. 

Mae V. L.ebert, English, ’06, is substituting in 
the department of stenography and typewriting in 
the Needham High School. 

Miss A. Myrtle Merrill, Latin, 05, is a pupil as- 
sistant at the public library, Somerville. 

William Jennings, Latin, ’03, has been elected 
president of the Senior class at Dartmouth College. 

Miss Charlotte Norton and Miss Carrie Davis, 
of Latin, 03, have been pledged for Delta Chapter, 
Sigma Kappa, at Boston University. 

H. Parker Lowell, editor of the 1905-6 
RADIATOR, is playing right guard on the 1910 team 
of Northwestern University. 

Lec Hafford. Latin, ’05, has entered Tufts Den- 
tal School this fall. 

J. Albert Holmes, Latin, 1881, is assistant engi- 
neer in charge of the contraction of the Charles- 
river dam. 

Joseph Hegarty, Latin,-’03, has entered the new 
Harvard Medical School. He is president of the 
Harvard-Somerville Latin Club. 

Percy Harrison, president of the Latin, ’03, class, 
is a senior at Harvard. 

Joseph Story, Latin, 02, has recently secured a 
position as engineer with the New York Water 
Board. 

Miss Julia Connor, Latin, 02, Radcliffe, ’05, who 
was a student teacher in Somerville Latin last year, 
is now teaching in Huntington, Mass. 

Miss Clyde Newell, Latin, ’05, is in Kindergarten 
Normal School. 

Walter Burt, Latin, ’05, is a Sophomore at Bos- 
ton University. 

From Latin. ’05, “Bob” Burns, Harry Bur- 
roughs, “Deac” York, and Arthur Doe are back 
again at Dartmouth College. 


42 THE SOMERVILEERTRADIALOR 


Miss Emily Taapken, Latin, ’06, is a member of 
the Freshman class at Mt. Holyoke. 

Leslie S. Wiggin, English, ’05, Latin postgradu- 
ate, entered Dartmouth this fall. 

Leonard W. Libby, English, °05, 
for the Boston Journal. 

Gabriel Farrell, Latin, ’06, has recently been ap- 
pointed to the position of captain of the Charles- 
bank Life-Saving Corps. 

Miss Helen Lacount, Latin, ’04, is now a member 
of the “08 class at Boston University. 

Ruby Prichard, Latin, 03, played right end for 
Dartmouth, when Holy Cross was defeated, 15 to 0. 
He made a 40-yard run that helped toward a touch- 
down. 

Miss Gertrude Baxter and Miss Eleanor Rich- 
ardson, of Latin, ’06, have made the Glee Club at 
Radcliffe. 


is a reporter 


Miss Mary A. Perry, Latin 01)oimith “0p, 1s 
teaching in Hanover, Mass. 
Miss Alice B. Berry, Latin, 02, Radcliffe, ’05, 


is now a teacher of French and English at 
Wayne, Pa. 

Ernest Ver Wiebe, Latin, ’05, is a member of the 
Sophomore class at Harvard. 

Frederick (Bradford, who graduated from the 
Latin School in 1904, is in the Junior class at Har- 
vard. 
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¥. WM. Z. Club 


Soon after the shades of evening had fallen on 
the thirty-first day of October, and while the wind 
whistled through the trees, many dignified seniors 
of the: English High School, laden with jack-o’- 
lanterns, were discovered creeping  stealthily 
through the dark streets, all aiming for the 
same goal—the barn at.75 Boston street. 

Here a glimpse into another world awaited the 
eager guests. The girls of the X. Y. Z. Club had 
worked untiringly until the sombre barn was com- 
pletely changed by its decorations of corn-stalks 
and autumn leaves. +Hundreds of lanterns hung 
from every available place, giving light and 
enabling the guests to read the amusing posters. 
‘The cosy corners placed in the secluded portion of 
‘the barn attracted many of the senior boys. 

Mr. and Mrs. Poor, who so kindly consented to 
chaperon the voung folks, arrived in time to join 
in the hunt for red ears of corn, and Mr. Poor 
was made happy’ by finding the first ear. 

Dancing helped to pass the time for those not 
caring to learn their fate by the good old Hallow- 
e’en methods. 

The latter part of the evening was spent in tell- 
ing ghost stories, while Hallowe’em dainties were 
served. 

At 12 o’clock the party closed with a confetti 
shower, and soon afterwards the streets were alive 
with the revellers. 


The girls present were the Misses Pipe, Loth, 


Morgan, Ritchie, Worcester, Preston, Douglas, 
Graves, Lawrence, and Baxter, while the boys who 
lived to tell the tale were William Henderson, Max 
Ver Wiebe, Walter Wheeler, Avard Whelpley, 
Charles Johnson, William Bishop, Lawrence Pe- 
terson, Walter Ross, and Walter H. McIntosh. 


0-@-0°D-O-o- 


Gamina Sigma Club 


The Gamma Sigma Club has had two meetings 
this vear, the Misses Fay and Brown becoming 
members at the second. The officers are: Presi- 
dent, Madeline Woodley; vice-president, Marion 
Foster; secretary, Harriet Whitaker; treastirer, 
Helen Phelps. A most successful Hallowe’en 
party was held at the home of Miss Foster, eleven 
members and twelve young lady guests being 
present. 
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Alpba Omega 


The first meeting of the season of the above club 
was held October 19 at the home of Miss Grace 
Burt. Officers were elected and plans made for the 
ensuing year. On Hallowe’en the members spent 
a most enjoyable evening at the home of the presi- 
dent, Miss Inez Merrill. The club anticipates many 
social occasions for the coming season. 


2-8 D-e-g-9 


The knights of the Marble heart 


This newly started project is a step to freedom, 
an innovation which is the result of deliberation on 
the part of the select few who have sought protec- 
tion in its sacred recesses. ‘The ones whose meth- 
odical madness brought them together were, but 
are no longer, members of the Latin School. But 
though this notice comes from the obscure depths 
of the alumni, do not pass it by without one fervent 
sigh of sympathy. 

Those who have passed the ordeal required for 
admission are Gabriel Farrell, Jr., founder by fate; 
Bergen Reynolds, president, by force of habit ; Par- 
ker Lowell, secretary, by request; and R. Archer 
Bowlby, member on probation. The motto is, “It 
is better to have been a ‘Has-been’ than a ‘Never- 
was.’ ” f 

Each member has given an oath to refrain from 
eating wedding-cake and in other ways to foster 
the singular spirit of the order. The connubial 
bliss enjoyed by the champions of this noble cause 
is not to be broken by the clarion voices of wed- 
ding-bells. 

As long as each remains faithful to his pledge, all 
is well; but woe tnto the misguided one who vol- 
untarily thrusts his neck into the yoke of matri- 
mony, for he, indeed, will have ample time to tre- 
pent. Furthermore, the one who first becomes a 
benedict must kill the fatted calf and summon his 
more loyal brothers around the festive board. 
Therefore, let it be a warning to all who have cast 
their lot with us to follow other paths than those 
leading to temptation. 
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Latin Wotes 


{ Continued from page 38.] 


English Wotes 


[Continued from page 39. | 
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Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 
Class organization: President, Arthur Hatch; 
Secretary, and treasurer, Ruth Wallace; class 


editor, Arthur H. Sanborn. 

Our president was also president of his class last 
Wear at the Forster School. Keep it up, Hatch. 
Wed like to see you in the White House some day. 

We are astounded to hear of Ea—es’ great liter- 
ary tastes. 

We all sympathize with D—yle in having enjoyed 
the winter sports and novelties. If it had been 
Ea—-es who had related us such experiences, we 
would have said that his head had been turned by 
reading too much. 

Henceforth 
John.” 

W—ch looks like a member of Robin Hood’s 
band. It brings our thoughts back to the merry 
times of Old England to look at him. 

We have been complimented on our decorated 
music room. 

The clocks in the building seem to be run by 
imagination. 

Miss B—ck—s will soon be quite a poet. 
has already shown great talent. 

D. Brook McKinnon will instruct a limited num- 
ber of pianoforte pupils at their homes; rapid ad- 
vancement; fifty cents an hour lesson. Address 17 
Grand View avenue. 

Hatch, class president, is in seat No. 23. 
hope that he will not be expelled. 

The three B’s (the Misses Br—e, Bu—n, and 
Ra—tr) are advised to be more studious and to get 
“ER” in deportment hereafter. 

Teacher (in English): “What is the meaning of 
poniard?” 

Tr—man: 
for horses.” 

Have you noticed the velocity with which Miss 
Ur--n recites “amo”? She must have had some 
experience in love. 

Division I. often tries skipping around for its 
health. 

Room 31 seems to be a favorite resort for mice. 

Fa—es should have a set of quoits presented to 
him at once. 

The second division contains the three class 
giants—Gr—-n, Gr—ger, and pecans) Da—son. 

It is against the rules to giggle or maniplate 
slingshots. What shall we do? 

You had better look out, Gr—n, or Miss H—wes 
will have to shake you. 

There is a Brook in one of the rooms, but it is 
pretty dry. 


Fa—les will be addressed as 


She 


We 


“T__er—think it’s some kind of a yard 


“Uncle 


Rid-1 wants a chance to stuff a mattress with 
alae 

The D. D. ‘Club loses one of its members by a 
new rule. | 

Mitch-I says an oracle in the olden times was a 


volcano. We will admit that they were in the 
habit of “spouting’’ considerable “hot air.” 
Junior “Tech” division defeated the Latin Fresh- 


men 5 to 0, but were defeated by the noble Senior 
“Tech” division later on. 


We have had one note handed in in four months, 
and take this opportunity to thank the class for 
their support. 


"09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 


Littlefield will surely have lint on the heart, if he 
keeps on “chewing the rag.” 

A few of the recent books published: 
Socks,” by Andrews; 
Deacon Handley. | 

Through this column our old friend and last 
year’s classmate, Bill Farrell, who was obliged to 
leave school on account of severe sickness, and who 
is slowly recovering, wishes to be remembered to 
all. 

Did you say there was a cyclone coming? 
Moulton and Harmon are coming down stairs. 


By the smile Goodwin wears we take it he eats 
Quaker Oats every meal. 


We are sorry to learn that Miss Fogarty has left 
our class to enter a ‘Business College. We extend 
to her our best wishes for success a the future. 


Overheard in Freshman history class: “Scarybo 
entered the court with a pistol in each hand and a 
revolver in the other.” 

Resolutions: Davis to bleach his hair and learn 
French. Dohanian to get a‘hair-cut (just one). 
Van Ummerson to study for the ministry. Gordon 
to get a shave six times a week; he needs the sey- 
enth day to sharpen the razor. Russell never to 
take more than five steps at a time going up stairs. 

The president wishes to thank all those who 
have attended the class meetings so.nobly. Keep 
it up and hold fast to the ’09 class spirit. 


Taylor and Gould—the Siamese twins. 


“My Fancy 
“Reveries of a Bachelor,” by 


Wiest 
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Andrew Handley, Class Editor. 


See Hil—eth on all questions of love and matri- 
mony. He will be found in room 4 x at all hours 
f the day. 


Any one knowing the location of room 10 x, 


please direct Hug—es. 


44 


3arlow, a class authority on romantic poetry, and 
author of a technical thesis on “How to Get Mar- 
ried on $2.50 Per Week,” has been seen hanging 
around room 11 x lately. What’s her name, Bar- 
low? Compliments of ’09. 

This challenge comes to few and tall, 
If you are not a student small, 
Please take the front door, Seniors grave, 
If not, we all will surely rave. 
Two Freshies. 

The Freshman class has a forge (Forg) at which 
to heat their enthusiasm, and when it gets too 
warm they have a sea-breeze (Seabury) to cool it. 

Have you noticed the expression of joy and ex- 
pectancy on Dutell’s face when he goes to a Ger- 
man recitation? 

Two Sophs are wasting school time writing notes 
on a Freshie’s block in 14 x. Beware of Ex- 
peller. 

We notice that some of the class editors find 
great difficulty in securing notes. Easy! Why 
do you not go up stairs and look in the Music 
Book? ) 
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MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
Kpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. 
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ACome Cooked Sood 
At RHODES’ on the Corner 


Prices Right Quality the Best 





Compliments of 
Dnofto-Era 
Magazine 


CLASS (PLys 
JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston 


ESTABLISHED 1860 


Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. 


Gold Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each 
Solid Gold, from $1.00 to $2 00 


Enameled and warranted satisfactory. 
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Ag’t. for Custom Laundry 86 Highland Ave. 


SOMERVILLE 
Opposite High School 





TEL, 319-2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 
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353 Medford St. 

Winter Hill Laundry 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 
S2 MARSHALL STREET 


Telephone 123-2. 














ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker — 


4 Warren Avenue a 


Somerville, Mass. 
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Aristo 
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Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway a * East Somerville, Mass. 
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EDITORIALS 





Christmas! Thou day of pleasant memories, fes- 
tivities, and convivialities, once again thou 
come upon us. Thy charms are manifold, and thy 
influences for good irresistible. 

Amidst your pleasure, fellow schoolmates, spend 
.a few moments in serious contemplation, think of 
your Maker, of Him whose memory we observe 
this day; think of Him who sacrificed His life 
that we might live. Think of these things, and to 
your Yuletide pleasures will be added the blessings 
of your Heavenly Father. 

; RR Re 

It is interesting to note the attempts of school 
officials in near-by cities to abolish High School 
social organizations. The would-be “extermina- 
tors” put forth the claim that such societies are de- 
cidedly pernicious to school interests, and in some 
cases this may be true. The primary object of the 
ideal High School fraternity, however, should be 
the promotion of school interests in one branch or 
another, and we believe that clubs whose interests 
are antagonistic to those of the school will exter- 
minate ¢hemselves without the aid of anyone. 

In Somerville the question has not as yet arisen, 
but when it does arise, as it inevitably must, we 
hope that those who decide the question will adju- 
dicate that good fraternities are almost a necessity 
to the welfare of.a High School, and that in Somer- 
ville they shall continue to prosper. 

nReme 

After an unusually long and prosperous season 
of football, it has, at last, come to an end, and with 
the end comes the sad news of Somerville’s defeat 
at the hands of Boston English High School, 
thereby losing the championship of the Interschol- 
astic League. We had cherished hopes that the 
football championship trophy might 


hast 


once again 
come to Somerville, but our idols have fallen, and 
our cherished hopes been disappointed. The team 
knew football well, practiced it well, and played it 
well, and with the defeat there rests no disgrace. 

It is entirely due to Coach Cuddy’s untiring and 
incessant efforts that the team appeared as well as 
it did. \ 


_In another page of this issue is found a French 
story, written by a pupil of the school. The pub- 
lishing of this is an innovation, which, if the pupils 
make it possible, will be continued throughout the 
year. Is it unreasonable to expect one French or 
German story each month, from a school of fifteen 
hundred pupils? 
=e Reem ER : 

With the news of Somerville’s defeat came the 
rumor that the services of Coach Charles Cuddy 
were being solicited by the Brockton High School 
faculty, and that in all probability Somerville would 
lose its most efficient and successful coach. 

The loss of Mr. Cuddy would be irreparable, and 
it is to be hoped that either the Athletic Associa- 
tion or the city will immediately offer him some 
flattering inducement to continue with his Alma 
Mater. 

Charles Cuddy graduated from the English 
School with the class of 1899. During his four 
years in the School he was very prominent in ath- 
letics, being a member of the majority of baseball, 
football, hockey, and track teams which Somerville 
produced. After attending Brown two years, dur- 
ing which time he played on the College football 
and baseball teams, he returned to Somerville and 
accepted the position of Supervisor of Athletics in 
the High Schools. Since that time Somerville has 
been very generously awarded championship tro- 
phies, and now his resignation would indeed be a 
loss hard to be borne. 

ere e 

We wish to acknowledge with many thanks the 
innumerable kindnesses of Mr. Jones of English 
School Art Department to the Radiator staff. 

Be RnR eR 

The art decorations of the English School have 

recently been added to by the purchase of several 


large pictures, consisting of the following: 
Madonna, Botticelli; Plowing, Rosa Bonheur; 


Choir of Lincoln Cathedral; Grand Canal, Venice; 
Study of a Lion, Landseer; 


Hals; Melon Eaters, 
Middleharnis. 


Laughing Cavalier, 
Murillo; The Avenue, 
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Tim ‘Reilly 


By Alice Hunnewell, L., 07 


FE. was as perfect a specimen of horse- 
flesh as Dan MecGrimmons had ever 
examined, and if ever a man knew a 
good animal Dan did. 

“Begorra, an’ will ye jist be afther 
loikin’ at thim legs o’ hisn,” he cried 

delightedly, pointing to the aforesaid members, and 
slapping the captain excitedly on the back. “He'll 
no hey nothin ’to do wid the groun’ whin he goes, 
jist sort 0’ floiy, h’ will, h’ will!” _ 

' Engine No. 28 was in the heart of the city, and 

many and dangerous were the turns and curves on 

the avenues comprising its district. On account of 
its being the hardest, at that station were placed 
the best men and horses. The nigh horse on the 
team had developed a spavin and his place must 
needs be quickly filled. The other two horses 

“were splendid types of their kind, and McGrim- 

mons felt he would have a hard time in matching 

another horse to them. Engine No. 28 had always 
had three handsome gray horses. The men at the 








their 
hitch always been known as “the famous grays 
All were now eager to see what kind of an animal 


station would have no others, for had not 


the new horse would be. Tim Reilly, a beautiful 
dapple-gray, just arrived from his home on an IIli- 
nois farm, where he had been carefully trained as 
a colt, was finally chosen. He had successfully 
passed the rigid examinations, and now was under- 
going the particular scrutiny of the men. 

The horse in question patiently awaited the ver- 
dict, gracefully switching his long, wavy tail, 
quite unconscious of the admiring remarks and 
glances bestowed on him. There he stood, 
arching his beautiful neck and rubbing his nose, 
soft as a piece of velvet, up and down the sleeve of 
Jim Scully, the driver. The horse was of the type 
which careful breeding had developed at the farm 


where he was raised. His head, not large, broad, 
square forehead with plenty of space between the 
clear black eyes, showing a full measure of intelli- 
gence, was surmounted by a pair of small ears car- 
ried well forward at all times, giving evidence that 
he was awake to all going on around him. The 
neck, graceful, and full where it joined the body, 
was well balanced by the broad, full chest, plainly 
indicating that the supply of lung tissue was not 
wanting when the test had been made. The body, 
not too long, was protected by a set of ribs extend- 
ing well back to the hip-bone, where the. full- 
rounded rump finished out the body. This in turn 
was supported by a set of limbs in the upper joints 
of which a set of muscles stood as evidence of the 
great part they were to play in the future career of 
the animal. These were reinforced by the lower 
joints, flat and broad, with nothing but bone and 
sinew. Then they were perfectly balanced on four 
black hoofs of smooth horn, making the perfect 
foot. As McGrimmons said, “Ye’ll no found th’ 
loike o’ ’im.in th’ department.” Strength, speed, 
and beauty were personified in the noble horse. 

The work of training came now, but the intelli- 
gent creature comprehended so quickly what was 
wanted of him that it was soon accomplished. Ey- 
ery day under Jim Scully’s gentle guidance he be- 
came more and more familiar with the alarms, and 
his position on the big engine,—his almost human 
eyes shining with expectation, and his delicate nos- 
trils distended with excitement as he answered 
signal after signal. 

Great was the love and affection between man 
and brute. “Jim and Tim” soon became a by-word 
among the men. Every morning Jim cleaned and 
rubbed Tim’s already glossy sides till they were 
smootn as satin. The long, bushy tail and_ soft 
mane were combed and brushed very carefully; 
then he entered his stall ready for whatever the day 
had in store for nim. 

The men did not understand Jim Scully. He 
had come to his place unassumingly, and very 
quietly went about his work,—a tall, finely-built 
young giant, carrying his strength easily and grace- 
fully. His stern, set face rarely broke into a smile, 
but when with his beloved Tim, a tenderness came 
ever it, softening its harsh lines. He lavished all 
his affection on the horse, who reciprocated it. 
None knew that in his heart he carried a great sor- 
row, and strove daily to conquer it. He had mar- 
ried a young girl whom he loved and thought she 
returned it, but one night, coming home late, he 
found her gone. Only a note was left. His wife, 
whom he thought was loyal—a friend whom he 
would have trusted with his life—that was all. 
Too sick in mind and heart to prosecute the case, 








[Continued on page 66 | 
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Cancer et le Doigt du Fantome de 
(Dercure 


By William Rov 


AR une belle matinée de Juin, en 
année 18—, Jean Gervais, jeune 
homme d’environ 22 ans, dont les 
traits énergiques et la taille forte 
rappelaient ceux des habitants de cer- 
taines régions de la vieille France, 

était accoudé a une fenétre de sa maison.’ Cette 

maison que son pere lui avait léguée en mourant 
était entourée d’un jardin d’une certaine étendue. 

Jean contemplait le paysage qu il avait sous les 
yeux; il paraissait songeur. 

Les petits oiseaux gazouillaient dans les buis- 
sons ét dans les branches des arbres; la riviére 
dont les bords étaient parsemés d’arbres garnis de 
feuilles, et de roseaux, coulait a quelques arpents 
de la maison. Les eaux limpides de la riviere re- 
flétaient les ravons du soleil printanier. 

Aussi loin que la vue pouvait s’étendre on aper- 
cevait des champs, séparés par des haies ou des 
clotures, de chaque coté de la route et des chemins 
de traverse. 

Le doux parfum des fleurs, porté par la brise du 
matin, arrivait jusqu’a Jean. 

“Oh! soupira-t-il, comme la nature est belle, 
comme tout parait gai, aujourd’hui. Quel con- 
traste avec mon coeur si triste!” 

Le pauvre Jean avait de bonnes raisons pour 
parler ainsi. Il était fiancé a une jeune fille, héri- 
tiére d’une grande fortune. Mais son pére, que 
tout le monde croyait posséder une certaine ais- 
ance, était mort sans lui laisser d’autre bien que sa 
maison. 

Quand les parents de la fiancée de Jean appri- 
rent ce quil en était, ils s’*opposérent au mariage 
de leur fille, qui devait étre célébré quelques mois 
apres les fiancailles. 

Cependant la jeune fille aimait Jean, malgré sa 
situation peu fortunée, 

Jean le savait, et cela rendait sa peine plus vive; 
il savait aussi que sa fiancée l’aimait pour lui- 
meme et non pour son bien. 

Jean méditait souvent les paroles que son pere, 
un original fieffé, avait prononcées quelque temps 
avant sa mort. Ces paroles étaient celles-ci: 

“Cancer et le doigt du fantome de Mercure 

Que pouvaient bien signifier ces paroles? 

En réfléchissant bien, Jean constata que, tout 
pres de la fenétre ov il était, se trouvait une statue 
de Mercure, placée sur un haut piédestal. 

Jean semblait profondément absorbé par ses 
pensées ; il se disait, “Le 28 de ce mois l’hypothéque 
de cette maison devra etre réglée. C'est au- 
jourd’hui le 21 Juin. Mon pére a dit souvent que 
ce jour était le plus long de l’annee. 

“Oh! mon Dieu! est-ce toi qui m’envoies cette 
pensée!”’ se dit Jean en songeant a son pére. 

Quoique tres agité par ses pensées, Jean con- 
tinua a refléchir. 





1"? 


Glidden, E., 08 


“Si c'est aujourd’hui le jour le plus long de I’an- 
née” se dit-il, “A midi le soleil sera précisément au- 
dessus du tropique du Cancer. L’ombre de la 
statue de Mercure se verra?sur le mur en méme 
temps que les ravons du soleil pénétreront par la 
fenetre; l’ombre du doigt étendu indiquera un 
certain endroit. Ce fait ne se ‘produit qu’une fois 
par an, quand le soleil est 4 son point le plus élevé 
au-dessus de la terre, c’est a dire A midi précis.” 

Vivement surexcité par cette révélation qui ve- 
nait de se faire dans son esprit, Jean s’assit sur la 
bergere; il lui semblait impossible de se calmer. 
Finalement il se leva et fit quelques pas sur le 
plancher. 

Le temps lui paraissait long; il lui semblait que 
Vheure de midi n’arriverait jamais. 

Enfin la cloche de la vieille église du village com- 
menca a sonner les douze coups de midi avec la 
lenteur mathématique que l’on sait. 

A ce moment Jean examina l’ombre produite par 
le doigt de la statue. 

Pendant que ses regards cherchaient Pombre en 
question, il apercut une petite croix, gravée sur un 
petit bloc de bois, qui formait le coin de l'un des 
panneaux de la piece dans laquelle il se trouvait. 

Il appuya avec son doigt sur ce petit bloc de 
bois, qui, a sa grande surprise, céda sous la pres- 
sion. 

En se déplacant le bloc de bois laissa voir dans 
le mur une petite cavité, de forme cylindrique, 
dans laquelle se trouvait un parchemin roulé. 

Jean saisit le parchemin et le déroula vivement, 
esperant trouver quelques mots qui pourraient 
faire connaitre la nature du document. 

Mais le parchemin ne portrait pas la moindre 
trace d’encre. ’ 

Surpris de ne trouver aucun met sur le parche- 
min, Jean, que cette déception semblait abattre, 
avait lair d’un homme qui vient de recevoir un 
choc violent. 

S’étant remis promptement, il* s’écria: 
Dieu, que faire, que faire!” 

Puis, faisant un effort sur lui-méme, il sedit: “Tl 
ne faut pourtant pas que je me comporte comme 
un fou!” 

Il se rappela avoir lu des parchemins sur les- 
quels on écrit avec des encres de composition spé- 
ciale, qui ne deviennent lisibles que lorsqu’on les 
chauffe au-dessus d’un poéle ou d’une lampe. 

L’idée vint a Jean que ce parchemin devait étre 
écrit avec une encre spéciale. Il se rendit aussitdt 
a la cuisine, tint le parchemin au-dessus du poéle, 
et, hientct, constata que les lignes d’une écriture 
coniuse d’abord, puis ensuite trés apparente appa- 
raissaient sur le parchemin. 1 crut reconnaitre 
lécriture de son pére. 


“Mon 





(Continued on page 67,] 
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Hits of Cragedp and Comedy 


By Louise Grainger, E., 09 


VOICE from the street car: Five 
years ago I was a freshly-painted, 
newly-varnished electric car. The 
glow of pride still warms my heart, 
which I felt when first I knew the 
name of my birthplace, Laconia, was 

stamped upon me, and a number and Harvard 

Square and Arlington Heights emblazoned upon 

my sides, 

I haye my trials and tribulations, many of them! 
Fancy my feelings, gentle reader, when, before I 
leave my home, a man approaches and, without 
asking my permission, deliberately proceeds to 
tack a placard on me to announce the arrival of the 
Sportsman’s Show, the Food Fair, or any other 
matter of interest to the public. It would give me 
great satisfaction to display my disapprobation of 
such an act forcibly! But how my heart swells 
with pride when I learn that I am to be the bearer 
of a card proclaiming a football or baseball game 
between Harvard and Yale, for I am a most loyal 
supporter of the crimson, and you see | how very 
proudly I flaunt the colors of “Fair Harvard.” I 
am an ardent admirer of athletics, and myself many 
times indulge in long runs. I am an advertising 





board for everything from Campbell’s Soups 
to Omega Oil, but I am greatly offended 
when my master places an advertisement 
upon me, which, despite the ‘significant fact 


that it contains two or three nonsensical pic- 
tures, reads “Say Zu Zu to the Grocer-Man.” 

I witness many sorrowful as well as joyful 
scenes; some of such a nature that, in attempting 
to control my deep emotions, I accidentally extin- 
euish my electric light, and either shudder with fear 
or laugh with delight at the spectacle before me. 
Then | hear common-place folks remark, “Oh, the 
trolley is off,” and I, flash and quiver with indigna- 
tion. ‘How extremely rude of them to make so 
light of my agitation! Unfortunately I possess a 
revengeful nature, inherited from my ‘uncle, an ele- 
vated car, and I generally carry ‘such uncharitable 
persons past their destination, and then stop in an 
abrupt manner, directly in front of a little puddle, 
smiling to myself at perceiving the awkward pre- 
dicament in which they are placed, and the many 
times that I, only an electric car, force them to 
utter, “Pardon me.” In other instances,.the ladies 
entircly forget their good breeding, when, being 
busily engaged in conversation, I carry them be- 
yond their street and am compelled to come \to a 
stop with a dreadful throb, which is perfectly exas- 
perating, only to hear them say, “Oh, what a hor- 
oscarl 

I behold human nature in many phases; children 
with laughing eyes and rosy cheeks, crying, wrig- 
gling babies, upon whom [ am tempted to use the 
instrument with which my master beats my velvet 
dress. Sometimes, as I wend my way through 
the city of culture.and refinement, I am hailed by a 
erand and handsomely dressed lady, whose rich 
Russian sables are, in themselves, a fortune, lead- 


ing, by an extremely delicate chain, a small, white, 
“wooly” dog, whose ‘exquisitely wrought collar is 
tied with an enormous red bow. I see, too, a typt- 
cal “Indian beauty,’ with her worn brown dress, 
unbecoming hat, and threadbare gloves, com- 
pletely contrasted to the American beauty at her 
side, with her tailor-made gown, black picture hat, 
and altogether well-groomed appearance. 

I can endure almost anything until I am obliged 
to enter the subway during the “rush hours,” par- 
ticularly at Christmas time; then my strength of 
character is taxed to the utmost. I behold a 
swelling, swaying, mass' of humanity surging 
around me. In a few seconds I am brought to a 
standstill and the mob scrambles on. Men, 
women, and children carrying bundles, bags, and 
every other available thing; they rush, crush, and 
jostle each other in their frantic endeavors to se- 
cure a seat. | am almost ready to pardon them, 
because I really am of a forgiving nature, despite 
the fact that I can be revengeful, and then I rather 
pity them, because their early training must have 
been sadly neglected. 

Everything bespeaks the great festive season of 
the year. Ah, what a picture! There is a young 
maiden, her charming face aglow, and her arms 
laden with holly. Here is the tired, ‘care-worn 
mother, weary after her shopping, burdened with 
bundles, from one of which the ‘handle of a small 
cart is protruding. Next to her is a wee, tiny tot, 
with golden curls and a face of unspeakable love- 
liness, who has been leading a most strenuous day 
—a far too strenuous day—for the Sand-Man has 
completed his work, and she is far away in Hush- 
a-Bye Land. I presume that she is now dreaming 
of the wonderful toys and sugar-plums which 
Santa Claus is to bring her. There is a fine young 
fellow, a perfect type of American manhood. How 
especially devoted he is to that sweet young crea- 
ture at his side! 

Ah! here is Tommy, with whom I am well ac- 
quainted. He is making his grandmcther, who is 
accompanying him, miserable by continually blow- 
ing the tin trumpet which he carries in his hand. 
Now Tommy can blow this very softly, but he 
knows just how to give it that shrill, annoying 
sound which brings forth the delicious sweetmeats 
from the box which his grandmother is holding. 
Evidently he does not have to wait for Santa Claus 
to bring his sugar-plums. 

Oh, dear! This Christmas hustle and bustle is 
indeed very trying, but I should not be ungrateful, 
because it breaks the monotony of my daily -rou- 
tine. Lest you should think me pessimistic, I will 
assure you that it fills my heart with inexpressible 
delight to observe the lovely s spirit of joyfulness, 
which, with a few exceptions, ae young and old 
display, prior to the approach of the most triumph- 
ant and most beautiful of all days—Christmas. 
Won’t you, dear reader, kindly 'remember what I 
have told you, and thereby gain the good-will 
an electric car? 
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Hl Christmas Shadow 


By William B. Giles, L., 08 


is about dusk Christmas eve, and 
Newspaper Row is alive with the 


bustle and commotion accompanying 
the late editions of the various papers. 
The streets fairly teem with almost 
every class of conveyance from the 
four-horse dray, laboriously treading 





large, bulky, 
its passage through this labyrinth of men, horses, 
and carriages, to the light electric runabout darting 
here and there with exemplary skill and precision 


on the part of the chauffeur. Throngs of people 
separated into two confused streams ‘of humanity 
skirt this pandemonium of noise and energy. En- 
veloping all is a certain Christmaslike atmospheric 
influence. In the condensed and compressed line 
of vehicles is a cab which suddenly brings un- 
expected conspicuousness upon itself as a result of 
the action of its occupant, an elderly gentleman, 
whom one would judge to be over the threescore 
mark, clad in a great fur coat. The door of the 
carriage is violently pushed open, and, summoning 
the driver to pause, he jumps out, takes five or six 

quick leaps to the sidewalk, and, to the amazement 
of all, seizes a man with a prominent black beard 
by t the shoulder, and calls lustilv, “Police! Police!” 

It need not be told that for full ten minutes after 
this Washington street was held up, and _ that 
crowds,—but then, a description of a city mob is 
not in order, for every one knows the peculiar curi- 
osity which impels one, if anything happens in the 
city, and he, passing by, hears vague rumors of it, 
to edge his way forward until his inquisitiveness 
has been appeased. ‘Then it is only necessary to 
add that the policemen had to fight, actually fight 
their way to the scene cf action. 

“Ho! What’s the matter here: 
first policeman to arrive. 

“H-have th-this m-man arrested, s-sir,’ orders 
the aggressor, his voice trembling with suppressed 
passion. 

“Why?” asks the official. 

“He's a scoundrel, a murderer,” 
and resolutely, with plainer accent. 

“What have you got to say?” again mechanically 
interrogate s one of O’Meara’s best to the accused. 

“Tf repeat that I have never seen this man before. 
il was —_” 

“You have, you rascal,” 
vehemently. 

“One at a time there,” commands the guardian 
of the peace, now reinforced by two other com- 
trades. ‘Continue.’ 

“T was walking peacefully up town, when that 
man seized me in this manner. I trust, sir, you 
realize your mistake,” and with these words he at- 
tempts to leave 

“Not so easy, my hearty,” cautions the police- 
man, and while he lightly taps him on the shoulder, 
a distinct titter, followed by a great clamor, breaks 
over the crowd. 

“Why, the impudence! Is every one liable to be 
arrested on the word of any one?” 


3) 


demands the 


he says rapidly 





interposes the old man 


” 


? 


“Any one, every one. But enough of this. You 
gentlemen will have to explain matters to the cap- 
tain. I ain’t no judge,’ he adds, as the accused 
tries to force his side of the case on him. 

The policemen then escort their charges to the 
station, house, two blocks distant. Wavering emo- 
tions are in turn portrayed on the old man’s 
face and his manner during their short walk. 
First there is an expression of mniaddened 
frenzy; . then’ a deéply hostile — look Wotan 
vengeful anger clouds his face, followed 
swiftly by delightful exultation; then arrives 
the turning point under the disguise of tran- 
quil quietude, after which suspicious doubt appears, 
and is dismissed by troubled anxiety, which, 
coupled with an extremely nervous temperament, 
leaves him in no happy frame of mind when he 
enters the station house. 

When the desk sergeant is beginning to record, 
he is interrupted by the quavering voice of the old 
man, who, with a white, frightened face, announces 
his suspicions that he has been in error, and re- 
quests that he may be allowed to get his spectacles. 

“Where are they?” inquires the captain, who has 
joined the group from an adjacent room. Upon 
being informed, the captain calls, “Ramber!” 

“Yes, sir,’ responds that individual. 

“Go after them.” 

During the interval till Rambler’s return, the de- 
tained man goes over to the police captain and re- 
monstrates to him concerning his treatment, but 
cannot get any satisfaction. Presently Rambe re- 
turns, and, obeying a nod of his captain, gives the 
glasses to their owner. There is profound stillness 
in the room, except for the ticking of the clock and 
faint murmurings of the crowd without, while he 
hurriedly wipes them, and with twitching fingers 
places them on his nose. 

“T’yve made a mistake!” the old man cries out 
brokenly. ‘‘A thousand apologies, my good man. 
What can I do for you?” nervously pulling a wallet 
from his pocket. 

“Nothing,” says the man addressed, “unless vou 
withdraw your charge and hand over all the money 
you have.” 

“Both, gladly,” assents the old man, suiting his 
action to his word. The other takes his departure 
in a not unhappy frame of mind, and after the slam- 
ming of the door has died away, the captain ob- 
serves :—— 

“Well, sir, vou got out of that scrape - easy 
enough. Any other man might have sued you for 
libel, but I suppose that fellow, on account of your 
prudent gift, is thanking his stars that ’twas he you 
pounced upon. Are you in the custom of mistak- 
ing persons in this way?” drily. 

After a short pause, receiving no answer, as the 
old gentleman seemed lost in thought, he intimates : 

“Peshaps, sir, there is a sufficiently good cause for 
thiss*: 

Those words act as if they have touched some 
hidden chord in the elderly man’s constitution, for 
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he is roused from his lethargy, and, rising, says, 
with a slight accent, in a broken and pathetic voice: 
“Sufficiently good cause, did you say? ’Tis a long 
story, bui I. will relate it to you.” His tone he- 
comes reflective as he resumes: “I am a Russian, 
and it is because I have become Americanized 
through over thirty-five years’ intercourse with 
Americans that I seem to have shaken off those 
peculiarities which characterize a Russian. When 
I reached manhood, I emigrated from Russia to 
America. Six years ago I visited my native land, 
with my son Ivan, a fine specimen of a young man, 
twenty-five vears of age. We were leisurely walk- 
ing down an avenue near the splendid Neoski in St. 
Petersburg one afternoon. Being surprised by 
loud shrieks for help, we hastened forward in the 
direction of the outcries. We had just reached 
there, when a sudden rush of men scurrying by 
knocked me down. Of what followed I have but a 
vague idea. Pistol shots rang out. Policemen 
ran up, and to my astonishment and indignation 
Ivan and I were bound by gendarmes and flung 
into a covered sledge that quickly dashed off. In 
about ten minutes the carriage stopped for a mo- 
ment, a challenge, a clangor of chains, creaking 
gates were opened, by which I conjectured we were 
in a fortress of some sort. Fear and terror took 
possession of me, although I knew I was free from 
guilt. To add to my cup of woe was the agonizing 
discovery that Ivan, Ivan, my only child, was un- 
conscious, bleeding freely from a sabre wound 
across the forehead. It is unnecessary to tell about 
the trials and inquisitions we were compelled to 
face, the absolute indifference and stoical uncon- 
cern paid to my frantic appeals of innocence. I 
learned that my son and I were on the rack as 
Nihilists. They claimed we belonged to the band 
which had fatally beaten and shot M. Vivansky, a 
man high up in police circles and wielding great 
influence. I tried to convince my judges that we 
had endeavored to aid him, but my pleas were of 
no avail, as they preferred to count circumstantial 
evidence more than our words. In the gloomy 
dusk the stupid policeman mistook us for the as- 
sailants. We were thrown into separate four-by- 
six dark, damp cells, under solitary confinement. 
Those who have never undergone anything like 


solitary confinement can hardly realize what tor- 
ture it involves. The black monotony of our lives 
was only varied by chastisement. To describe the 
agony and anguish I endured is beyond mortal 
man. After three weeks of the most acute mental 
and physical suffering had elapsed, I was taken out 
and hurled into a gang of shivering, emaciated pris- 
oners, in which I found my son. Needless to say, 
I hardly recognized him, so harmfully had his un- 
cared-for wound and that barbarous method of in- 
carceration dealt with him. We were all herded 
together, put on the train by caths and blows, and 
proceeded by efape to Tchernigov. I cannot find 
words to express the awful experiences and misery 
that attended us during that terrible trip. We, 
Ivan and I, were under the merciless surveillance 
of a big ruffian, Pankratiev, a fellow who demon- 
strated too often his authority by his stained sword 
and powerful fists. When I would attempt to ease 
my son’s distress, he would strike us with the flat 
of his sabre, and command with dreadful oaths to 
be still. JT noticed with apprehension that Ivan was 
wasting graduully, and one day I demanded medi- 
cal treatment for him. ‘Then Pankratiev, in a fit 
of rage, raised his sword and struck my defenceless 
boy, and he--—” 

Here the speaker breaks down, and, burying his 
face in his hands, tears of sorrow and grief trickle 
down the marked furrows of his face. After a few 
minutes, he looks up, saying slowly :— 

“My friends, that scoundrel killed, murdered my 
sor. At that instant I think I became momentarily 
insane, for I remember, as if through a haze, that 
I fought the guard, was defeated, beaten into in- 
sensibility, and in some way or other tumbled off 
the train. I will not burden you with another such 
terrifying story of how I escaped to Germany, and 
thence came to Boston.” 

The old man paused. Then he said, with a 
far-away look in his eyes: “It was Christmas 
eve that Ivan was killed. Every Christmas eve 
since then I have seen Pankratiev in a crowd. 
T thought I saw him to-night, but I made a mis- 
take:” 

The old gentleman wearily passes his hand across 
his brow, and silence ensues. 


FPF GIP na ne OE 


H Christmas Thought 
By L. A. K., L., ’08 
Lo! see the Star of Bethlehem, 
Shining brightly now as then, 
When lone shepherds sang, rejoicing, 
“Peace on earth, good will to men.” 


Hear the grand old carols telling 
Sweetest words of tongue or pen, 

We are all the Saviour’s children, 
“Peace on earth, good will to men.” 


Now the bells on Christmas morning 
Tell the story o’er again, 

Louder, clearer, peals the message, 
“Peace on earth, good will to men.” 
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Disinberited For Two Days 


By AD. Znna Ayres, E., '09 


HE long-looked-for feast of Christmas 
had come, and was fast stealing 
away, for it was twilight, and already 
the escaping light from the magnifi- 
cent reception hall in the Carroll 
mansion, one of the palatial dwellings 

estford City “East Side,” shone forth 

the falling snow. Part, also, of the 
eleamed into an adjoining richly- 
and revealed the slender form of 





on the W 
brightly on 
illumination 
furnished room, 
a girl seated at a piano. 

That she was a child of the rich was clearly indi- 


cated not only by her attire and surroundings, but 
also by her very manners and features. Yet she 
was tot a haughty beauty,—rather her abundant 
black hair, clear white skin, regular features, and 
deep-set gray eyes presented a truly lovely pic- 
ture: though at the moment, the sadness portrayed 
in those beautiful eyes seemed out of place, as her 
fingers wandered listlessly over the keys, sounding 
a melancholy strain. 

Presently she arose; and from the cabinet se- 
iected an old ballad, but after playing over the in- 
troduction, the tears so dimmed her eyes and over- 
came her, that she walked to a window, and gazed 
out into the street at the softly-falling snow. 

Just then a party of young people, friends of 
hers, were passing, and she was attracted by the 
mention of her own name. ‘‘Have you seen En- 
gele Carroll’s brother Frank since he got home?’ 
one of the girls was asking, while the teply came, 

“Olhy aio Fnele hasn't let anyone see him yet!” 
laughingly, and a third put in, “Well, I don’t blame 
her for being immensely proud of him,—president 
of his class and of that club at Kimball, football 


captain———” “Well, I guess theyll have a “Merry 
Christmas,’ now interrupted one of the boys, 
“without——” the remaining words were lost. 


‘Merry Christmas!” How harshly the words 
had grated on Engele’s ears then; but a day, even 
a few hours before, they had not ‘done so! Invol- 
untarily she glanced across the room, where her 
eyes fell on the portrait of a tall, athletic young 
man, whose dark hair, clear-cut features, and in- 
tclligent gray eyes claimed her unmistakably as his 


sister, Proudly she recalled the words which had 
heen said of him: and had he not deserved 
praise? For his sister well realized that Capt.’ 


Carroll was known far and wide on account of his 
popularity among both faculty and student-body at 
Kimball U niversity, and she smiled as she thought 
of some of the amusing tales which he had cota: 
the previous night, of college life, and of the do- 
ings of the “Lucky Thirteen,’ the club which had 
been mentioned. 

Lhen a piece of music slipped to the floor, and, 
when she discovered that it was the unplayed bal- 
lad, all her previous sadness returned, and her mind 
turned to the morning, when Frank, in’ his rich 
bass voice, had sung the melody. | Now—where 





‘afternoon taken place 


was he? Possibly on a western-bound train, pos- 
sitbiy on a foreign steamer,—at all events, an out- 
cast on the wide world, without money, disinher- 
ited “forever,” because, simply because he was a 
college man, and would not bear the insults which 
his father had heaped upon collegians as a class. 

This train of thought brought back forcefully 
to Engele’s mind the bitter quarrel which had that 
between her father and 
brother, ending first in the latter's discharge from 
college, and last in his utter disinheritance, thus 
making this Christmas day the most unhappy in 
Engele’s life of eighteen years. Hurriedly at first 
she cone the causes of the trouble, and then, 
as her grieved brain could think of nothing else, 
she attempted to analyze the whole affair, while in 
her mind the contemptuous words of her father still 
sounded, “College men! Idlers!” 

That her parent had never exactly approved of 
college education she was aware, but ~ Frank's 
Freshman and Sophomore years at Kimball had 
gone smoothly enough, and though at his frequent 
appeals by letter for more money to pay “school 
expenses” her-father had complained against “col- 
lege spendthrifts,” the girl was growing to think 
that her well-beloved but eccentric guardian had 
come to believe thoroughly in college training. 
However, when a week before these holidays, her 
brother had written, asking permission to bring 
three college friends, who, ‘he stated, ‘can’t go 
home for Christmas. and are members of the 
‘Lucky Thirteen, that club Vm chairman of,” 
though she never knew what answer he received, 
she noticed that he arrived in Westford alone on 
Christmas eve, and the greeting between father 
and son was somewhat strained and less cordial 
than on former occasions. 

Yet no serious outbreak had disturbed the family 
peace until at the Christmas dinner, Mr. Carroll 
was summoned to the telephone and returned with 
the information that one of his employees, shame- 
ful to say, a Kimball graduate, had disappeared 
w ith a large sum of money. 

“Garland, father!” exclaimed Frank, on hearing 
the news; “why, he couldn’t have stolen it!” 

“Couldn’t have? Well, he did, the cowardly 
thief \ 

“Tmpossible! Why, I know him well, and a bet- 
ter fellow never lived. He is a college graduate!” 

These words increased his irate father’s wrath to 
the utmost, and he now vowed vengeance on col- 
leges in general, and denounced their graduates in 
the bitterest terms, ending with the exclamation, 
“Cowards!” at which word, loyalty to his Alma 
Mater compelled the young man to take objection, 


for in his mind, though a thief was faiscraine 
enough, a coward was “the last straw.” Then en- 


sued the bitter quarrel, 
trous results for the son. 
Engele shuddered, as the strokes of 


ending with such disas- 


the hall 
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clock sounding eleven brought her back to the 
present, and she went to her own room to prepare 
for retiring. She lapsed into a reverie of unan- 
swerable questions. What would the world in 
general be informed concerning Frank’s disappear- 
ance? When would her father notify President 
Butler of his sudden withdrawal from Kimball? 
And what would Kimball do without him? How 
could the “Lucky ‘Lhirteen” progress without their 
chairman? But, most important, where was he 
now? In sheer desperation, the troubled girl 
turned off the light and fell on her knees to pray 
for that dear one’s safety. 

How long she remained in this attitude she could 
not tell, but when she arose and looked from her 
window it was a scene of peace and tranquillity 
which greeted her eyes; for the snow had ceased 
falling, the pale moon was slowly but surely win- 
ning in its struggle with the overhanging clouds, 
and even now its “soft rays were falling on the glis- 
tening snow. A spirit of thankfulness, nay, almost 
happiness, stole over her recently unhappy spirit, 
and she fell asleep, recalling, first, her brother’s 
words to his father, “Perhaps some day my oppor- 
tunity will come to show you that all college men 
aren't unworthy or cowards,’ and then her own 
last words to Frank, “Why, in two days papa will 
be scouring the country for you, begging you to 
come back, and sending you to college again!” 
And though at the time she did not in the least 
credit this speech, the thought came to her that 
perhaps—yes, the fulfillment of her words might 
be possible! 

* * * ee * * % * 

On the second day following, Engele’s hopes had 
so risen that she was almost positive that her 
brother would be with her again that night, though 
how he would get there was a mystery. When her 
father announced, though, that there would be an 
early dinner, as important business ‘would necessi- 
tate his absence for a long evening, the daughter 
believed that her mystery was solved, and became 
so intoxicated with delight that, accidentally, she 
mentioned her brother’s name in the course of the 
meal. Then the stern command “never to men- 
tion that name in his presence again,” and the mur- 
mur, “Coward!” dashed her hopes to ruin, while 
she fled in the deepest remorse to her room, so 
crazed by disappointment that she could neither 
weep nor pray. 

Meanwhile, her father donned his fur overcoat, 
and set out upon his journey in such a passion 
from the mere mention of his son’s name that he 
walked jsome distance before he realized that he 
was at six o’clock to inspect a factory in Westford 
with views of purchasing, and that it was now 
within twenty minutes of that hour. He was now 
in the business district, but quite in an opposite 
direction from the factory, therefore he boarded 
a south-bound surface car, which he found to be 
filled with laboring men who were returning from 
their daily toil, Mr. Carroll seated himself in a 
rear corner and scanned the faces of the tired men 
about him, thinking, “These are the true men! The 


brave men! No cowards here, I'll vouch, yet they 
never saw a primary school, let alone college!” and 
at the last word all his former bitterness returned, 
so that he was not aroused from his reverie until 
the voice of the conductor exclaimed, ‘Westford 
Station!’ Huriiedly he rose, for the next stop 
after crossing the railroad tracks was his destina- 
tion. 

For some reason the car remained still, and the 
six o'clock whistle reminded him that he was al- 
ready due. So he stepped to the door and said, 
sternly, to the conductor, ‘“‘What’s the matter with 
this car?” : 

‘Express. is comme,” 

“Why, man alive,” exclaimed the old gentleman, 
“there’s time for three cars to cross before that 
train gcts here!” 

“The car will wait until the express passes,” re- 
plied the conductor. 

“Confound your insolence!” muttered Mr. Car- 
roll, “Ill have your number, and I'll report you! 
Pll get off myself and cross the track!” he finished, 
and, suiting the action to the word, he set out to 
cross the several sets of tracks at the station. 

The whistle of the oncoming train informed him 
that it was now about two hundred yards distant, 
and he was positive of getting safely across. How- 
ever, in nervousness, his right foot caught under 
the further rail of the very track which the engine 
was on, and he grew so excited that he was unable 
to remove it from between the iron and the wet 
sand. What should he do? Fear encompassed 
him, and, for once in his life, the ever-obstinate 
man saw his folly. Yet this was no time for re- 
pentance,—it was time for action. ‘The express 
was now barely a hundred yards distant, and 
though he tried to cry out, his very voice choked, 
as nearer, nearer came the express, while he, in 


came the brief reply. 


sheer despair, lay prepared to meet his fate— 
death! 
Suddenly amidst the noise of the engine, which 


now was but a few yards from his prostrate figure, 
he became aware that a clear voice behind him was 
crying, “Don’t lose your presence of mind! Throw 
yourself over the track!” and he felt strong hands 
removing the captive foot. Also he could hear an- 
other rough voice calling, “Come on back, young 
feller, and let the old duffer go!” but the ane 
voice behind him still commanded, “Roll over! 

When the old gentleman recovered himself, some 
few minutes later, he found himself unhurt, seated 
on the ground. MHastily he arose, and saw that a 
multitude were gathered near, though all were 
watching a prostrate body being brought into the 
station. As no one seemed to be looking at him, 
Mr. Carroll had time for consideration. This man 
had saved his life; and.though, in those awful mo- 
ments, the voice of this savior had sounded 
strangely familiar, he put away the thought; de- 
cided that he would do what was in his power for 
the young man, whoever he was; and entered the 
station. 

Then he discovered that the brave man was no 
other than the young conductor to whom he had 
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been so hasty. The officials were pouring stimu- 
lants down the throat of the seemingly lifeless 
form, when ithe saved man approached the station- 
master, and said, briefly, “I am Francis W. Carroll, 
and tnis man has saved my life! Have him taken 
directly to my home, where I will attend to him!” 

Then he left the depot, hailed a cab, and ordering 
the cabman to go to the car stables at top speed, 
and then to wait outside for him, he decided just 
what course he should take. 

“President in?” he inquired, quickly, as he en- 
tered the car-stable office. 

“At your. service,” answered that officer, pulling 
up a chair for his old friend. 

“Conley,” began Mr. Carroll, “there’s a young 
fellow on your line who’s s just saved my life! Give 
me his name land whatever you know of him, and 
Ill explain particulars later.” 

“What section?” asked the president, in a busi- 
ness-like way, though greatly interested to hear 
the story. 

“Broadway.” 

“Description?” 

“Never noticed closely. 
wait,—l’ve got the number,” 
paper, 1354.” 

“13542 “Let me look at ipa Ges sete mii meds: 
John Smith, 125 Main Street. All I know.” 

“Thanks. TIl go to the address.” 

“Let me get one of the men who knows that part 
of the city better than you to go, while you tell 
what happened. Norris,” calling to a man outside 
the office, ““go to this address, and find out all you 
can about John Smith. Now,” turning again to 
Mr. Carroll, “begin!” | 
Hardly had the story been repeated than the 
messenger entered. “Boarding-house,’ he an- 
nounced, decisively. “Woman “doesn’t know any- 
thing about the young fellow. He’s been there 
only a couple of days.. I think Mr. Whitney, the 
second vice-president, hired him: “Hlere = he 1s 
now.” 

“Whitney,” inquired the president, 
vou know of Jol mn Smith, 125 Main Street? 
jong’s he been on? 

“John Smith? On? Since yesterday morning. 
Ordway, the regular, is laid up, so I put him on. 
Men were scarce, and——’ 

“Know anything more about him?” interrupted 
President Conley. ‘Any conversation with him?” 

‘“Well—yes,—I remember now. His number 
was 1354, wasn’t it? Seemed to be a pleasant 
chap, and we joked a little about the number. He 
said I was bound to give him good luck, with thir- 
teen at the beginning of his number and also the 
sum of it. Said that it was his lucky number, al- 
ways. That’s all.” 

“Guess it was a lucky one for him, all right,” re- 
marked ‘Mr. Conley. “Carroll here is going to 
settle a fortune on him, or, if he hasn’t any family, 
adopt him!’ | 

“Lord!” ejaculated the old yentleman, rising, “he 
may be dead!” remembering ‘the condition he had 
last seen the “lucky one” in. “Good-night!” hur- 


Tall, I should say. But 
producing a slip of 


“what do 


How 


rying out to the cab,, and commanding the cabman 
to hasten. i 

When he reached home, by the sound of the phy- 
sician’s voice, he knew that the sick man must be 
on the second floor, so, mounting the stairs, he 
found that Dr. Hall’s voice 'came from the room 
which had formerly been his son’s. 

He started to enter the door, but the sight which 
he beheld rendered him ‘both speechless and mo- 
tionless. There in the bed, indeed, was the form 
of his savior, for the cap “1354” lay on the floor. 
3ut on a chair beside him, and with both arms 
about his neck, was his daughter. 

This was too much, yes, far too much,—for, 
though the conductor was a hero, that his Engele 
should conduct herself in this way was more than 
the pride of her father could well endure! 

“Eneele,” the medical man was remonstrating, 
“stop, child! You’ll smother the boy, or throw 
him into another faint!’ while a weak voice from 
the bed said, “Oh, no! I’m all right now, doctor.” 

Mr. Carroll took a step forward. ‘“Engele!” he 
sternly ‘cried; but the girl did not move. Just 
then Dr. Hall became aware of his presence, and 
led him to the bedside. 

“Your son,” he said, slowly, “is only stunned by 
the shock incurred from the engine riding over his 
body. Not a bone is broken, and, with his consti- 
tution, we'll have him ready to go back to college 
when school opens.” 

Engele now lifted her head and the father gazed 
at the pale face'on the pillow. “Frank!” he cried. 


“Oh! My boy!” And at that moment, father and 
son became reunited forever. 
* rm * * * * * 


3) 


“But talking of good times,” exclaimed Kendall, 
one of the “Lucky Thirteen,” as that club were 
gathered in their chairman’s spacious room at 
Kimball, the night following New Year’s, telling 
vacation tales, “here’ s Cap’ Carroll grown thin and 
pale on his!” 

“Right you are, Kennie,” said saathen as all 
eyes were turned towards Frank, inquiringly. 

“Well, I did have a good time, fellows,” he said, 
“but before I forget, I have a request to make to 
you from my father. He wants the whole crowd 
for the Easter vacation. Don’t refuse, now, be- 


cause he and my sister are planning for it even 
now.’ 
A thearty “three oe three” was immediately 


given for the speaker, while his thoughts wandered 
to the scene of the previous night, and his father’s 
parting words, “Yes, ‘I want everyone to come, 
Frank, because if all the “Lucky Thirteen” are as 
brave as their chairman,—it’s well to have them 
near!” Also to Engele’s happy reply. “Oh, I know 
they'll come, and what I prophesy comes true!” 
At that moment, a footstep in the hall-way in- 
terrupted his thoughts and the boys’ lusty cheer- 
ing; and, as they departed with hurried good- 
nights, none realized how near they had come to 
losing their beloved “Captain” Carroll, or dreamed 
of what manner of “good time” he had enjoyed. 


THE 





An itinerant tinker, whose tattered feet seemed 
not half so lame as the feet of his limping poetry, 
strolled into the office of the Sagacious Sage the 
other afternoon, and endeavored to sell the site, 
architect’s plans, and timber for a _ schoolhouse 
dictionary. 

Perhaps the majority of the readers of this col- 
umn are not aware that the Sagacious Sage has an 
office. We have, honestly. As to whether we 
we came by it honestly, or whether the rent is 
paid, is another matter. We are occupying the 
office. And we have a typewriter. She is a Rem- 
ington blonde. And perhaps you did not realize 
that the Sagacious Sage was a “we.” Oui, oui, we 
are. That's a fancy Frénch joke. 

Speaking not only from an editorial 
view but upon the stréet we are two, too. 

One of ‘we’ is snvart, and the other of us is red- 
headed. Jam dark. Not brilliantly red is the 
water-cress upon the intellectual head of my col- 
laborator. The brilliancy is confined to the other 
half of “we.” | His hair is a sort of a Melrose ma- 
genta, seventéen miles from Auburn. In fact, he 
insists that it is auburn. 

Not like my boon companion, Oliver Goldsmith, 
where he remarks in his “Deserted Village” of 
“Sween Auburn, loveliest of the plain.” This hair 
is “loveliest of the fair.” 

Were you ever in Auburn, dear readers? Lots 
of clever people have come from Auburn. In fact, 
the cleverer they are, the quicker they come. 

But, as our friend Rudyard says, “that is another 
story.” As to the genius pedler. He had a real 
literary folio in which there was sandwiched the 
greatest bunch of spleen from a diseased mind I 
ever saw outside of the scrap-book of the other 
half of “we.” 

No, a scrap-book is not a biography of a prize- 
fighter. I refused to purchase any of his literary 
gems, and finally he pleaded on bended knee for 
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me to take them from him because they haunted 
him. 

Ih caliwal. 

In sweeping out the author's attic I found the 
following weighty definitions :— 

Spelling: A variable mixture of letters. The 
system has recently been revised and is known as 
“fanatic spelling.” Money is now spelled “do” for 
brevity’s sake. 

Arithmetic: A game played with nine counters 
and a nothing which counts when it is on the right 
side of a figure. Snakes are often “adders.” A 
problem in division which is lengthy is known as 
“long” division. 

Geography: A diagram map showing the loca- 
tion of the North Pole which Peary didn’t find. 
Will also tell you that Turkey furnishes us our 
Thanksgiving and explains about Greece. Plates 
come from China, and the study of our bodies is 
known as “physical geography.” 

New jokes from the foundry :— 


Many a bank cashier is tried and trusted. He is 
trusted first and “tried” afterward. 
A girl is often spoken of as a “dream.’’ Some 


dreams make you thank fervently the man who in- 
vented the alarm clock. 
CORRESPONDENCE. 

Dear Old Sage: Is it true that one dollar bills 
are very scarce at present? 

Bill Green. 

They are, Bill, very much so, and we have found 
that when we once part with them, it is hard to 
get the green back. 

My Lovely Mr. Sage: I have written a very nice 
little poem, “Shall we gather at the river,” and 
would like you to suggest somebody to whom I 
could dedicate it. 

A Poet of Passion. 

Try to forget it, but if this is impossible, dedicate 
it to the milkman. 
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Che- Aa, -C; 


The N. I... C. has commenced its third year as a 
club. During the past two vears this club has been 


very successful in all its social events, enjoying 
many parties:and outings. The first meeting of 
the club this vear was held at the home of Miss 
Mabel Teele, 33 Wallace street, and the second 


meeting was held at the home of Miss Hester Phil- 
brick, 15 Wheatland street. A very pleasant even- 
ing was enjoyed by all at both the girls’ homes. 

The club officers are as follows: President, Miss 
tester Philbrick; vice-president, Miss Mildred 
Jones; treasurer, Miss Edith Babcock; secretary, 
Miss Genevieve Bryan. 
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A novel idea has been adopted by one or two of 
our exchanges, which is quite an addition, namely: 
that instead of having any jokes in their exchange 
columns, they confine these sections to exchange 
criticisms, and in other parts. of the paper have 
what is called in one, “Pick-ups,” and in another, 
“Acorns,” both devoted simply to humor. 

Ci'mson and White, according to your “Pick- 
ups’ column, you must have an unusually brilliant 
collection of pupils. Still, as these are the people 
that make the world go round, give them all due 
encouragement. ‘There’s always a chance that they 
may know better some day. 


You can lead a horse to water, 
But you cannot make him drink; 
You can ride a Latin pony, 
But you cannot mak2 him think. 


lise, 


Teacher: “I don’t believe you are studying your 
geogiaphy, Johnny.” 

Johnny: “No, mum; I heard it said that the 
ways of the world were changing every day, so I 
thought I would wait a few years until it got set- 
tled.”—Ex. 

Aithough a thin paper, 
R. L., is very good. 





the Senior, Westerly, 
We wonder why it isn’t put 


in magazine form with some attractive cover. Then _ 


so much more might be made out of it. 


Phe Jabbe:wock is unusually good this last 
issue with its interesting stories, but do the authors 
never sign their names? 


We received a very bright little paper from Bur- 
lingham, IXansas, the High School Oracle, and 
hope that in the future its collection of stories will 
be more extended. 


She: “How kind of you to bring me these beau- 
tiful flowers; they are so nice and fresh. +1 think 
there is some dew on them yet.” 

He: oy es, there is a little bit, but I pay that to- 
morrow.’ 
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“There is so much bad in the best of us, and so 
much good in the worst of us, that it hardly be- 
hooves any of us to talk about the rest of us.” 


What a funny little cover you have, Donney- 
brook Fair, but it is strikingly original, and so 
much the better. Asa paper you are neat, concise, 
and well written all through. 


The P. H. 5. Argosy, Provincetown, Mass.) is 
but a recruit within our ranks, but has done very 
well for a first number, and we trust that* it will 
prove a great success. However, in order to be 
successful, it must do more towards an exchange 
column. 


The Quill, Passatc;-N: Y.2 has avery aructic 
cover and is very well run, but “where, oh, where 
has your little exchange column gone?” 


Advance, Saleaye please at least 
color of the cover of your next issue: 
pretty in 


change the 
Pink is very 
its place, but not on book covers. 
“The Legend of the Saugus River,” -~ in 
Saugus High School Advocate, 


the 
is quite original. 

“Man is like unto a kerosene lamp. He isn’t 
especially bright, he’s often turned down, usually 
smokes, and frequently goes out at night.”—Ex. 

Latin instructor (to student translating): “Don’t 
you think it is pretty near time that you “turned the 
page? You've rendered the first five lines on the 
next page already.” 


Of all the exchanges so far received, the Quar- 


terly Tatler is by far the best; from cover to 
cover it shows thought, wit, and talent. Its cover 
is remarkably tasteful and harmonious. Still we 


must remember that they have this great advan- 
tage,—that is, in issuing only quarterly numbers, 
their paper ought to be better. 
The cross-eyed waiter (after the collision): 
“Why don’t you look where you’re going?” 
Second waiter: “ ‘Why don’t you go where you're 
looking?’ 


Elis 
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Alumni Wotes 


Irma Christopher, E., ’06, is assistant kindergar- 
ten teacher on Belmont street, Somerville. 

The University of Pennsylvania claims 
Nichols, of English, ’05. 

Fred Hanson, \E., 02, is of therclass of 70%, Dart- 
mouth College. 

Elizabeth Bodwell, E., 06, is working for <A. 
Stowell & Company, Winter street, Boston. 

The assistant sewing teacher of Somerville 
schools is Miss Sarah Gale, E., ’05. 

Florence Ham, E., °03; is at the 
Boston, 

Morley Cameron is at the Massachusetts Normal 
Art School. 

J. Albert Wilson, E., ’04, is not only a teacher of 
the piano and organ, but is choir master of sixty 
voices in Grace church, Lowell. 

Somerville is well represented this year in the 
entering class of the Massachusetts Normal Art 
School. The members of English, ’06, are; Olive 
Webster, Florence Risdon, Mary Derby, Christina 
Buchanan, Ruby Allen, and Edwin Buttimer. 

Harrison ‘Higgins, E., ’05, and University of 
Maine, ’10, has been elected captain of the football 
team for next year. He has played left halfback 
for the past two years. 

At a meeting of the Dartmouth athletic commit- 
tee, the college “D” was awarded to Reuben Prich- 
ard, E,, 03; aud William Jennings, L.,. “03. 

Frank M. Kanaly, a former high school athlete, 
has been appointed physical director of the Young 
Men’s Gymnastic Club, of New Orleans. 

Edna Gordon, E., ’05, is at the Salem 
School, class of ’07. 

Gertrude E. Benjamin, E., 704, 
at the Faelten Pianoforte School, 
giving lessons at her home, 40 
Somerville. 

Clyde Scott, F., ’05, is teaching in the freehand 
drawing department of the Evening High School, 

The ‘Latin School may well be , proud of its ’03 
eraduate, Alexander H. Elder, who was compli- 
mented so highly for his debating in the Harvard- 
Yale debate, Friday, December 7. 

Miss Florence A. Burt, L., 702, B. U., ’06, is first 
assistant in the High School at Antrim, N. H. 


James 


State House, 


Normal 


is studying music 
Boston, and also 
Burnside avenue, 
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is now at Andover. 
‘Pitts. (Oz, 1Ss 9a 
Mass. 


assistant st 


Harold Lewis, L., ‘06, 

Miss Mabel Preston, L., ‘01, 
teacher in the High School, Warren, 

Atthur Kimpton, L., ‘01, is trst 
eeon at the Boston City Hospital. 

Miss Marion Starkey, L., ’05, was married to Mr, 
Charles Chester Reed, November 14, 1906, and is 
now living at Arlington Ileights. 

At the annual meeting of the senior class of 
Tufts College, Miss Ethel Sturtevant, L., ’02, was 
elected vice-president, and Miss Margaret Bert- 
well, L., ’02, was elected secretary. 

Miss Theresa Bonney, L., ‘01, 18 
dentistry. 

Miss Alice Lyons, L., ’01, has a private kinder- 
varten class on Central street, Somerville. 

Miss Beatrix Woodward, L., ’01, is employed at 
Pillsbury’s real estate office, 

Miss Marcella Kendall, L., ’0 
in City Hall. 

Miss Grace Carpenter, 
for the C. E. Osgood Co. 

Rohert Bennett, L., “01, 
tographer, Boston. 

William Jennings, L., 08, a senior at Dartmouth, 
refused the office of president of the Y. M. C. A,, 
but accepted that of secretary. 

Miss Gertrude Holland, L., ’04, is a sophomore 

t Tufts. 

Miss Mabel Page and Miss Beatrix MclI*arland, 

L., ’05, are juniors at Tufts. 
——___—_—_——-@- © -0-@-0- @-e-—- —- —_- 
S, ©, HM. &. Debating society 

It is fitting at this period in the year to say a few 
words regarding the Treat Society of our [tng- 
lish School. Since its debut, now nearly a year 
ago, it has been a source of pleasure and improve- 


low practicing 


1, holds a position 
L., 01, is a stenographer 


is with J. EK. Purdy, pho- 


ment for those interested in debate, and the ques- 
tions of the day. Although the membership is 
limited to fifty, outsiders are most welcome at the 


meetings, and have shown a kindly interest by at- 
tendance, Looking over the record of this organ- 
ization, now approaching its first birthday, no gift 
could more fittingly become it than a just review 
of its accomplishments. Irom those timid de- 
claimers of uncertain phrases of the first few meet- 
ings have blossomed forth earnest champions of 
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principles, rising from careful investigation of the 
questions under discussion. The lessons of’ inde- 
pendent thinking g, scholarly research, and ability to 
express one’s self creditably, are the chief advan- 
tages which we claim for our Debating Society. 
And we desire to continue in these lines until it is 
said that the Somerville English High School has 
a greater prowess in her debating than her athletic 
powers parade. 

The subject under discussion at the meeting held 
November 12,'1906, was, “Has the printing press 
or the steam engine done the greater good for 
mankind?’ The leading speakers in this debate 
were Mr. Holmes and Miss Harrison for the print- 
ing press, and Mr. Hutchinson and Miss Coyne for 
the steam engine. The judges were Miss Davis, 
Miss Gray, and wir. Earle. Each side was ably 
supported from the floor, but the number of points 
given by each side was so nearly equal that the 
judges decided that the debate was a tie. 

On November 26, 1906, we discussed the subject, 

“Resolved, that the orator has had a greater influ- 
ence upon political history than the editor.” The 
leading speakers at this debate were Mr. Earle and 
Miss Jefferson for the editor, and Mr. Cheetham 
and Miss Hager for the orator. The judges were 
Miss Burroughs, Miss Newhall, and Miss Wood- 
ward. The decision was rendered by [Miss New- 
hall in favor of the orator. 

One of the most interesting and exciting debates 
we have had was held December 10, 1906. “Is 
territorial expansion of advantage to the United 
States?” was the question under discussion. Mr. 
Campbell and Miss Jennings defended the affirma- 
tive and Mr. Marshall defended the negative alone 
on account of the absence of Miss Snow. Miss 
Snow’s paper was read, however, and aided Mr. 
Marshall materially. The judges were [Mr. Poor, 
Miss Campbell, and Miss Tuell. The decision was 
rendered by Mr. Poor in favor of the negative side. 
In his address Mr. Poor said that the negative had 
brought up points in the ratio of five to three for 
the number brought up by the affirmative, that the 
eed of the opening negative speaker (Mr. Mar- 

shall) contained some unrefutable arguments, and 
that his side had been aided from the siexeren ) 16) 
Mr. Marshall is due the extra honor on account of 
his victory against the larger number on the affir- 
mative side, and the excellent speeches of Mr. 
Campbell and Miss Jennings. 
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ZL. —P. D. Club 


The L. P. 1d. Club gave its first party of the sea- 
son December 4, in the form of a candy pull. By 
eight o’clock the guests had assembled at the home 
of “Wynnifred Laurence, 8 Miner street, and games 
were played. William Bishop won the first prize, 
and the booby was awarded to Avard Whelpley, 
who, we all suspect, was trying for nothing higher. 

Early in the evening the oirls and boys donned 
aprons and assisted the club girls in shelling pea- 
nuts, popping corn, and pulling candy, while the 


kitchen resounded with laughter and bright re- 
marks. ‘The latter part of the evening was spent in 
dancing. Very near midnight all voices joined in 
the song of “Good Night, Ladies,’ ” and the young 
folks dispersed amid hearty * ‘Good nights.” 

Those present were: Margaret Russell, Agnes 
Loth, Brunette Preston, Marguerite Nichols, Edith 
Prevost, Wynnifred Laurence, Florence Douglas, 
Ruth Derby, Hattie Linnell, Marion Wilson, John 


Weinheimer, Walter McIntosh, William Hendas 
son, Avard Whelpley, Frank Merrill, William 
Bishop, Charles Hilliard, Carl Laurence, Arthur 


Clorde, and Cyrus Russell. 








8D -0--H-0 
Somerville Datineharvard Club 


The Somerville Latin-Harvard Club is at pres- 
ent, in point of membership and enthusiasm, at the 
highest point of its career. Besides its regular 
meetings. which are largely attended, the club has 
always rtin a very successful basket ball team, 
whose encounters in Bacon Hall during the win- 
ters of “01, 02, and ’°03 with the well-remembered 
Phi Delta team of Latin, 03, are still talked ior 
Besides this, during the past two years the club has 
presented a play in Unitarian Hall, which has be- 
come an annual social function in the minds of 
Somerville people. 

This year the play will be given in Unitarian 
Hall on January 16, 1907, and “bids fair to. be the 
best yet. Rehearsals are well under way, and the 
cominittee in charge have nearly completed all ar- 
rangements. The cast, according to custom, will 
not be announced until the week of the public per- 
formance. 

Prominent men of the business, political, and 
professional world entertain the club members at 
the regular eee Last year some of, the 
speakers were: Sam “Walter Foss, Rev. Peter Mac- 
Queen, Representative Luce, and Lawyer Edward 
Flynn. The first speaker of this year was Dr. 
Laurence J. Dervin, of Somerville, Md., Munich, 
’°03, who entertained the club December 3 with a 
delightful discourse on “Student Life in Germany.” 
Governor Curtis Guild, Jr., is scheduled for one of 
the early meetings of the new year. 

Club organization; President, Joseph Gordon 
Hegarty, 07 (1M), Latin, ?03; treasurer and vice- 
president, Henry IT. Chickering, a Latin 203% 
secretary, Ivan G. Smith, ’09, Latin, °05; historian, 
PRAY Tharnson, 08. lation 06% oe of dra- 
matic committee and manager of show, G. Waldo 
Proctor, “06, Latin,.°02; captain ot -baskem pall 
team, Oliver Hartwell, ’08, Latin, ’06. 

Torr Wagner Harmer, ’08 (4M), Latin, ’99, will 
coach the dramatics. 
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Under the management of A. G. Pearson, an en- 
tertainment was given Thanksgiving evening in 
honor of the football team. ~ A three-act drama, 
“Oak Farm,’ was very effectively rendered, after 
which dancing was enjoyed. ' 
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H. G. Doyle, Class Editor. 

Kk. P. says he has a greater vocabulary than any 
other person in IV Division 2. Who doubts it? 

Modern French: “Oui a appelé? Who has an 
apple?” 

“Samson” M—I thinks right triangles have arms 
rather than legs. 

M—r wants to know if “frequent hand” is any 
relation to “glad hand.” 


French: “Merci, nous en avons déja. 
we have some.” 


Mercy, 


Specimens of flowery translation from the lips of 
Kenny, H—1: ‘“‘Acestes sat down in the helmet.” 
“The fluttering bow.” 

Heard in the corridor: “Say, if a girl came up to 
W—n on the street and embraced him, what culi- 
nary utensil would she represent?” 

“Aw, give us something easy; a lemon-squeezer, 
of course!” 


08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 
Since Blake cannot recite unless he leans on 


something, why not call him Lena? 
No, Sullivan, “Twelfth Night” is ®ot a 
quel to “Ten Nights in a Bar-room.” 


S€= 


Why is the Greek division called the morgue? 
Surely they are not all dead ones. 


Miss Sartwell has left us for a little while. May 
she soon return! 
H. Cohen says “variety is the spice of life.” 


That is why he goes to Keith’s. 

We are glad to say that Miss Martin has re- 
turned to us after a long illness. 

Allen says that because a man wears a derby, 
it is no sign he is dippy. We're from Missouri 
in your case, Mark. 

Our class will have one of the strongest basket- 
ball teams in school. Let us turn out and support 
at. 

Not one joke from Miss Keeler this year. 
she kept us light-hearted all last year. 


And 


"09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 
We are told that Launcelot was a 
minded. The class wonders why this 
given to W—. 
A pair of high boots were seen taking Rob—on 
to school the other day. 


little weak- 
part was 


; : : Kz. 
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Kindly help out Mc—ty by giving him all your 
old pens and pencils, as he is making a collection. 


Tha—er was so elated over the report that he 
had grown 1-16 of an inch that he invested in a 
pair of long dress trousers. 


He 


Messer has a new position as draft clerk. 
attends to the windows. 


A warrant for the arrest of Rankin is to be drawn, 
for in his back pocket he carries a deadly weapon. 
Wilbur, otherwise known as the child detective, 
discovered this startling sensation. 


Bro—n and Ba—us, members of the Awkward 
Squad and Sons of Rest, were seen gazing long- 
ingly at Santa Claus in Siegel’s. 

Miss 


Lost, strayed, or stolen—One_ of Cr—s’ 


study periods. 


Miss Wy—an finds her handkerchief:a great pro- 
tection at times. 


Heard in German: “The feet of the mountain.” 
We wonder if it wears Douglas shoes. 


Pay—e notifies the class that the next person 
who maliciously writes on his dicer will be reported 
to detective Wilbur. 

Grape-nuts are good for the brain. Get wise, 
Mac—ld. 


Pitman had a little “Turk,” 
The name of it was ““Gobbo,” 
And everywhere that Pitman went ) 
The “Turk” was sure to follow. 


It followed him to school one day, 
One beautiful day in December, 

But how it came there in his desk, 
Pitman couldn't seem to remember. 


The teacher called him to her desk, 
And said, “What have you got there?’ 
He answered, “Just a souvenir, 
“Which is so very rare.” 


"10 
A. H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

One industrious young man in Room 32 says 
that he hasn’t been absent, tardy, or dismissed for 
seven years. Can you beat this? 

Miss T—lor has opened stockyards. She had 
better keep the occupants away from school. 

G—ger’s chair is already breaking down because 
of the heavy weight it has to bear. 





(Continued on page 63.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


We wish you all a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year! 


According to the latest reports in science by E. 
Wh—ler, the moderi form of steam engine is the 
gasoline type. 


We were sorry to hear recently that Arnold 
came up to school with his shoe-strings untied. 
Let’s help him out, fellows, by giving him an alarm 
clock for Christmas. 

May we all have at this beautiful Christmastide 
a new spirit born within us to carry our work and 


the true purpose of our school to a glorious ending 
in 1907. 


Ward, hearing a door squeak: “Go get a plane 
and saw off the door.” 

Heard somewhere: “Yes, Snow is all right, he’s 
white; kind ofa stick, though, yes, somewhat soft. 
But you should see that Snow storm, gee, it’s a 
treat, Ves, sure at yet remot mit. 

W—trd, another seeker of wisdom, has burnt his 
finger in the philosopher’s lamp. Probably study- 
ing his English at a late hour. 


Sm—h brought forth a general laugh when he 
asked what was meant by the gas being low. 
Notice: All art and literary productions, not 


written in blood for the class column will be thank- 
fully received. 





Stealthy Steve reports there has been bloody 
work going on in physiology. 
The Free— sisters are inseparable in physics. 


What a dainty pair! 

Yes, Lof—s, you are obliged to give your age in 
securing a marriage certificate. 

At last, some light in physics. 


We wonder what Lin—! meant when she said in 
elocution: “Room, room, room, my lord, room.” 
Let’s see—that sounds like a suite of rooms. 


E. Free— is interested in the difference of flute 
notes during changes of temperature. It’s all due 
to hot air, Free—an. 


If anyone gives you the glad hand when passing 
along the hall, take it, but be careful they don’t 
give you a real lemon. 

Have you a lot of dates in your blue book? Tf 
not, get one quick, or you will be left behind in the 
grand scramble. 
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What Bishop says of astronomy: “We have 
reached the celestial sphere, the grand heights of 
the heavens. Countless meteors go singing by. 
The very secrets of the corona are unveiled to us of 
the universe—are opened to us. Far behind we 
have left the earth as a dim star. We are free to 
wander in the limitless path of space, to explore 
all the unknown.” 

Apologies, but we are sorry to add that Bishop 
just dreamed it all one day in recitation. 

Chick, our acrobat, gives flying exhibitions every 
day at recess in Room 29 at 11.30 sharp. Admis- 
sion, 23 cents. 

Charged up to one of the boys in physics:— 

1 lamp chimney. 

1 rubber. 

1 mirror. 

3 sheets of paper. 

All caused by vanity. 

Contributions for another mirror on the second 
floor will be thankfully received at Seat 66, Room 
RY. 

We will hereafter know Pear—son as Beardy. 

Bab—t, our Standard oil magnate. Oil right. 


08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 


Everyone has been given “the hook” in Room 


(9Q 


RO. 


Scratch matches here, as McGann points to his 
beard. ; 


No one has been caught writing notes to the 
class editor yet (Radiator notes). 


Merry Christmas? No, merry vacation. 

What abnormal scholars we would be if we ex- 
ercised our brains as we do our muscles! 

Sh—dd says Xerxes watched the battle of Sala- 
mis across the Aegean Sea. What brand of eye- 
glasses do you advertise, Sh—dd? 

Ea—le, in English, “Er, er, er, anda—-” 

Rolfe has a new position—draft clerk in Room 
23. (Tending the windows.) 

Here’s hoping your report cards will not be cov- 
ered with Christmas colors. 

The Junior class is on its 
year. Keep it up, Juniors. 

E—r—le wants another study period. 

Too bad he can’t have ‘it. 

Moore ought to have a wireless. 
everyone would read the message. 


good behavior this 


But. then, 
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Mills and Lewis, noted buglers. 
PTL RARYORE FE RENCES AUST: OGL). 


1. Reasons for the Establishment of Free Ton-. 


sorial Parlors. By the associate authors, Ekser- 
gian, Preston, and Rid—ll. 

2. How It Seems to Bea Sage. By Rolfe. 

3. Debate on the Advantages of Being Either 
Short or Tall. 3y the experienced debaters, 
srewer and “Keb.” 

WANTS. ‘ 

Wanted, by Rid—ll, a home in West Somerville. 

Wanted, by Glidden, one or more languages in 
which to write his rfame. 

Wanted, by Cohen, someone able to 
writing. 

In spite of the No. 23 on our door we have by 
far the best room in the building. The class offi- 
cers live here. 


read his 


"09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 

By our noted chauffeur, Harmon:— 

“You may talk about the way you look after you 
are through a fight, 

Or how your bones are mangled by the explosion 
of dynamite, 

Neither one of these are markers to the way you 
look and feel 

After a short engagement with a brand new auto- 
mobile.” 

Many thanks to Miss Feeley for her solo Tues- 
day, November 20. 

H—d—g has the honor of being ladies’ man in 
the 09 class. Come up to 30 A some recess and 
watch him. 

We certainly are proud to extend congratula- 
tions to our heavy-weight Gustin, and that tall, lean 
fellow known as Cy, for their noble work on the 
gridiron this year, both earning their letters. 

We are very sorry that our classmate, Clayton 
Sawyer, has left us, Sawyer being our vice-presi- 
dent both this year and last. Accept our most 
hearty wishes for success in the future. 

Our last year’s classmate, Ross Morash, is an 
employee of the Hartford rubber works. The class 
extends their wishes for success to one whom they 
know deserves it. 

Ask Mit—1 to tell you of his strenuous life at the 
present. He says that he has to drink Moxie 
every day to keep his nerve up. 


"10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 

Christmas greetings and hopes of prosperity for 
everyone. 

Wh—l—t—n thinks he deserves “A” 
ment. Queer how some people think. 

Hoff in German :— 

Die Soldat hate ein schwartzer Hut 
blaue Schwester und ein weisses Hemd. 


in deport- 


und eine 


Is cold weather agreeable to you, Mr. Sopho- 
more? 

Some think Cooper is a poet, but it’s all in the 
name. 

In history. Question: “Ol—ver, what do you 
know about the ‘Council of the Pour Hundred?’ ” 


Reply: “I don’t know much.” All agreed. 

Teacher: “What are you looking for, Master 
H—ll?” 

Hill: “Hawthorne and his Wife.” 


W—lIt—n wants to know the definition of a bath. 
Will someone please tell him? 


It has been noticed that “Bill” Field has been 
taking home a large amount of books for study. 
It is nearing Giese ! 


A good way to make up a “D.” 
Bring some notes! 


Don’t get one. 
Uphold class spirit of 1910. 


——+0-$0' 0-0 


Datin Motes 


[Continued from page 61.] 








Teacher (in history): 
the Spartans?” 

McK—n: “I think they made clothes-pins.” 

Hy—e and McK—n can’t be getting much sleep 
at home, judging from appearances. 

Ha—n, a great admirer of mice, is continuaily 
traveling to the waste-basket for a glimpse of them. 

The fifth division contains the class poet. 

St—le’s wild plans seem to have vanished rather 
suddenly. 


“What was the industry of 


Some theatre could make ae a sensation if it 

should hire Ea—es to recite hic on the stage. 

Miss R—t’s arm has improved, but we haven't 
noticed that she has. 

Isn't it about time for President Hatch to make 
a speech? 

Miss Ev—s’ translation :— 

“Ager arabatur.” 

“The field was driven.” 

G—ger recites Latin so fast that he often runs 
off the track. 

A Freshman recently bought four quarts of ap- 
ples. Inquiring the price per quart, he was told 
that they were thirty cents a peck. He then said 
that he couldn't find out from that how much they 
were per quart. 

Fales and Green prove their names to be true in 
the Latin recitations. 

Has anyone noticed M—by’s neckties? 

The life of _ex-candidate for class president 
E vas recently endangered by the anarchist 
F—1. 





All the month long the hoary P’s did fall, 
And when the second report came round, 
We looked upon some marks unknown, 
And none that we would call our own. 
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ATHLE Ties 


Dowell Textile, 6; Somerville, 0 


Somerville High School football team was de- 
feated for the first time this season on Saturday af- 
ternoon, November 10, at Broadway field. Lowell 
Textile School was their opponent. 

Somerville won the toss and gave them the kick- 
off. Sharry, after skirting the ‘Tight and left ends, 
punted, and Ellis run it in twenty yards before be- 
ing tackled. The rest of the first half consisted 
mostly of punts and spectacular end runs. 

Lowell Textile’s gains resulted mostly from line 
plunges, and at no ‘time until the score was made 
did they come within striking distance of Somer- 
ville’s goal. | 

The second half opened with Somerville offside 
on the kick-off, and after being penalized five 
yards Somerville kicked again. By repeated at- 
tacks at the lett side ‘of Somerville’s line Wextile 
succeeded in scoring. 

Sharry and Jarvis excelled for Somerville. 


LOW ELE TEXTILE SOMERVILLE. 


Fairbanks (Newhall), Le. e., Garland 
Murray, 1.t. t., Merrill 





GayuCRead),1.@er nee ee r.g., Hoyt (Kitchen) 
Perkins, <C. 5. xi fae ete ee ee eee c., Ireland 
Rielley. to) ica tee eee ere l.g., Fitzherbert 
Ab batts (iss clo cena ence t., Commins 
PRESCOMM 2 TLC AE oh gee oe lLe., Scriven (Rose) 
Morton, q:b. wakes bh. anaes ane q.b., Jarvis 
His. Wiebe axee r.h.b., McNeill (McLaughlin) 
Siratiss; ihib: nha. Heme eee Lh.b., Sharry 
Stursbures bir abo ose we eee f.b., Donovan 

Score—Lowell Textile, 6; Somerville, 0. Touch- 
down—Stursburg. Goal from toucl Ellis. 
Umpire—Procter. Referee—Newton. Lines- 
man—Cuddy. Timer—Hintze. Time—20- 


minute halves. 


Somerville, O; Boston English thigh, o 


At Broadway field, Saturday, November 17, 
Somerville lined up for her second league game 
and against her most formidable opponent for 


championship honors, .Boston English 
School. 

After forty minutes of play, the ‘teams retired, 
leaving the score a tie, 0 to 0. 

English High won the toss-up and allowed Som- 
erville the kick- off. English High failed to make 
their distance and punted to Henderson, who ran 
it in fifteen yards. After an exchange of punts 
English High secured the ball on. Somerville’s 
twetity -five- yard line. Here they were penalized 
fifteen yards for unsportsmanlike conduct. Mer- 
rill got under the next play and stopped success- 
fully. Parle punted to Henderson, who on the 
next play succeeded in making his distance. On 
the next play Bowlby punted to O’Brien, and Parle 
returned the punt on the next play, which was 
caught by Mixer, who made a spectacular run. 

The second half opened with an exchange of 
punts. The visitors fumbled and Mixer dropped 
on the ball, leaving it in Somerville’s possession on 
the thirty-five- -yard line. McNeill was substituted 
for Henderson, who had sustained a serious injury 
to his ankle. 

Bowlby attempted a goal 
missed it. 

For English High the members of the back field 
played an excellent game. Sharry, Henderson, 
Bowlby, and Mixer played a good game for Som- 
erville. 

SOMERVIELE HIGH: ENGLISH HIGH 
Jarvis (Garland), l.e e., Kiley 
Donovann( Commins) ieee eee cee r.t., Parker 


High 


from the field, but 


o) fee! (0116) ‘eile: 10] 1s) 6.) 4 ellayielis 


Fitziverberte on. atin, oienen ae r.g., Corcoran 
Treland) Gove cmt. eho sete ate eRe c., Harmon 
Hoyt, ean Recto cee aie eee l.g., Watt 
Merrill: Gebr ii isnt’: cee eee eee t., Costanza 
ORS Be OM sete ankle cs ance ner ew silver 
Mixer: (larvasy, JG.-b: sain ch ene eee q.b., Boylan 
Henderson:( McNeill) sibs ces r.h ie Parle 
sharry, alee, Mat ee ue yen gees 7 oc 1.h.b., O’Brien 

Bowl bie TsDyo os qs segease eit aera oie f.b., Edmunds 

Umpire—S. Gage, Brown. Referee—Tutts. 


Linesmen—Whitney, 
Tufts, of Waltham. 


lelatstse eae 
Tim 


Timer— 
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R. MM. T. S., O; Somerville, 2 


Between 6,000 and 7,000 people braved the wind 
and frosty weather Thanksgiving day to witness 
the annual game between Somerville and her old 
rival, Rindge Manual Training School. 

During the fifty minutes of. play Somerville suc- 
ceeded in making but two points. The score was 
a bitter disappointment to the team, as well as fol- 
lowers. 

The safety was made in the middle of the first 
half, when Gustin blocked an attempted punt from 
Rindge’s ten-yard line. 

The game started shortly after ten o’clock, 
Rindge winning the toss-up. Bowlby kicked off 
to McKenzie on the twenty-yard line. On the next 
play Somerville was penalized five yards for offside 
play. Rindge tried the forward pass but failed. 
Somerville also lost the ball on an attempted for- 
ward pass. 

Line-bucking tactics were now attempted, but 
their efforts were fruitless-and Griffin was obliged 
to punt. After a series of good gains Somerville 
lost the ball on downs. 

Soon after the score was made and the half closed 
with the ball in  Somerville’s possession on 
Rindge’s forty-yard line. 

The second half opened with a long run by Jar- 
vis. Sharry made forty yards around the end but 
was called back because he ran outside. 

Rindge made two attempts at a goal from the 
field but both failed and the half ended with score 
somerville, 2, R. M.'T. S., 0. 

Gustin, Garland, and Forg played a fast game for 
Somerville, and for Training School, Griffin, 
Mackenzie, and James played an exceedingly fast 


‘game. 

SOMERVILLE HIGH Ree Melee: 
Warvis (Garland), lie*.... r.e., Clavell (Christman) 
SSAA Wat pea eae ot oe te el ak Pree a t., Warren 
Mazuerbert (Russell) le. .3.3.....9.1.8% Keays 
1 ANSE TED MIS AN Mae Ae ac aa ae Pe c., Jones 
OSS eae i oe Cremens 
Ay leesetpllllisaetet eet. oP NN cits fn. Va tang eN Sees Pi Griffin 
Bere. iti anno aeerrracs aes OL, S aceas | Le., Gaw 
Brier. ( [arvis), O. Di stones wb. 5 q.b., Mackenzie 
McNeill (Henderson, McLaughlin), I.h.b....... 


5p edad SR RO eRe Ee r.h.b., James (Green) 
fnaceye( Bowlby); TH.B. eos oe wae. L.h.b., Watkins 
Bowiby (Donovan), ib: -Fln.8 25.525: f.b., Hogan 

Score—Somerville, 2; Rindge, 0. Safeties— 
Rindge. Umpires—G. V. Brown, F. A. Page. 
Referee--T. F. Murphy, of Harvard.  Lines- 
man—Ostheus. Assistant Linesmen—Leavitt, 
Hartz. Attendance—6,000. Time—25-minute 
halves. 





Bb. bh. S.,6; Somerville, o 


3efore 2,000 shivering football enthusiasts at the 
South End grounds, Saturday, December 8, Som- 
erville closed her football season, going down to 
defeat at the hands of Boston English High 
‘School. The game was the most fiercely con- 
tested school gridiron battle witnessed within the 
vicinity of Boston for many years. 

Earlier in the season Somerville and English 


-whirlwind attack by consistent line plunging 


High played a tie, and as the championship rested 
with them, it was decided to play another game to 
settle the question of supremacy. 

For the first time since the organization of the 
Interscholastic League the championship honors 
have undeniably gone to another city. 

The game developed into a punting contest, and 
frequent punts were made on the second down. 

In the second half Somerville started off with a 
and 
ball to the 
on an at- 


end-plays, succeeding in rushing the 
middle of the field, where it was lost 
tempted forward pass. 

English High upon obtaining the ball made a de- 
cided brace and soon had the “ball on Somerville’s 
five-yard line, where the ball was fumbled. and a 
Somerville man-lost the opportunity of saving the 
game by not falling on it. Instead he attempted 
to pick it up and failed. 

O’Brien, English High’s . left 


halfback, was 


_ pushed over for a touchdown on the next play. 


The game ended with the ball in possession of 
Somerville on English High’s forty-five-yard line. 

For Somerville, “Sharry, Jarvis, and Garland ex- 
celled, and the English High backfield played a 
very effective game. 


ENGEIOE HIGH: SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


Kall yen actace cane te gon aeniseen i SeeOe re. Hore 
(oStanzat Ulett acer ee enon eae r.t., Merrill 
Corcoran c Vere een ues ESSA Re ns r.g., Hoyt 
Palin Ot (Cee Ss ape de ge Cees oe aie S eieiee c., Gustin 
Wrate.( Ela litoan )s too aes ce eo oe l.g., Fitzherbert 
parker Drier eee ee oes 1.t., Ireland 
Haullkkniers Geum rrr. etre Late l.e., Garland 
Bova Gebers cae a oka tie. acho ote q-b., Jarvis 
Or B ries: ile Da tvatoe sien iweee ee regi r.h.b., Sharry 
Parle hb tacctat tase Parnlteee L.h.b., Bowlby 
IBXChaMbeOKI MDS cota tee clam oma pte oe f.b., Donovan 


English High, 6; Somerville High, 0 
Touchdown—O’ Brien. Goal from touchdown— 





Parker. Umpires—Tufts, of Waltham, Dr. Paige, 
Newburyport. Referee—Joe Pendleton, Bow- 
doin. Linesmen—Ebe Whitney, E. H. S.; Leo 


Hafford, S. H. S. Time—20-minute halves. 

Monday morning, December 3, the Boston pa- 
pers published their choices for the All Interschol- 
astic team. Hoyt, Fitzherbert, Ireland, and Bowlby 
were all selected by some one of the papers. 


So. Ds 7,07, 12,5 Mitchells 
Military School, 6 


Friday afternoon, November 23, a small aggre- 
gation of English Seniors journeyed to, Billerica 
and defeated the Mitchell Military School eleven 
by the score of 12 to 6. 

The ’07 boys, though outweighed, played a 
plucky and consistent game throughout, rallying 
at critical times and time after time making their 
distance. 

By a series of flukes Mitchell School scored a 
touchdown early in the game, after which the Eng- 
lish School boys made a brace, and. their efforts 
were awarded by a safety and a touchdown. Hop- 
kins missed the goal. 


(Continued on page 6 ais 
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Christmas at Bone Pine 


jy Henrietta Sutton, E., ’O8 


ADDY, daddy, dear, do you think he 
will come? Will you surely see him? 
You know he didn’t find us last 
Vedran 

“\Well—er—you see, you didn’t 
know me last vear, and—well, Santa 
and I are old pals. Yes, Pll surely see him before 
he reaches Lone Pine. Now, honey, you jump 
down and fetch me my cap and coat while I put on 

my boots, for it’s a cold night and Santa is in a 

hurry sy: 

Off trudged daddy, leaving the little girls to 
watch him until the bend of the road hid him from 
sight. 

Less than a year before the children’s father had 
been killed by a sudden caving in of the mine, leay- 
ing them without a friend until daddy, or Mr. Bob 
‘White, as he was called, adopted them and began 
to give them a “bringing up.” 

The snow fell faster and faster, the north wind 
howled through the leafless tress, but daddy, never 
faltering, trudged steadily onward to the little town 
of Fair River. 

Arriving at the store, he called for all the luxu- 
ries in the place. After rummaging through the 
various shelves, the storekeeper unearthed an as- 





sorted array of firecrackers, red lights, and a can 
of peaches. (ne of the men offered, rather shame- 
facedly, two wonderful dolls made from rabbits’ 
skin, just to please the “kids,” he said. | Another 
produced a Noah’s ark, whose inhabitants had to 
be labeled in order to be distinguished apart. 

At last all was ready, and daddy started home- 
ward, accompanied by some of his friends. 

Arriving at the little cabin, all crept stealthily in 
and started to deck the grim walls with fir and pine 
branches. Another attempted to write “Merry 


Christmas” on the wall, but the effort was 
abandoned, as avery heated discussion arose 
whether it should be spelled K-r-i-s-m-a-s_ or 


C-r-i-s-m-i-s. 

Daybreak slowly dawned as the merry decorators 
finished their task and crept out of the house. 
Shortly after the still air was broken by the glad 
cries of ‘‘THe’s come, he’s come!’ as the little girls 
beheld their stockings and danced and sang with 
joy. | Ke 

One by one the hardened miners, the “intimate 
friends” of Santa Claus, stealthily wiped their eyes 
and stele away, while as the gray dawn broke over 
Lone Pine the morning stars seemed again to sing 
of “Peace on earth, good will to men.” 


————eeeeeeee_eeeeaeee_eeseeeee_cee eee Cele ele ett 


Tim ‘Reilly 


[Continued from page 49.] 
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he left that city and found employment in another 
one of the large centres.. The horse now was the 
only thing he cared for, and he treated the beast 
like a brother. 

Jim had taught Tim many tricks, such as asking 
for sugar by whinnying and nosing around his 


pockets, then thanking the giver by throwing his, 


head up and down. He could also kneel, and with 
head bowed remain in this prayerful attitude until 
an “Amen” was said. No matter what else was 
spoken, no one could induce him to change his po- 
sition, and by impatient jerks of his tail he showed 
his disgust at their attempts. He would answer 
Jim’s call, “Tim Reilly, come here, I want you,” 
like a dog, and no matter if he were eating his din- 
ner and the call came, out he would go from the 
stall and hunt up Jim. His devotion was really 
pathetic. Many of his exploits were published, 
and he became famous far and wide. 

It was two years after Tim had come to Station 
28, on the day before Christmas. No snow 
had as yet. fallen, but the air was keen and 
bracing. The men of Station 28 were plan- 
ning a merry Christmas. ‘They were to have 
a tree with their own presents hung thereon, and 
special tid-bits for the horses. Even Jim Scully 
had brightened up out of his usual sang-froid, and 
for the first time since he had come to the engine 


house had he entered into something with zest 
outside of fires. Everything was ready on Christ- 
mas eve. ‘The tree, in the cozy living-room of the 
station, was veiled with a sheet ready for the mor- 
row, and every man and beast slept the sleep of 
the just that night. 

About eight o’clock the following morning came 
a sharp, quick stroke of the gong, followed by an- 
other and another. Instantly the place was alive. 
In a few seconds the horses were in their places, 
and the harness buckled. Atl three were on the 
qui-vive with excitement. Dan and Ted were 
older, and their skittish days were over, but the air 
seemed to have affected them more this morning, 
while Tim nearly danced out of the harness and 
kept throwing up his handsome head with a snort, 
impatient to start, as if saying, “Hurry up, you 
slow people!” As Jim mounted to his seat he 
slapped Tim on the flank and called, ““Ho, boys, do 
your best,,vou’ve a long run. Tim, mv beauty, a 
Christmas dinner.waits for you!” Then the doors 
were flung open, and the three superb grays dashed 
from the engine house. The horses broke quickly 
into a run, well under control of Jim’s powerful 
arms. 

The fire was in the lower part of the city, and 
dexterously Jim turned the sharp corners. He 
had just turned on to one of the narrow avenues, 
where a building was being erected. A pile of 
brick and stone was half-way across the street. 
There was plenty of room to pass, and Jim was 
congratulating himself when a gasp of horror rose 
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to his lips and his face grew white. A little girl, 
‘vyho had from the walk opposite the building been 
watching the approaching engine, clapping her 
hands in childish glee, suddenly darted into the 
narrow space. The mother, on the point of rush- 
ing after her, was held back, struggling frantically, 
‘by two men who were passing. 

There was no time for hesitation, and with a fear- 
ful pain in his heart Jim gave a-terrific wrench on 
the rein to the left, and throwing all his power on 
the brakes turned the horses full on the pile of 
‘rocks. 

A crash, an awful cry of agony, the hiss of escap- 
ing steam, and over toppled the mammoth engine. 
Tim Reilly was thrown upon the stone-heap, the 
other horses on top of him, and Jim was hurled 
many feet to’ the pavement! Willing hands soon 
cared for him, and the struggling horses were ex- 
tricated with difficulty from the wreck. 

It seemed to Jim as though he had been asleep 
for hours, but in reality it was only about twenty 
minutes. His head was propped on someone’s 
coat. ancd.a blanket..was across his body. A man 
was bathing his head with water. He struggled to 
lise, a severe pain shot through him, and he sank 
back, faint. The surgeon gravely shook his head, 
and said that his spine was injured. Only the cap- 
tain, bending near the man, heard him mutter, 
“Where’s Tim? Take me to him, you fools!” 


Tenderly they lifted him, with lips shut tight to. 


keep from groaning, and carried him to where the 
bruised and bleeding body of poor Tim Reilly lay. 
It was in the gutter, near one of the other horses, 
the third having miraculously escaped. ‘There was 
a hideous gash in his breast and many wounds on 
his sides. Strange to relate, his head was unhurt. 
not by even so much as a scratch. Jim staggered 
to his feet, unheeding the pains shooting up his 
back. 

“Tim,” he cried, brokenly, 
more. Look at me. Don’t go yet. 
he’s not dead, is he?” 

And with a heart-breaking cry he fell by the 
horse’s head. Comrades rushed to aid hing, butt 
he revived instantly, and waved them back. He 
raised himself on one arm, and his mouth twitched 
with pain. 

“Look at me, Tim, my horse. Don’t you know 
it is Jim calling you—the Jim you loved and who 
loves you—the one who gave you sugar when you 
pl ayed vour tricks? Tt’ S Jim, I tell On havin te 
Aes he called yearningly to the silent mass before 
him. 

Suddenly he straightened and in a loud voice 
called again, “Tim Reilly, come here, I want you! 
Come, Tim!” 

As if in answer to his master’s call, 
horse slowly opened his beautiful eyes. He drew 
a sharp, shuddering breath; then recognition 
flashed into their depths; he strove to rise, and 
then sinking back gave a low whinny, stretched his 
head and touched Jim’s face with his cold nose, 
moaned softly, and closed his eyes again. Jim ut- 
tered a low cry, and throwing his arm across the 
thorse’s neck fell forward lifeless. 


“open your eyes once 
Oh, God! 


the great 
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The body of Jim was carried to his only home, 
the station, but Tim Reilly was left to be taken 
care of by the authorities. All mourned for both 
man and beast, and there was no Christmas merry- 
making at Station 28 that day. But in a humble 
home there was a‘solemn joy, for Jim and Tim had 
seen to it that the light of that household was not 
darkened. What. else mattered? 

9-6-0: @-0-620- 


Fltbletic Wotes 


ponmnoed from page 65.] 





The ee touchdown was fa in ae second 
half. 

For the Seniors Pitman, McIntosh, and Loftus 
played a strong game, while Taft, Owen, and 
Woodward excelled for Mitchell’s. 

The summary :— 

Sy lds Je Ss, Wie 
Loftus, l.e. 


MERGE ELAS: 
r.e., Brown 


Colenelt Memrt ners Acti a rel amt pa peas , Lord 
Web bone lowes pero ds a ns wetieer: Gene eee r.g., King 
SOMITE |. Chaat eso Matisis a augiees wiseeen Presa c., Gridley 


l.g., Barker 
L.t., Rotschild 


Baker, r.g. 
Malone, r.t. 


Mealy 2rie "yao oe he es peladis sy aol aera s le., Bush 
FIiGpKIRSIIG Det gean meter arets 2 ints ee Gb, batt 
IPqwanehiy Meno Sooo ube Wes LOCUM ». t.h.b., Owen 
NIOMONG, TINA 6 i sc Go ink He See. heb Unoin 
Miclntoshieg tDba's ies ete ctegtn tre ono TD. a WVi oodward 

Scone on eon Oto wi Vn Nie Seon al otich= 
downs—Pitman, McIntosh, Owen.  Safety—S. 
EK. H.S.,’07.  Umpire—Mitchell. Referee—Mc- 
Kenzie. Linesmen—Hodson, Lane. Timer— 
Lane. Time—20-minute and 15-minute halves. 


0+ -0-D-0--o-0 


Cancer et le Doigt du Fantome de Mercure 


{Continued from page 50.) 





Sur le parchemin étaient écrits ces mots: 
“Mon fills, 
oe. ties 


assez sage pour trouver ceci, je suis 


laisse. Je suis également str que tu l’emploieras 
laisse. Je suis également sur que tu l’emploieras 


d’une facon judicieuse. 

“Dans le coin nord-est du sous-sol de cette mai- 
son, a trente centimétres a droite et a un metre au- 
dessus du sol vous verrez un petit caillou rouge 
enchassé dans le ciment. Appuyez sur ce caillou. 

“Robert Gervais.” 

Des que Jean eut fini de lire le parchemin, il 
alluma immédiatement une bougie et descendit 
dans le sous-sol. , 

Il treuva facilement le petit caillou rouge. 

Ayant appuyé avec son doigt sur le petit caillou, 
plusieurs grosses pierres qui semblaient faire partie 
du mur tombérent et mirent a découvert un grand 
trou dans lequel Jean trouva plusieurs sacs de louis 
dor et une énorme liasse d’obligations du gouv- 
ernement. © 

Une émotion des plus violentes  s’empara de 
Jean, qui comprit que son pére avait songé a lui. 
Sous le coup de cette émotion il s’évanouit en mur- 
murant le nom de sa bien-aimée Finette. 
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PARISIAN LADY desires a few more 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 
pupils for conversation and pronunciation 
in French. Ladies or gentlemen. 


MME. M. VILLA 
977. WASHINGTON ST., Pete 6) ib Data) 
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EDITORIALS 





As prophesied in our last issue, the question of 
the abolition of fraternities and sororities has arisen 
in Somerville. and the following extract is the re- 
sult of the school board’s discussion :— 

“The question of the influence of secret societies 
is high schools is being discussed very generally 
throughout the country, especially in the West, 
where they are most numerous and have made the 
most trouble, and where the most successful efforts 
have been made against them. In a recent court 

‘decision tlie following seven objections to these so- 
cieties were given: “The detrimental influence upon 
the schools, the evil effects upon the pupils, their 
practical uselessness. their undemocratic nature, 
the false standard they erect in opposition to the 
ideals ot the school authorities, their danger from 
the standpoint of school government, and, finally, 
the inkerent viciousness of any system which makes 
paramount the decision of immature minds on 
‘questions of social or other distinction in the 
‘schools.’ 


“Each of these reasons was supported by strong 


While these societies now exist in our 
own high schools to only a limited extent, unless 
checked they will surely increase and may occasion 
much trouble. It is therefore 

“Resolved, that the school board of Somerville 
joins with principals and teachers in looking with 


evidence. 


strong disfavor upon secret societies in our high 
schools, and urges both pupils and their parents to 
use their efforts and influence to discourage the for- 
mation or the extension of any such organizations.” 

The claim put forth that these organizations are 
pernicious to the best interests of school life may 
in general be true, but in Somerville, so far as we 
can learn, there have been no organizations with 
principles antagonistic to those of the school. To 
sustain the above statement we quote Mr. South- 
worth in his annual report of 1905: “There has 
been no conflict between school authorities and 
secret societies (save in a single instance)’; all of 
which goes to show that although fraternities in the 


West may have been proven as detrimental to their 
schools’ welfare, there is as yet no reason for their 
abolishment in our schools. 

It is exceedingly gratifying to the pupils at large 
that no definite action has been taken upon the 
matter, and it is their earnest hope that such action 
will be indefinitely withheld. Doubtless the most 
effective means toward bringing about the above 
result will be the continuance of such action and 
attitude on the part of the societies themselves as 


may merit the approval of the authorities. 
RRR e 


The difficulty between the authorities of the Uni- 
versitv of Maine and the State Legislature is most 
regrettable. The Legislature's refusal to grant an 
appropriation for the use of the college, which is in 
great need of such aid, shows a deplorable amount 
of narrow-mindedness on their part. 

_ When dissolution threatens a college, especially 

a state college, the state government should be the 

first to respond to an appeal for help. 
mRRrenre 

Seniors: A few short months, astonishingly short 
months, and—can vou realize it?-—our High School 
course will be finished. Congenial friends wil! 
separate, perhaps never to meet again. Our care- 
free, irresponsible hovhood and girlhood days will 
have come to an end, and before us will be life’s 
great battle to fight, a contest which is sometimes 
won, but more often lost. It is a serious matter, 
Seniors, and is worthy of serious consideration. 

Are you prepared for the fray?) Can you fight 
If not, make these few last 

Make them a period upon 
which you may never look with regret. 

epee nen 

The recent outbreak of scarlet fever in Somer- 
ville had at first all the features of an epidemic. 
The efficiency of the Board of Health, however, 
came to the rescue, and the alarm predominating 
at one time amongst the residents has somewhat 


a winning battle? 
months worth while. 


subsided. 
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We cordially add our regrets to those the Rindge 
Manual Training School must feel in its loss of 


Head Master Morse. Mr. Morse has been ap- 
pointed. by Governor Guild, to the responsible and 
desirable position of secretary of the Industrial 
Commission. Mr. Morse has been an enthusi- 
astic, efficient teacher. We, as his neighbors, are 
sorry to lose him. 
zRreere 
One day no school. Too cold! Next day no 
heat. Too warm! Rather a curious combination 
of weather, isn’t it? 
RRR ER 
The March Raptaror will be devoted to articles 
of interest to the alumni. Contributions are earn- 


estly solicited from any member of the alumni, and 
will be very gratefully received. 


© 90-04 -@-———____ 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the Divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, the beloved sister of our friend and instruc- 
tor, Miss A. Marion Merrill, has been taken from 
her, 

Resolved, that the undersigned, representing the 
pupils of the Somerville English High School, ten- 
der her our heartfelt svmpathy. 

William Henderson, President, ’07. 
William Hoyt, President, ’08. 
Willard Davis, President, ’09. 
Ernest Hall, President, 710. 





HK Dost Opportunity 


By 1. F. M., U., 07 


Within a little cottage, 
Bordered by the street, 
There dwelt a pretty maiden 
Both affable and sweet. 


And with her dwelt a maiden aunt, 
A Quaker good and true, 

And not much older than the niece 
Was wise and staid Aunt Sue. 


Now the maiden had a lover, 
A likely, straight young man, 

Who loved the maid with all his heart, 
And daily sought her hand. 


But the maid was young and flighty, 
And though she loved the lad, ' 
She loved much more to tease him, 

And make him sore and sad. 


“Now, John, you must remember, 
You’re not the only one, 

For there is Philip Brewster, 
The Doctor’s only son. 


“And then there’s young Frank Giblard, 
Who’s going to study law, 

And, John, you’re not by any means, 
At all without a flaw.” 


So thus she teased and plagued him, 
And joked him all the while, 

And when Aunt Sue would chide her, 
She’d answer with a smile:— 


“Of course, I know he loves me, 

Dear, stupid fellow he! 
I can flirt about with other lads, 

But still his wife I'll be.” 


And then the little Quaker 
Would shake her pretty curls, 
And say, “Thou should’st remember 
That there are other girls.” 


So thus she fluttered here and there, | 
Till John much sadder grew, 

And sought the little cottage 
And comfort from Aunt Sue. 


And she would say as softly 
And sweetly as could be, 

“Dear John, thou must be patient, 
I know she loveth thee.” 


So much more often did he come, 
The maid was oft away, 

He seemed less sorry than at first, 
And was but glad to stay. 


So thus it went for many months; 
At length with joy he cried, 

“T’ve won, I’ve won, the Quaker aunt 
At last shall be my bride!’ 


The maiden young no longer is, 
And holds it quite a sin 

To look at John and Sue and think, 
“Ah, me! what might have been!” 


74 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


Mround the Canptire 


By UW. S. Maulsby, DL., 08 


ES, I always did like that story,” said 
Edward Robinson; “in fact, I might 
say, | was brought up on it.” 

“The first time I heard it,’ inter- 

rupted Fatty Gibbs, “I really enjoyed 

it; but that was in 1894, and I have 
heard it seven times since then.” 

These remarks were made as the result of the 
story about the man who invented a fly-trap, told 
by Maurice Thompson. The three boys were 
camping out in the Maine woods during their 
summer vacation, and now that their supper was 
finished they were lying around the fire and “‘swap- 
ping” stories. 

“You fellows think you’re smart, don’t you?” 
said Maurice, “but just the same that’s a better 
story than either of vou could tell.” 

“Is that so?” queried Fatty. “I could tell 
right now, better than that one.” 

“All right, go ahead.” 

Thus enjoined, Fatty began: “About twenty 
years before the Civil War a family named Clark- 
son settled in the northern part of Michigan. The 
family consisted of the father and mother and four 
sons. One of the sons, James by name, was 
slightly lame; but all the others were in good 
health. 

“Mr. Clarkson and his sons built a fine house for 
the family with no tools but their axes. Their 
nearest neighbors, a family named Wilkins, lived a 
mile and a half away; but they did not mind that, 
for they were a jolly crowd. However, during 
their first year’s stay there, they were greatly sad- 
dened by the death of James, the lame one, who, al- 
though he had never been robust, had not been con- 
sidered sickly. 

“After this their life passed along without any 
very important occurrences, until the three boys 
had grown up to manhood. The father and the 
boys were accustomed to rise early in the morning, 
and taking a lunch with them, go out into the 
woods and cut lumber. They did not return home 
again until sunset. 

“One August day Mrs. Clarkson sat sewing in 
one of the upstairs rooms, when she heard the front 
door open, and heard steps coming up the stairs. 
As she thought it was her neighbor, she said: 
‘Come right in, Mrs. Wilkins.’ 

“But the steps passed by her door, which was 
shut, and continued to the end of the corridor. 
Then they stopped. Somewhat alarmed at this 
she crossed the- room, opened the door, stepped 
out into the corridor and looked up and down. No 
one was in sight! 

“Then she remembered that the steps had been 
uneven, as though the person walking by was lame. 
The place where the footsteps halted was right in 
front of the door of the room occupied by her son 
Tames before his death. Although she was greatly 
disturbed by this occurrence, she said nothing, as 





one 


she did not wish to alarm the family unnecessarily. 

“On the next day, however, she contrived to 
have Frank, her youngest son, stay at home with 
her. About ten o’clock Mrs. Clarkson went out 
to feed the hens, and Frank was left alone in the 
house. His mother had been gone about five min- 
utes when the front door opened, and some one, 
after crossing the hall, began to ascend the stairs. 

“Why, I wonder what makes mother walk so 
lame,’ thought Frank; but as he was just in the 
midst of a story, he did not go to the door until the 
steps had gone by and had entered the room for- 
merly occupied by James. When he heard the 
door of his brother’s room shut, he got up, and 
walking to the door, entered the corridor. 

“What are you doing in there, mother?’ he 
asked, for none of the family were in the habit of 
using the room, and in fact it had not been open 
at all except once a year when the spring cleaning 
was going on. 

“Getting no response to his inquiry, he stepped 
to the door of his brother’s room, and cautiously 
opened it. He was almost afraid to put his head 
inside the door, but, mustering up his courage, he 
boldly entered the room, and quickly glanced 
around. The room was empty! It was only the 
thought of his mother that kept him from crying 
out. 

“He soon regained his courage and began to 
think that it was all his imagination, so he closed 
the door and returned to his book. Here his 
mother found him when she returned, but she did 
not notice that anything was the matter with him. 

“Several days more passed without Mrs. Clark- 
son’s hearing the footsteps, and so she began to 
wonder if she really had heard them at all, or if it 
had been only the foolish fancy of her mind. 

“On the very day, however, when she had come 
to this conclusion, she heard the footsteps again. 
It came about in this way: It was the custom with 
the Clarksons to retire early, and this particular 
evening they were all in bed by half-past seven. 
The family slept in two adjoining rooms on the sec- 
ond floor, which were situated across the hall from 
the room which had belonged to James. 

“They had not been in bed more than half an 
hour when the front door opened and the shuffling 
steps ascended the stairs and walking by the two 
sleeping rooms entered the room opposite. _ 

“Did you hear that noise?’ Mr. Clarkson asked 
his wife in a hoarse whisper. 

“ ‘Ves, what was it?’ 

“The boys had also heard the noise, and finding 
that their parents were awake, they came trooping 
in frightened out of their wits. Well, it appeared 
that they had all heard the steps before, but had 
not spoken for fear of alarming the others, and be- 
cause each one had thought it was due to his im- 





(Continued on page 81.] 
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AL (Monopoly of Forty Wears Ego 


By Ellen R. holmes, E., ’07 


N an office on Albany street, Boston, 
bearing the name of ‘“Mead & Bond, 
Lumber,’ over the door, a middle- 
aged gentleman was sitting at his 
desk, but he was not busying himself 
about the papers on his desk; instead. 

he seemed to be expecting the arrival of some one. 

From the side window he could see great piles of 

lumber, all belonging to the firm of which he was 

the senior partner. Finally the door opened and a 

younger man walked into the room, with a worried 

expression on his face. 

“Well, Bond,” said Mr. Mead, “how did you find 
McCarty?” ; 

“Things are in a pretty state with all of us,” an- 
swered Mr. Bond. *‘‘McCarty has only a few more 
feet of hard pine, while he needs-a cargo to finish 
the building. The worst of it all is that he agreed 
to forfeit $15,000 if the school was not ready for oc- 
cupancy by September 1. That gives him only 
about two months. He could do it all right if he 
had the hard pine. He threatened to buy of Curtis 
& Pope if we could not supply him. I told him he 
had better buy what they had on hand, which can’t 
be much. But then McCarty said he simply must 
have the lumber, and that whichever firm received 
the first shipment from Jacksonville would get his 
patronage.” 

“Which means the loss of a good bag of money 
to us if Curtis & Pope receive their shipment first,” 
said Mr. Mead. 

“You told Captain Rich to spare no efforts to get 
back here in record time?” asked the other. 

“Yes, but you know how we are hampered at 
Jacksonville by that black Spaniard, Leangle. It 
is a case of how many days will elapse from the 
time Captain Rich reaches the mouth of the St. 
John river till he is outside it again with a cargo 
aboard.”’ 

“Well, Curtis & Pope have to put up with the 
same inconvenience at Jacksonville as we do, and 
we have as good a chance as they have,” said Mr. 
Bond. “Captain Rich ought to be in Jacksonville 
by to-morrow and I shall telegraph him to arrive 
in Boston before Curtis & Pope’s vessel at all 
costs.” 

Meanwhile, Captain Rich of the “Mary Jane” 
was sailing southward as fast as a fair wind could 
carry him. Although he was not as yet aware of 
the necessity of his arriving in Boston before his 
rival, Captain Banks, of the “Mermaid,” he took 
pleasure in racing the other up the coast. The 
“Mermaid” had sailed two days before the “Mary 
Jane,” but the latter was a faster craft. Besides, 
the “Mermaid” might have to wait off the mouth 
of the river two or three days before a string of 
waiting vessels would collect and Leangle would 
put off in his tug. This Leangle was a tall, dark, 
cadaverous Spaniard, as mean, ignorant, and pro- 
fane as possible. He was the owner of the only 





tug in Jacksonville and consequently all the ves- 
sels (and there were a great many of them carrying 
hard pine lumber from Jacksonville) were at his 
mercy. len years of the monopoly of the towing 
industry had brought out all the mean traits in his 
character, till he considered himself a sort of god, 
with all creation his humble servants. 

Jacksonville is situated on the St. John river near 
its mouth. Consequently it was necessary that all 
sailing vessels be towed up the river to the wharf. 
As Leangle did not think it was worth while to 
bother witli a single vessel, he would wait till 
there were as many as his tug could move, when 
he would tow all of them up the river at once. 
While the vessels were waiting, a storm frequently 
arose and the vessels would be compelled to. lift 
anchor and go out to sea, and two or three days 
would be consumed before the ships could be 
worked back to the mouth of the river again. 

It was no wonder then that Captain Rich eagerly 
scanned the sea at the river’s mouth as his trim lit- 
tle craft came boon:ing along with all sail set. If 
there were only one or two ships anchored out- 
side, there would be a long wait. But no, he could 
see three. four, five, six white specks. He was in- 
deed fortunate. But if the tug should be on the 
way out now, and he should be too late! That was 
the worst possible fate. 

He counted the minutes till he came within hail 
of the others. He could see the “Mermaid” 
among them too, at which he rejoiced. Suddenly, 
a shout went up as some one cried: “The tug’s 
coming!’ and immediately there was a bustle of 
preparation among the fleet. The tug, a dirty, 
dingy boat, came alongside. Leangle stepped to 
the bow and said: “Pass over the money.” The 
charge for towing in a vessel was forty dollars. 
Leangle charged as much when a vessel was one of 
a string as when he was compelled to make a’ spe- 
cial trip for her, and the money had to be passed 
over the bow before he would throw the hawser 
aboard. The worst of it all was that there was no 
appeal from this. If anyone ventured to complain, 
Leangle would say: “Them’s my terms; take them 
or leave them as you please. It’s nothing to me.” 

When Captain Rich received his employer’s tele- 
eram he redoubled his efforts to break the record 
time for a round trip between Boston and Jackson- 
ville. His crew caught the spirit of their captain 
and all worked early and late, until the “Mary 
Jane” was ready to sail on the afternoon of the 
third day. Wind and tide were favorable, but the 
question was, was Leangle in the same desirable 
mood. “Ii I can only get out this afternoon,” 
thought Captain Rich, “I can he well on the home 
trip by to-morrow morning.” 

He hurried to the lower end of the town and 
found Leangle playing with a dirty pack of cards 
and some boon companions in the back room of a 
shop. Captain Rich called him aside and asked 
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if he would tow his vessel outside this afternoon. 


“This afternoon,’ repeated Leangle, amazed at 
such audacity. Then he broke into a loud guffaw 
at the preposterous request. “But,” said the cap- 
tain, very much annoyed, but resolved to keep his 
suavity, “I will make it worth your while.’ The 
greedy eyes of the Spaniard glistened. “How 
much will vou give me?” he said. “Fifty dollars,” 
said the captain. “Not by a long shot,” said the 
Spaniard. ‘Fifty-five.’ “No” “Sixty.” Still the 
Spaniard shook his head. Captain Rich turned on 
his heel as if to go out. But the Spaniard said 
surlily, “Tl do it.” Then the captain added: ‘“Re- 
member, you must tow me across the bar.” 

It was as bad for the outward bound vessels as 
for those going in the opposite direction. Leangle 
would take them as far as the harbor bar, and there 
leave them in the rough water, where the heavily- 
laden vessels would roll and toss and strain for 
hours, till finally they would scrape over the bar 
somehow and get into smooth water. Even the 
most hardened sailors would become seasick after 
hours of such violent motion. Captain Rich had 
this fact in mind when he made the last provision. 
Before sundown he was standing off the mouth of 
the. river and soon his ship was but a speck on the 
horizon. The night was a beautiful moonlight one, 
and the captain lingered on deck, enjoying the 
seene,'and feeling. its softening effect on his 
thoughts.’ Ele had never had a better trip. Al- 
thowgh he was nearly thirty-five, he was going to 
be married in a month, and consequently it meant 
a great deal to his prosperity that he should be able 
to serve his enyployers in their hour of need. Just 
before he turned in, he passed an auxiliary yacht, 
that is, one with both sails and a motor attachment. 
He thought nothing about it, little knowing that 
the whole course of affairs at Jacksonville was to 
be changed by that same yacht. 

The next morning Leangle was somewhat sur- 
prised to see a yacht sailing along in a manner 
showing that some accident had happened to the 
motor. Soon a launch came ashore, and the mate 
in charge said that one of the blades of the propel- 
Jer had been broken, and the owner, who was 
aboard cruising in southern waters, wished to put 
into Jacksonville for repairs. Leangle refused to 
tow her in unless the yacht was considered as sal- 
vage, which meant that the owner must pay what 
she was worth, just as if she were a helpless wreck 
and he were rescuing her from certain destruction. 
Leanegle was deaf to all remonstrances, as was his 
habit, and finally the owner, Mr. Drexell, a wealthy 
Philadelphian, was compelled to accede to his mon- 
strous demand. 

One morning a week later, Leangle was as- 
tounded to see a fine, large, first-class New York 
tug lying inside the harbor. But that was nothing 
compared to his speechless amazement when a sis- 
ter tug came towing a vessel up the river, a ship 
which had been waiting at anchor ever since the 
previous morning. He was of course much dis- 
turbed, but he was more so when, as the day pro- 
eressed, the tugs towed the vessels in as fast as they 


arrived. Finally, when the Spaniard could stand 
it no longer, he put his dignity and self-impor- 
tance, which had been accumulating for ten years, 
in his pocket and went out to interview the captain 
of one of them. 

The captain had been carefully instructed what 
to say. ““Do you remember a certain Mr. Drexell, 
and the unheard-of demand you made of him just 
because you had a dead open-and-shut on him?” 
he asked Leangle. “Yes,” said the Spaniard, a 
light breaking on his mental horizon. “Well, Mr. 
Drexell is a man with plenty of money who, as he 
goes about in his travels, incidentally looks for peo- 
ple like you, who think they are monarch of all they 
survey, and he always teaches them a lesson they 
never forget. He has chartered these tugs, and 
told Captain Gray, of the other, and myself to tow 
all vessels up the river. We are to charge the reg- 
ular price, forty dollars, if we can get it, but we are 
to take anything, or even do it for nothing rather 
than let you get the work.” 

Ruin stared Leangle in the face. More than 
that, instead of getting sympathy for his misfortune, 
everyone rejoiced that the tables were turned, and 
did not hesitate to show it. The vessels went to 
the new tugs from choice. The Spaniard often 
found himself going forty miles and more up the 
coast to catch the vessels coming down. Finally, 
after struggling for a couple of weeks, Leangie 
took time and money to go to Philadelphia to en- 
treat Mr. Drexell to withdraw the tugs. 

Mr. Drexell received him with a smile. Leangle 
stated what he wished in a manner so different 
from that which he had used to the same man a 
month before that it was impossible to recognize 
it as proceeding from the same source. ‘Well,” 
said Mr. Drexell, “as a righter of wrongs, I cer- 
tainly am a great success. Now, Mr. Leangle, the 
terms on which I withdraw the tugs are as follows: 
You must pay back to me what I gave to you when 
vou unjustly demanded salvage, pay what I have 
paid for the service of the tugs, and promise to act 
decently in the future, for I shall keep my eyes on 
you.”’ 

“And how much will that be?” said Leangle with 
a sinking heart. 

The millionaire named a sum which was so large 
that it took the other’s breath away. 

“But every cent I have in the world does not 
amount to half of that,” said he. 

“Well, you can pay what you have, and I will 
take a mortgage on your tug and the rest of your 
property for the balance.” 

Leangle reflected for a moment. There was 
plainly no way out of the difficulty except to accept 
Mr. Drexell’s terms. There was no chance for a 
lawsuit, for anyone might compete with him for 
the towing. 

“T will do it.” he said quietly, although the beads 
of perspiration were standing ott on his face. 

Meantime, Captain Rich was sailing northward 
as fast as possible. About five o’clock one morn- 
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Che Convict 


By Ordway Tead, L., 08 


ARLY in his life Erastus Rawley ac- 
quired the nickname, “Rat,” which 
was doubly applicable, as it was not 
only a shortened form of his given 
name, but was a word that summed 
up in three letters all his characteris- 
have no doubt heard some person 





You 


tics. 
spoken of as an “old rat,’ and Rawley was an “old 
rat,” save for the fact that he was only about twenty- 
eight years old. 

He was born in Scotland of parents who were 
good people, who attempted to train their child 


in the way he should go. But when he was 
about seventeen years old he departed from them, 
and took passage as a deck-hand on an out-hbound 
vessel. Rat fell in with an evil crew, and particu- 
larly one fiendish sailor, who was his clever teacher 
in the wielding of the dagger and who instilled in 
his heart. a craving for blood. Let it- suffice 
to say that while a boy Rat committed murder, but 
like a lion who has once tasted human blood his 
passions were not satisfied but urged him on to 
further crime. He cleverly escaped detection, and 
had hardly come from his concealment when he 
temporarily appeased his thirst for crime by striking 
down a defenseless man. He dodged arrest once 
more, and for eleven long, hideous years he wan- 
dered about the world, now into crime, then into 
hiding, last into prison. 

This sort of life is not conducive to physical or 
moral perfection and Rat in prison was not a 
pleasant object. His eyes had a cold, wild gleam 
that made one shudder when they were turned 
upon him. His cheeks were emaciated and pale. 
His head was prematurely bald, and his ‘hands 
shook and twisted nervously. 

Such was the pitiful condition of Rat when he 
started to serve a twenty-five-years’ term of impris- 
onment in the Arkansas state penitentiary at Little 
Rock. As he showed no great eagerness to en- 
gage in any one trade, he was put to work in the 
brushmakers’ shop, where his slender fingers be- 
came quickly dexterous in sewing in the bristles. 
He worked industriously for six or seven monoto- 
nots years, when for some breach of the prison 
regulations, he was sentenced by the warden to 
three days’ solitary confinement. 

While he had been at work Rat had had little or 
no time to think of his previous history, or to plan 
for his future career, but when he was alone in his 
dark cell strange thoughts came back to him. The 
agonized faces of his victims seemed to keep staring 
at him out of the darkness. He tried to sleep, but 
shameful deeds perpetrated years before came to 
his mind as though they had happened yesterday. 
Tn the darkness he could not see the cup of water 
that was given him, and, in his diseased imagina- 
tion, he fancied that the cup was full of blood and 
he would not touch it. 

On the third morning his fears in a measure left 


him, and he began to plan how he might have re+ 
venge upon the warden, who had unwittingly been 
the cause of his disturbed peace of mind. As the 
warden cid not live at the prison, and was rarely 
seen by its inmates, Rat perceived immediately that 
he must effect his escape from prison before he 
could get at him. And thus began his plottings 
and cogitations as to the best means of escape and 
then glorious revenge! 

Rat worked on with the brushmakers for ‘six 
months, when having fully decided upon his plans, 
he asked the warden if he could change his occupa- 
tion and work in the stables. The unsuspecting 
warden was only too glad to grant the request of 
one who had worked faithfully during his confine- 
ment, and thereupon Rat began his short term of 
duty as stableman. 

It might here be well to give a brief description 
of the interior of the prison. The brick buildings 
were all built around an oval courtyard, at the 
northern end of which were the offices, and next to 
these, toward the west, were the buildings, extend- 
ing half way down the southern side of the yard, 
which contained the cells. Then came the engine 
rcom and the workshops on the southern bend, ad- 
joining which was the chapel. Further on was the 
prison stable, where Rat daily curried the prison 
horses; namely, a sorrel colt and a white mare. 
Lastly came the hospital, next to the big carriage 
entrance, where the old white-bearded prison doc- 
{or treated his patients. The doctor was a precise 
nian, who believed in doing everything by habit, 
and just the way it had been dene for years, so 
when he had finished his outside practice, at ex- 
actly thirty minutes after four every afternoon, his 
horse, a fiery animal, which he had driven for ten 
years, and buggy, also a victim of a decade’s hard 
usage, could have been seen coming into the prison 
yard and around to the stable. Here his horse was 
tied to the identical post that he had gnawed for 
ten years, and in the carriage were carefully laid his 
black coat and felt hat, both of which he had worn 
since he had begtn to practice. These duties per- 
formed, he proceeded to the hospital, where he 
quickly examined the patients, made a suggestion 
he1e, wrote a prescription there, held a short con- 
sultation with the matron, and was in his buggy 
driving out of the yard before one could hardly real- 
ize that he had been there. 

Rat worked on day by day performing his tasks 
as stableman in such a creditable manner that one 
would hardly have guessed that his mind was full 
of his plans for escape. But had anyone watched 
him closely he would have seen that every morn- 
ing, while he was rubbing down the white mare. 
Rat pulled a hair or two from her flowing, white 
tail and mane, rolled them up, and put them into 
his ear by way of concealment. 

Every day this happened; every day Rat pulled 
out a few white hairs, concealed them in his ear, 
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and later in the—ha!—that is the question! what 
did he do witin them? He certainly did something 
but not until he had patiently collected many, many 
hairs. Then at last came the day notable in our 
story; and even on that day the routine duties were 
performed as they had been performed on the pre- 
vious days. Rat worked as he had worked for 
three years; dinner was served as it was habitually 
served; the afternoon wore away in the mysterious 
fashion that all afternoons wear away; the doctor 
came punctually at his appointed time, tied his 
horse to the accustomed post, laid his coat and hat 
in their usual place and entered the hospital. As 
soon as he had stepped inside, a fireman from the 
engine room dashed across the yard and breath- 
lessly announced that the engineer had been 
scalded. Thereupon, quite contrary to his habitual 
eourse of procedure, he followed the fireman back 
to the engine room, and as he entered we see the 
last of him. 

Thus, by the conspiracy of the Fates, on the very 
afternoon when Rat had planned to escape, the 
doctor instead of being in the hospital, where he 
could easily have heard his horse go out, was in the 
engine room on the other side of the vard, and 
moreover was so wrapped up in his work that he 
could not hear his departing horse. 

It was by this time quite dark, and as it had be- 
eun to rain, it was net difficult for Rat to skulk over 
to the other side of the yard unobserved. So 
dressed in the doctor’s coat and hat with the care- 
fully. collected hair, which it had been the work of 
weeks to arrange to imitate the doctor’s beard, he 
went as near to the door of the engine room as he 
dared, then turning about, he walked boldly across 
the yard, got into the carriage, and started out. 
Through the dim light he saw the unsuspecting 
guard salute as he opened the gate, and as Rat 
drove out and whipped his horse into a swift pace, 
he enjoyed a hearty laugh. 

He rode south for half an hour until he thought 
that he was, according to a fellow-prisoner’s direc- 
tions, in the vicinity of the warden’s house. Rat 
stopped his horse and from a passing boy learned 
the exact whereabouts of the house. which he had 
very nearly reached when he passed the lanky fig- 
ure of the warden also going that way. He hur- 
ried his horse, and was already at the house, stand- 
ing on the sidewalk when the warden came up. 

Rat had the carriage whip in his hand and held 
it so that he could use the handle as a club, which 
he did in a few seconds with very good effect. 
With two mighty blows the prison-keeper was 
stunned and his limp form fell into his assaulter’s 
open arms. Rat quickly manipulated his carefully 
prepared gag, and tying the man’s hands securely 
together, he lay him in the bottom of the buggy and 
drove off. 

He was still driving at eleven o’clock, but in a 
few minutes he caught sight of the brewery to 
which he was bound. This brewery was situated 
on the shores of the Arkansas river, where ships 
from the Gulf of Mexico coming up the Missis- 
sippi could unload. Beside the main brewery was 
4 large cooperage, and many thousands of barrels 


of all sizes could be seen in its yard. Toward these 
barrels Rat drove, and when he had succeeded in 
stealing one he put it into the buggy and turned 
his horse down the river road to find a spot where 
he could complete his revengeful schemes unmo- 
lested. 

He stopped after a few minutes under a bluff, 
and tied his horse. Then, laying aside his dis- 
guise, he was prepared to finish his work. He 
pounded off the head of the barrel, which was about 
six feet tall and made of heavy wood so that it was 
water tight. Then the unconscious warden was 
carried to the river. Rat appropriated his revolver 
and then stood him up in the barrel. . He stepped 
back a few paces, and as he observed the warden’s 
look of returning consciousness, he thought that it 
would be only expedient to tell the prisoner why 
he was being ptnished. 

“Boss,” he explained, “I don’t blame you for not 
understanding all this. But it’s just this way: 
When vou put me in that dark hole you can’t dream 
how I suffered there. But since you was the vil- 
lain as put me in there, sayst, you’re the man to pay 
back. I can’t bother to tell you how I escaped, 
but you'll find out when you get where they know 
everything and everything is known. Tl bet these 
white hoss hairs that when I see you again you'll 
wish you’d never hear tell of a dark cell. But I 
must go now, so remember me as your old friend— 
ha! ha!—Rat Rawlev.” 

He bowed and immediately began to replace the 
barrel-head, and when it was securely fastened he 
turned the barrel on its side and rolled it into the 
river. This done, he detached: the: carmage 
mounted the unburdened horse, and was off in es- . 
cape. 

* * * * * 

Three months after the deeds related in the first 
of this narrative the ship on which Rat was em- 
barked ran into a hurricane. The vessel was bound 
from New Orleans to Laverpool, and it was just 
about to sail around the numerous islands that ex- 
tend out from the shores of Florida when the hurri- 
can overtook it. The schooner was driven on to 
the coral reefs known as Tortugas Reefs, and there 
was pounded to pieces. Rat, and in fact all on 
board, were tossed into the sea. He was doing his 
best to keep afloat when a large hogshead appeared 
in front of him. He made several attempts to 
straddle it, and finally succeeded. Then on this as 
a life-raft he floated at last to the island from which 
the recf receives its name. 

When the storm and its attendant darkness had 
cleared away, Rat was seized with a curiosity to as- 
certain the contents of the barrel, and after much 
labor he managed to break through four staves. 
But, as these did not let in light enough, he tore 


out four more and eagerly peered into the 
aperture. His gaze lasted but a moment, a brief 
second. Rat, the hardened sinner, did what he had 


not done since he was an innocent little boy—he 
wept. Truth is stranger than fiction; for in that 
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Che Wlomen of Fapan 


By LEftie mM. Ritchie, L., ’O7 


ST at this time, when the eyes of all 
the world are turned to Japan, a 
glance at her people may not come 
amiss. The women of Japan have 
been the cause of much comment, 
and all of our friends who have 
visited this land of cherry and plum blossoms have 
returned singing their praises. For many have 
fallen victims to the charms of the Japanese 
women, who are so womanly—kind, gentle, faith- 
ful, and pretty. And yet they are little appreciated 
by their native people, and is it any wonder that 
they are trying to free themselves from the bonds 
of custom in this the Meiji era? Of course, it is 
difficult to distinguish as yet between the new and 
the old. “Two grotesquely different ideas are at 
work to improve the women’s condition, European 
theorics concerning the relations of the sexes and 
European clothes! The same man who struts into 
a room before his wife when she is dressed a la 
japonaise will let her go in first when she is 
dressed a la européene!” 

A baby is welcomed in a Japanese home as much 
as in a Western one. Its birth. whether it be boy 
or girl, is the cause of much rejoicing, although a 
boy is much preferred. As soon as the event takes 
place, a messenger is dispatched to spread the news 
among all the relatives and friends, who are ex- 
pected to soon pay their respects to the mother and 
babe, and carry with them some present. Silks, 
toys, or crepe are suitable, but each must be ac- 
companied by fish or eggs for good luck. Each 
friend must sooner or later make the child a) pres- 
ent, which is duly acknowledged and a present re- 
turned by messenger. The baby’s dress is very 
simple—much like the kimona of the grown-ups. 
All baby’s clothes are fitted, one inside the other, 
and put on the floor. Then baby is placed inside 
them. A loose belt is put on the outside, and baby 
is dressed. with no squirming and crying waiting 
for buttons to be fastened. In the lower classes 
the baby is strapped to the back of some older child 
at a very early age, sometimes at a month old. It 
is then carried about among the children’s games 
and through the streets. This perhaps accounts 
for the frank, open face of the Japanese—they never 
know what it is to be timid before strangers. A 
tendency for baby carriages is showing itself in 
Tokio, but whether this is merely a fad or not re- 
mains to be seen. Ata very early age the children 
rust become accustomed to the hot baths of which 
the Japanese are so fond. The older people spend 
much time in hot baths, which they have as high 
as 110° Fahrenheit. One old man who has charge 
of a public bath stays in the water the entire win- 
ter. One Japanese man’s objection to Western 
ways is that he has time for only three or four baths 
a day! 

The Japanese children are very fond of fairy 





tales, and will listen to grandmother or the nurse 
for a long time to hear about the “Peach Boy” or 
of some terrible monster. Occasionally they spend 
all day at the theatre, seated on the floor in a box. 
They have a great variety of toys and games, such 
as shuttlecock and ball and “the poems of a hun- 
dared poets.” A girl learns in her youth the lessons 
of cheerful obedience, pleasing manners, personal 
cleanliness and neatness. She must sink herself 
entirely, always give up to others, and never show 
any but pleasing emotions. She learns all. the 
rules of their simple housekeeping, which is not 
difficult, considering the absence of much furniture 
and the simple wavs of cooking. But they have all 
the furniture necessary for their way of living, 
One of my- friends tells me the Japanese house 
gives one the impression that the housecleaning is 
just finished (for the houses are immaculate), but 
the furniture has not been brought in. Nothing is 
visible but the tiny box stove, which gives hardly 
any heat, and a few cushions. 3ut at tea time, 
which occurs at any time during the day at fre- 
quent intervals, several individual tables about six 
inches high appear, also the tea cups, chop sticks, 
and many small bowls. At night they bring out 
the pads to sleep on, and the block pillow from 
some hidden closet. The partitions are merely 
folding screens of translucent paper, which may be 
taken away at a moment’s notice, and the house, 
which, by the way, is only a story and a hali high, 
made one large room. 

So much for the houses—to return to our girl 
and her environment. 

The girls in this Eastern country are considered 
worthy of a certain amount of culture. They are 
educated in the arts of writing, painting, and flower 
arrangement. They are taught Chinese classics. 
They have a strict code of etiquette which is taught 
them by professional teachers. They learn how to 
open and clese a door, how to rise and sit upon 
the floor, how to hold the body and head when 
saluting, all the most polite manner; for polite- 
ness is one of their most noticeable characterictics. 
They would much rather tell a lie or be dishonest 
than impolite. Tea drinking is the common occu- 
pation of the women. — Strict rules are laid down 
for drinking formal tea, and it has been said that 
“The woman who has once learned the tea cere- 
mony theroughly is known by her superior bearing 
on all occasions’ The above relates to the strictly 
Japanese schools. The missionaries have estab- 
lished schools grading from kindergartens to high, 
normal schools, and even universities. Every day 
the streets are crowded with boys and girls going 
with their lunch boxes to school. In these schools 
they study Japanese and Chinese literature, geog- 
raphy, history, and natural science, also mathe- 
matics. In all the higher schools one foreign lan- 
euage is required, English having first place. 
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What headaches those girls must have over a lan- 
guage in which they must begin at the wrong end 
of the book, read from top to bottom and from 
left to right! This new method of training is 
making independent, self-reliant women, and yet it 
has its disadvantages. When a conservative man 
and a “new” woman marry, they often have a sorry 
task in compromising their ideas. 

Speaking of marrying, —their method of selection 
is a little peculiar. A girl takes no thought of this 
herseli, and her intercourse with young men is free 
and disinterested, although they marry at an early 
agc—albout sixteen years. Whena young man de- 
cides to marry, he seeks out some married gentle- 
man friend of his, who then makes a canvass of his 
young lacy acauaintances to find some one suitable 
for his friend. His idea of beauty is different from 
curs. He will look about for a lady with a pale 
face, slanting eyes, straight hair, rosy lips, and an 
elongated face. <A girl is allowed her choice pro- 
vided she is not too particular. A no more cordial 
feeling than simple toleration is expected before 
marriage, although they often become very dear to 
each other later in life. Having decided, we will 
say, upon ©) Kiku (Miss Chrysanthemum), he goes 
to her parents and lays his case before them. 
Should they approve of his friend as a suitor, a 
party is arranged at the home of some mutual 
friend, where the young people are introduced. 
Shonld the young people find no fault with each 
other, a betrothal is entered into and preparations 
made for the wedding. All the arrangements are 
made fe the go-betweens, who are responsible for 
the success of the wedding and are concerned in 
the divorce, should that prove necessary. ‘The 
ceremony is merely the formal drinking of saké 
(the native wine distilled from rice), and has no 
icligious significance. After the ceremony there 
isa “grand feast, and the name of the bride is trans- 
ferred from her father’s family to that of her hus- 
band. It seen:s too bad that a Japanese girl has to 


give up her pretty name for one that does not seem 
nearly so appropriate to us. Their names are 
typical of their natures, for these charming girls 
have such maiden names as Miss Springtime, Miss 
Sunshine, Miss Chrysanthemum, or Miss Cherry- 
blossom. But our girl is married now. 

She does not “set up housekeeping,” but goes to 
live with her hushand’s people. These she must 
now obey and reverence as she has always her own 
people. She is supposed to have more love for her 
husband's people than for her own; in fact, a Japa- 
nese wotnan’s life is summed up in the three obed- 
iences, obedience to father and mother, obedience 
to husbard, and after his death, obedience to an 
older son. A bride takes to her husband’s home 
dresses enough to last a lifetime (for the style never 
changes in Japan). She also furnishes the furni- 
ture: a bureau, a low desk or table for writing, a 
work-box, two lacquer trays, and the furnishings 
even to chop sticks, and two complete sets of bed- 
ding. These are the bride’s personal property. A 
wife is her husband’s servant, and looks after his 
every want. She is devoted to her children, and 
makes many sacrifices for them. (She even gives 
up her seat in a street car to children.) The Japa- 
nese think a great deal of their ancestors, and the 
child inherits the rank of his father. 

Now marriage is the only outlook ahead for 
women in Japan. As new ways of self-support 
present themselves, a woman may look forward to 
making single life tolerable by her own labor. At 
present there is net much for her to do but teach 
school. But for all the results are not all that could 
be wished, the outlook is bright, and we must bear 
in mind the vast difference in the two systems and 
customs which we are trying to harmonize. “it is 
not possible to understand the condition of women 
without some consideration of the effect that Chris- 
tian thought and Christian lives have had on 
the thorght and lives of the modern Japanese 
women.” 
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barrel was lying the rigid body ot the warden. 
He had freed his hands and, honest Catholic that 
he was, he could not die without the performance 
of some holy rite, however slight, so he had torn 
open the clothing about his neck and chest, reveal- 
ing a gold cross hung there, which by its very pres- 
ence had undoubtedly given him courage in his 
dying moments, for his hands were folded peace- 
fully beneath the cross, and his face, although bear- 
ing unmistakable marks of suffering, bore also to 
Rat’s questioning gaze glorious signs of peace and 
love. 

When Rat turned away he was a different man. 
In one precious moment the wretch had learned 
more than any preacher could have taught him in 
a year. In that one supreme moment he realized 


that for once he had not accomplished his desired 
ends. He had caused all this suffering but not 
with the hoped-for result. He saw that the re- 
venge that turned the other cheek after all sur- 
passed the revenge that hit back. He learned, too, 
that there was another thing that he had reckoned 
without; he learned that there is a love that suf- 
fereth long. He realized that if anyone possessed 
this love he could not be revenged although he be 
killed. The warden’s loving face was the ever- 
lasting proof of this. Oh, to get, to retain, to be 
filled with such love! 

Ut IE could only get it! 


Oh, love! Oh, love! 


save ine,’ So pray ed Erastus Rawley. 
* * x * *k 
There is to-day in Glasgow a powerful preacher 


—a man of little education, but of wonderful power 
in saving men from lives of sin—the Reverend 
Erastus Rawley. 
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Hround the Campfire 
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agination. But now that they had all heard them 
at the same time, they were afraid to remain in the 
house. Mrs. Clarkson was especially averse to re- 
maining in the house, even for that night. 

“So they agreed to dress themselves and hitch 
up the horse and drive over to the Wilkins’ home- 
stead, and there seek shelter. They did this, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkins gladly put them up for the 
night. ; 

“The next day when they drove back to collect 


such furniture and live-stock as they possessed, 
they were thunder-struck to find that during the 
night the whole place had burned to the ground 
with the exception of the wing which contained 
James’s room.” 

When his tale, which Fatty had composed under 
the spur of the necessity of proving his story-tell- 
ing powers, was finished he looked around to see 
what was keeping his two companions so quiet. 
They were fast asleep! 

“Well, if that isn’t a pretty way to treat a fel- 
low?” he muttered as he slipped off his shoes and 
rolled himself up in a blanket. But in a minute he 
was sleeping as soundly as they. 





A iDelping WDand 


By Marion Fay, Ww, 


HE shores of the lake were crowded 
with people. Laughing groups were 
standing about discussing the coming 
race. At intervals a boat, filled with 
young people, would push out from 
the shore for a sail around the lake. 
A young girl hastened up to one of the merry 

parties and called out, “Oh, Tom! vou don’t sup- 

pose anything will happen to Dot, do you? She 
has gone out for a sail. There she goes now.” 

The two watched the girl in the little boat until 
she was concealed by a bend in the lake before 
Tom answered: “Oh, I guess she’ll be all right. 
She is used to a boat, isn’t she, Madge?’ “Yes,” 
answered Madge rather absently, and she soon for- 
got her anxiety for Dot in her contemplation of a 
young man stretched out on a bench some yards 
distant. 

He was tall and lank, and was dressed in a light 
summer suit, tennis shoes, and a straw hat, which 
at that moment was drawn down over his eyes. 

“Who is that fellow over there?” said Madge in- 
dicating him by a nod of her head. 

“Oh, that’s Jim Fairbanks,” answered Tom. “T 
wonder what he’s doing around here. He doesn’t 
know much. His father told him he would disin- 





herit him if he didn’t go to Harvard and behave ° 


like a gentleman, and what did he do but go off to 
some school of mines ont West somewhere. He's 
no more fitted for mining than nothing at all. 
Look at those hands, will you? He’ll have to wear 
gloves when he gets to mining if he wants to keep 
them like that,” he finished with a laugh. 

Madge glanced at the young man’s hands. 
‘Truly they were very delicately made and at pres- 
ent were very white. 

“Hello, old man, don’t vou want to keep score?” 
called one of the crew that was to race, to Jim. 

“Aw, I can’t,” answered Jim, “it’s too hot.” 

“Won’t he make a nice fellow in a mine?” whis- 
pered Tom to Madge. “I guess they'll have to 
regulate the temperature before they get him into 
one. Don’t you think we had better go up on the 
grand-stand? Almost everybody seems to be go- 


08 
ing that way. Where’s Dot? 
she was coming right back.” 

“Why so I thought,” said Madge, “but I guess 
she'll find us all right when she does come.” 

This was the last race of the season, and it was to 
decide the championship. The Lawrenceville and 
Cranley crews had raced several times before, and 
the score was practically the same. The crews 
were evenly matched, and each seemed to hope 
confidently for victory. Al! were in their places, 
and at a word from the starter they began rowing 
swiftly across the lake. The course lay straight 
in front of them—a good mile to the opposite 
shore. The one who arrived at the starting point 
first was the winner of the day. 

The opposite shore was reached with no mishap 
with Lawrenceville a little ahead. The boats 
turned and started back over the same course. 
Cranley was gaining inch by inch until it was al- 
most abreast of the Lawrenceville crew. Cries of 
“Cranley! Cranley!” “Lawrenceville! Lawrence- 
ville!” filled the air while the crews pulled steadily 
on. 

“Oh, Tom, look! oh, look!” screamed Madge. 

The crews were three-fourths of the distance 
across the lake with Cranley a little in advance. 
Suddenly around the bend a small sail-boat with 
only a young girl in it had sailed directly across the 
race course. It was Dot. The crews were but a 
few feet away and with their backs turned to the 
girl were rowing for dear life toward her. The ter- 
rified girl grasped the oars, and tried to rew out of 
the way, but too late. and in another minute the 
Cranley boat pushed by to victory, but the little 
sail-boat lay bottom side up floating in the water. 

“Save her, Tom,” shouted Madge, frantically, to 
the youth who stood beside her, inert and appar- 
ently helpless. 

But fortunately help was at hand. Jim Fair- 
banks from his lazy posture on the bench perceived 
the danger, and jumping into a boat he rowed 
swiftly toward the frightened girl. The water was 
not deep, but here the bed of the lake was a mass 


I thought you said 
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HE long, entwining whiskers which 
meet your gaze at the head of this 
monthly dirge have been the occa- 
sion of considerable comment and ar- 
gument. One gentle reader, observ- 
ing the wonderful loop-the-loop  ef- 

fect caused by an artistic breeze, asks if we can 

really look like that and live. 

Look at the feline monstrosity in our head piece 
and contemplate that far-off gaze of wondering as- 
tonishment. He also has whiskers, but they are 
not nice and long like Mr. Sage’s. If that frail lit- 
tle margin gives way it will precipitate a catastro- 
phe, for pussy will scatter all these type. Pretty 
soon she will reach out with her paws and play 
with grandpa’s whiskers. Will the Sage pause to 
consider? No, he will be angry, and kitty will lose 
her nine lives. 

We are well acquainted with the artist who com- 
mitted this design. He borrowed two dollars 
from us a year ago, and when we dun him for it he 
says that he would rather owe it to us than cheat us 
out of it. No, he is not an interior decorator even 
though he decorates the interior of the Radiator. 
He is a good fellow and can draw more than his 
breath. The best thing we ever saw him draw was 
his salary. 

The other morning we found on our thirty-dol- 
lar roll-top desk what was labeled ‘“‘a poem” witha 
note requesting us to please give it an airing in our 
column. It is with much trepidation that we dare 
publish this poem, for it runs along like a horse 
with the spring halt. Notice: We are not respon- 
sible for its effect upon our readers. 

i) 


Elegy on a Mosquito 
Whither from the jungle wide, 
Like the surging, beating tide, 
Heartless, friendless, and forlorn, 
Can you tell why you were born? 








When the nights grow warm and hot, 
You seek out the nice cool spot 
Where we go to get respite, 

But you are right there with your bite. 


Have you any sense of shame, 

Or have anv cause to blame? 

If so, tell it like a hero, 

And not stab back like Emperor Nero. 


SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


He did fiddle on a housetop, 

You do gambol on the treetop, 

He locked down with fiendish glee, 
While you descendeth like a flea. 


Stop this wild, fantastic revel, 
For J’ll tell vou, on the level; 
We'll not stand your shafts of venom, 
As in history did old Menem. 


You must find some other frolic, 
You're the precursor of the colic. 
And with vou Ill now confide, 
We will skin you for your hide. 


When the moon’s effulgent rays 
Make the nights look like the days. 
Keep from the light that shines in the sky, 
For that’s the time that you shall die. 
: A-Men. 








0 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. 


Dear Mr. Sage: Could you tell me what is the 
capital of the Jewish nation? 

Money. 

My dear Sagacious Friend: I have been reading 
my Greek history and was much interested to know 
that Demosthenes became an orator by going to 
the seashore and filling his mouth with pebbles 
and then trying to make himself heard above the 
roaring billows. Would you advise me to do the 
same, for I also aspire to be an orator? 


Ay Pane 


If you try it take outsyour false teeth first. If 
you have sound teeth now you will be interviewing 
a dentist soon after you have done the pebble trick. 
Don’t be an orator, be an auctioneer. There is 
more money in it. 


REFLECTIONS OF THE SAGE; 


Tn the procession of life, don’t be in the shoe- 
maker’s division—the last. 

It is easier to borrow trouble than a dollar. 

Fools are foolish because they can’t fool the fool- 
ish, while the wise are otherwise. 

We condole with the unfortunate gentleman 
who took paris green to kill the potato bug which 
he had swallowed. 
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CLYDE SCOTT OF 


The Dean Megaphone is good as far as it 
goes, but stories and cuts would make a great addi- 
tion. 

Christmas sentiment was well expressed on the 
covers of our exchanges, both in color and design. 

In direct contrast to this are the High School 
Oracle, Burlingame, Kansas, and the Academian, 
Evanston, Ill., neither of which has much literary 
merit. Surely, the West can do better. 

For such a young paper the P. H. S. Argosy is 
doing extremely well. Keep it up, Argosy. Try 
to increase your exchanges if possible. 

As usual the Salem Advance proves to be one 
of our best standbys. It is a good, all-round paper 
with an exceptionally good exchange column. 

He talks like a book, 
His admirers all say. 
What a pity he doesn’t 
Shut up the same way. 
—Ex. 

Among others we received the Maine Oracle 
from Bangor. Oracle, why do you scatter your 
exchanges throughout the paper instead of collect- 
ing them altogether in one column? 

Chacun Works sed Vater. 
Quisque laborat mais pater; 
Sedet ganzson diem. 
Pedes ante ignem., 
Fumant scire pipe de terre. 
Mater prend in washing, 
Auch does soror Sue; 
Tout le monde but pater, 


Arbeitet hard chez-nous. 
—— x, 





Tau Delta Theta 


The Tau Delta Theta Club, although not known 
to the world at large, has been holding regular 
meetings for some time. On New Year’s eve it 


held a gentlemen’s night. The first part of the 
evening was passed in games and music. Among 


other things the poetical genius of those assembled 
was displayed. -After refreshments all ensconced 
themselves before the fireplace and watched the 
<old year out. The company dispersed in the “wee 
-sma’ hours.” 


ie 





The most satisfactory December issue which has 
come to our notice is the Spectator, Johnstown, Pa. 
It is compact; its paper, type, and spacing are good, 
and it has the virtue of being readable. 


We are always glad to hear from our neighbors. 
Among these is the Winchester Recorder, a very 
interesting magazine. 


The High School Bulletin is excellent except for 
the fact that it is greatly marred by putting its 
advertisements in with its editorials 

The Crimson and White from Gloucester is one 
of our hest exchanges this year, and although its 
literary section is not over burdened it is bright 
and shows excellent school spirit. 


Maine Campus, where is your exchange column 
in the December 18 number? We miss that im- 
portant section. 


Although it has not many stories the H. S. 
Beacon is to be complimented in its cuts, both in 
quality as well as quantity. 


Sing a song of football, 
Pockets full of salve; 
Four and twenty legs all 
Punctured at the calf. 
Captain in the hospital, 
Fullback in the soup; 
‘Twenty-seven faces 
3roken in the group, 
Sophomores and Freshmen 
Punched around the ring; 
When the war was over 
The boys began to sing! 


—Hx, 





The 1H. D. C. 


The third meeting of the N. L. C. was held at 
the home of Miss Edith Babcock, 23 Chandler 
street, Thursday evening, December 12. During 
the evening a very interesting game was enjoyed 
by all and refreshments served. The evening was 
given up mostly to the initiation of a new member, 
Miss Grace Bradford, who went through the many 
serious ordeals very bravely and is now a full- 
fledged member. After a very pleasant evening 
enjoyed by all, the club adjourned about 10.30. 
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H. G. Dovie, Class Editer. 


Teacher: “I was looking over some old Harvard 
exams last night.” 

W. M 1s. “dielp |” 

One of Ph—p’s (at recess): “If the man on the 
front of an ice wagon weighs two hundred pounds, 
what does the man on the back weigh?” 

“Give it up.” 

“Why, ice, of course!” 





(Prolonged laughter.) 


Does any one know where Miss Gr—sh—w 
keeps her patented winding key? 


Some of the members of our class can inform in- 
quirers how to express “time and time only.” 


Miss A——'s teachers think she should know 
everything in the book, even if it isn’t there. 


We hope that the Freshmen can by this time dis- 
tinguish teachers from Seniors, and vice versa. 

M——-1 wants to know if there is any apparatus 
for keeping feet still. 

“And what was another characteristic of John- 
son?” 

“He was very moony.” 

“johnny, use the word ‘intrude’ in a sentence.” 

“T walked in-tru-de parlor, and out again.” 

A fellow there was named Hill, 
A genius ’cept in one particular, 
Geometry he ne’er could do, till 
He'd first dropped a perpendicular. 

Some New Year’s resolutions :— 

L—m-—-t, to stop looking at the girls in music. 

Wh—n, to stop knocking the RapIaTor. 

Leg—ee, to be good all day, and try to keep 
awake. 

W—t—1r—-n, to pay attention. 

W. M——1, to be perfect, also to keep away from 
M—b—1. 

Miss B—t. to stop making faces. 

H—ll, to stop showing off. 

T—-r, to write no more Latin poetry. 

“Un habit végétale’—“‘a boiled dinner.”—M—t. 

“The next example is Whales.” 

Owing to an unfortunate mistake, many of the 
notes destined for this column were lost last month 
while at the printer’s-—| Ed. | 

We learn that K. P. is going to play Shylock in 
“The Merchant of Venice.” Don’t spoil a good 
thing by dressing up, Kenny. 

K. P. H-—1 has advertised for a correspondent 
—object? 

. French: “This law, is she observed?” 


08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 


How many resolutions have you broken so far? 

Sullivan asks what “incorruptible integrity” is. 
It is an ailment common to political candidates, but 
passes off soon alter election. 

A girl in this class says the subway is “an awful 
bore.” (Quite right, but we all pay a nickel to ride 
in that same bore. 

What a Mark Allen is! 
by one of the Black Hand. 
all. 

We are told that Noble made money on Trinity. 
He will spend it all on the swan boats next summer. 

A Senior proudly boasts that he has dressed 
himself for over five years. We’re only Juniors, 
but we have dressed ourselves since we were about 
four, and we are not bragging about it. 

Miss S——-n has little fudge parties which are 
popular. Keep it up. 

Miss Pease’s morning caller was no other than 
Arthur L. Thayer, business manager of the 
RADIATOR. 

Ripley still takes a great interest in the Youth’s 
Companion. 

We wiil confirm a great and merited honor on 
J. Cohen by calling him a sport. 

Commins received a Teddy bear for Christmas. 

A member of the faculty asked Miss Hicks to 
put the ‘soft stop” on her conversation. 

Why ask the impossible, O learned one? 


"09 


Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 


This was thrown at us 
See if he is. That’s 








Miss J——~s turned over a new leaf, but we are 
sorry to say that it blew back again. 

Teacher: “What was the difference between 
Goldsmith’s first and secend visit to France?” 

Ben—-t: ‘Twenty vears.” 

Colem—n is writing a new book, entitled “The 
Bells Will Not Ring Fifty-five This Morning.” 

Thayer has recovered from his recent illness and 
is back at school again. 

It doesn’t look as if Miss Treadwell would sit up 
nights taking in basket ball money. 

Mac is on the road to health and happiness. 
He-informs the class that he is taking Father 
John’s. 

Wa—-s is evidently preparing for the stage, judg- 
ing by his daily monotone performances in Latin. 





[Continued on page 86.} 
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"OT 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 

As the New Year is ushered in, we find a grow- 
ing fondness in our hearts for our school and our 
friends. 

Don’t forget, boys, to pay your due respects to 
our treasurer, Miss Washburn. 

RAAT. THEREASON “WHY. 
There’s a reason for everything that makes our 
world go, ' 
There’s a reason for Campbell’s Soup rhymes, 
‘There’s a special reason for Snow. 
But the reason our Bishop frequents the first hall 
I don’t,—let me see—why, 
I don’t see any real reason at all! 

Wh—ney reports that there is need of an assist- 
ant to help the treasurer carry the money. We 
wonder if he is interested. 

This hard problem in physics was given Division 
A: “What would happen to Snow under a black 
woollen blanket???” 

Some one said: 
sight.” 

Bab-—t, our renowned scientist, has discovered 
a way of moving the earth if it happens to be in his 
way. 

Geology has been voted the stony path to wis- 
‘dom. 

More perplexing problems of the Tech boys: 
How much hot air would it take to displace a 
Winn-mill? 

We were sorry to see one of our classmates go- 
ing around with a placard announcing he belonged 
to that class called the “lemons.” 

A good suggestion from Pratt for obtaining class 
notes: When you wish any literary matter, just put 
down a line and hook it in. Just like fishing; easy. 

We have with us at present the all-star come- 
dians, Loft—s and R—ch. 

Now is the tinie to dust off our books and get to 
work in real earnest. 

Received by wireless from the Future Central 
Bureau of Information. Call Main 16921-9 :-— 

1923—A. Free—an has bought a farm in Maine, 
and is now the head storekeeper, postmaster, and 
has three automobiles, and controls all the farming 
machinery electrically driven from his office. 

January 13, 1923—-E. Ar—ld played “Hamlet” 
to-night before a large, but unappreciative, audi- 


“Why, he would be out of 





ence, and in the course of the performance received 
many gifts not confined to flowers alone. He re- 
marked: “I am still washing the ege stains from 
my clothes. Oh! that it should come to this!” 
(doubtlessly referring to himself). 

W—rd savs he now understands what that com- 
mon expression, “on the rocks,” means. 

Lost somewhere!!! Reward offered! F—llan 
has lost his cash envelope containing $350 in bills. 

Pe—trs--—n, our railroad information bureau: 
“Any one wishing to know the time of trains leay- 
ing for Providence, apply at Room 21.” 

Another mystery!!! Where is Stealthy Steve??? 

Algebra 4 should be careful about taking 
chances, because that develops into gambling 

We just wonder why so many of the Senior boys 
are attracted towards Room 28. Arn d, espe- 
cially. 

The following constitute the photograph com- 
mittee: Miss Anna Smith, Miss Washburn, Miss 
Beaudet, Messrs. McNeil, McIntosh, Merrill, and 
Henderson, chairman. 





"08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 

We have lost two of our classmates, Worth and 
Christie. The former is going to move to Buena 
Vista, Col., and the latter cannot be with us» be- 
cause of ill-health. 

Heard in French: “He never liked his horse, 
who ambled along slowly.”” Good work, Scrib. 

Start the new year with good resolutions, and 
stick to them. 

A Freshman girl says: “Ly—n is the boy with 
the auburn hair.” 

The school week after the Christmas vacation an 
observant person could net help noticing the neck- 
ties, especially the red, lavender, and green. 

Professor Glidden; LL.Ds Ds D., CLOsDe etc, 
will continue his chalk talks in his study room. 

Who said our class president looked like “Sunny 
Jim’? 


"09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 


Li—t—-ef—d (in elocution): “The maior thought 
is the kind of a night it was.” 

B—-nf—l (upon receiving his report card): 
was a shame to waste the red ink.” 


Ae 
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Miss H—-dy’s favorite quotation, from “The 
Merchant of Venice”: “He that chooseth me must 
give and hazard all he hath.” 

Some of our classmates’ nicknames :— 

S--sk: Mosquito. 

H—n—l-—y: Oats. 

P—a—e: Mud-skow. 

H—r—i—-¢: Honkus. 

P-—4-—er: Mallet. 

Ch—p—an: Fat. 

W—it—an: Cotton-top. 

M—1-—=ce: Moose. 

We notice that Huff recently had his hair cut. 
He will soon be using the curling iron again. 

A happy and prosperous New Year to all. 

Bill An—rews says he doesn’t see how “Mozart 
in the lecture hall” can sit so near D—o—s and not 
get into trouble. 

Have you heard Miss L—tch recite? 
cept the first opportunity. 

The editor herewith makes an urgent appeal for 
more notes from. his classmates. 

Will some one please give J—-n—s an alarm 
clock, and perhaps his tardy marks may improve. 

Miss H—tr—-n spent a vacation in Providence 
recently; nothing serious, we hope. 

Ch—p—-n is giving instructions in electricity in 
Room 18 every recess. Come early and avoid the 
rush. 


If not, ac- 


"10, 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


B-—rl—w wishes to impress tpon the minds of 
his classmates that he is now in business, and there- 
fore must not be disturbed. 

H-—ll was seen riding on the rear end of a car 
talking to the motorman. 

-Ho—d—n’s new word: “Attribuating.” 

Sav—ge is spending most of his recess time 
scraping ink off the floor in 21 X. We hope there 
will be no occasion for any one else doing this 
laborious work. 

Miss Cr—sby wants to know the name of the 
bust in the further end of the Annex corridor. She 
thinks it is Longfellow. 

Ambitions of some of our classmates :— 

Ho—ses, to learn German, 

Sa—ge, to be civilized. 

Munday, to be some other day. 

Sc—it, to be a sport. 

F—st—r, to be an eloquent speaker. 

Sk—ll—ng, to be a giant. 

Cousins says he can play a piano with his feet. 
Believe it? 

Our president is getting very industrious. 
hope others will do the same. 

The graduates of the Hodgkins School held a 
reunion on January 9 in the hall of that building. 
All enjoyed the evening. 


We 


Latin Motes 
{ Continued from page 84.] 
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Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 


The Freshman class is well represented at the 
Shakespeare plays. Soon they should be able to 
ei 





give one themselves. 





It has been found that Miss Mag: n carries 
dangerous weapons with her. She has already 
tried them on M -by and M——d. 

St——le has been talking so much about the 
“wild ana woolly West” that it weuld not be a sur- 
prise to have him appear at school some day with 
a cap-pistol and a jackknife. 

Gr d’s mind has been severely taxed in his 
debate, but it does not look as though he would be 
likely to collapse just yet. 

Miss Le——-d went to New York lately to dis- 
play to her relatives her newly-learned Latin. 

K noand Mcis nm are trying for the 
Glohbe’s school contest. 


Mr. Murray says to use headnotes instead of 
footnotes, 























R—ss is putting into practice the new spelling 
reform. An example-—Spata (Sparta). 
Miss P. t ought to buy a hammer and some 


nails and take a drive from Cambridge instead of 
walking. 

Gr—-—-us has become class pugilist. 
noticed his eye? 

We are informed that although Miss T lor 
keeps the steckyards, Sh p makes all the noise 
for the livestock. 

Some of the Freshmen seem to be practicing for 
the baseball team. | 

N. le recently declared that he was bashful. 
Appearances are very deceitful. ; 

Gr d has made a number of New Year’s reso- 
lutions, but we cannot see that he is keeping them. 

Miss T——1or’s “gold pieces” are not nearly so 
valuable as they may look. 

D son is in the same danger that Gr. 
was in a short time ago. 

We extend our sympathy to Miss Adams, who 
left school on account of the siidden death of her 
father. 

Room 32 has a very clever electrician in Me 
n. 

We understand that K 
pencil rack. 

The little things are those that count in life (the 
Freshmien). 

Miss G n seems to like to attract attention in 
the algebra class. 

Question: “And what is so rare as a day in 
June?” ; 

Answer :. “Class pins.” 


Have you 
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’s ear is made for a 
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As a reward for his incessant efforts, Captain 
Munroe has at last been given permission to call 
out candidates for a hockey team by the Athletic 
- Association. City Engineer Bailey is preparing a 
rink at Broadway field, which will give the Somer- 
ville people an opportunity to witness the game at 
home. Among the candidates are found several 
hockey veterans ,atnong whom are found the fol- 
‘lowing: Merrill, Hoyt, and Garland. The new men 
who look promising are: Yacubian, Wiley, Little- 
field, Norris, and Nealy. McGann and Cuddy are 
coaching the team and great results are expected. 

At a recent meeting of the Athletic Association 
the following men were awarded “S’s”: Forg, Mer- 
rill, Hoyt, Gustin, Ireland, Fitzherbert, Garland, 
Mixer, Bowlhy, Donovan, Henderson, McNeill, 
and McLaughlin. Jarvis, Commins, and Sharry 
were not awarded, but were requested to appear at 
a later meeting and explain failures to appear at 
practice. Russell, Elliott, and Scriven were 
awarded a sweater without the “S.” 

At a later date Commins and Sharry appeared 
before the executive committee and made satisfac- 
tory explanations for their absence from practice 
and were awarded their “S’s.” Jarvis failed to ap- 
pear and was debarred from further indulgence in 
athletics. Ireland was elected manager of the 
hockey team. 


ATHLETICS 


December 25—Somerville High Alumni at 
Somerville. 

December 27—Arlington High at Spy Pond. 

January 2—Wakefield High at Wakefield. 

January 4—Boston English High at Franklin 
field. 

January %7-—Open. 

January 11—Open. 

January 15—Melrose High at Melrose. 

January 17—R. M. T. S. at Broadway field. 

January 21—Open. 

January 24—Mechanic Arts High at Broadway 
field. 

January 28—Open. 

January 30—Medford High at Broadway field. 

Edwin D. Philbrick, English, ’03, is manager of 








Massachusetts Agricultural College basket ball 
team. 
——_ 0O0——_ 
Arlington high, 2; Somerville, o 

ay lop(ot Gains haved <1-ae ere f., Marden (Norris) 
CHITOnA hee woe ee rete ee f., Munroe (Robbins) 
Flornblowenie casuctocptmoe aaa f., Hoyt 
Goapele ie mde raceise Septet, a teetaG ak f., Merrill 
GEA VRC. Dee cr ore ee ne c.p., Garland 
FL Odedomts pin, Ata pee os ata oe p., McNeill 
DD GibarWiats weiter Catch eaten g., Donahue 

Score—Arlington, 2; Somerville, 0. Goals made 


by—Clifford, Sloan. 





A Monopoly ot Forty Wears Ago 
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ing his faithful ship was made fast to the wharf, 
but he decided to wait till eight o’clock for the ar- 
rival of his employers. When Mr. Bond came he 
could scarcely believe his eyes when he saw the 
weather-beaten face of the captain. 

“Why,” he said, “when did you get in? 
expect you back for four or five days.” 

“T got in this morning. When I got the tele- 
gram I did as well as I could.” 

“Curtis & Pope’s lumber hasn’t arrived yet, has 
tha 

“Oh, no!” said the captain, “we left them way 
behind.” 


I didn't 


When Mr. Mead came he united with his part- 
ner in praising the captain. The latter, however, 
made a few gruff replies, and started to go, when 
Mr. Mead called him back. 

“We hear you are to be married soon, Captain 
Rich,” said he with a smile. 

“Yes, I hope to be,” replied he, reddening. 

“Mr. Bond and I wish to present you with a lit- 
tle token of our appreciation of all your faithful ser- 
vice, but especially of this last, and give our best 
wishes to the lady.” 

He handed the captain a little slip of paper. It 
was a check for one thousand dollars. 

Thenceforth no one had any grounds for com- 
plaint about the service at Jacksonville. Leangle 
did his best, but he was ruined financially for life. 
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of lily roots, and the great danger lay in the fact 
that she might get caught in some of these, This 
seemed to be the case, as she did not come to the 
surface. The young man, unmindful of his heavy 
shoes and summer suit, without a moment’s hesita- 
tion, dived down into the water. For a minute he 
was out of sight, a minute that was an eternity to 
thé terrified.two on shore. 

Then slowly Jim rose to the surface of the water 
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and placed the unconscious girl in the boat. The 
waiting crowd on shore cheered, and several rowed 
out to help the half-drowned pair to the shore. 
They truly were a sorry sight, but Dot soon be- 
came conscious and was in no way the worse for 
her adventure. Jim rather soiled his beautiful 
hands with the lake mud, but he also proved to 
many, Tom among the number, that they were far 
more useful than was suggested by appearance. 
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S. ©. MM. Club 

February 14 will witness the anual vaudeville 
show and dance of the S. O. M. Club at Odd Fel- 
lows Hall, corner of Broadway and Marshall street, 
Somerville. - It will be another show of high 
standard so characteristic of the club, and extensive 
preparations are undet way to make it eclipse all 
former efforts. - 

The programme will include sketches of comedy, 
pathos, singing and dancing, and also several acts 
exhibiting peculiar feats of skill. After the vaude- 
ville, the audience will enjoy themselves for the 
balance of the evening by dancing in the capacious 
and handsome hall to the accompaniment of de- 
lightful music furnished by a complete orchestra. 

Tickets can be obtained from any of the mem- 
bers of the club in the two schools, as well as from 
the alummi men. 
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EDITORIALS 








have 


The Somerville High Schools 
added another musical success to their already 


recent y 


selected chorus of one hundred 
members of the High 
rendered the “Children’s 
Chorus” in the Children’s Crusade, which was pro- 
duced for the second time in America on Febru- 
ary 26, in Symphony Hall, by the Cecilia Society, 
Mr. Lang, conductor. 

The extremely difficult music, which is well 
worthy of the most earnest efforts of professionals, 
was sting in such a masterly and pleasing manner 
that it was hard to believe that the performers 
were actually amateurs. The chorus throughout 
showed clearly the results of such careful and 
conscientious instruction as Mr. Hadley alone can 
give. 


long record. A 
voices from among the 


Schools successfully 


ere eZ 


Recent advices from former Editor-in-Chief 
Parker Lowell inform us of his successful entrance 
into the Freshman class of the Northwestern Uni- 
versity. 

Mr. Lowell is evidently reaping the benefit of 
his literary work on the Raprator, as his play 
written in competition for the Freshman drama- 
tics, was the one selected by the judges for pres- 
entation. He is rapidly becoming an enthusias- 
tic Westerner, but retains a lively interest in the 
Somerville High Schools and especially in the 
RADIATOR. 
een e 


The universal commemoration of the centennial 
of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow’s birth was in- 
deed a fit memorial to the dead. No poet or au- 
thor of any age can occupy a larger place in the 
affections of a people than does Longfellow in the 
affections of America, and no man can be more 
worthy of such devotion. 

A man in every sense of the word, honest, up- 
right, simple, and unassuming, is it strange that 
he is so dear to us Americans? 

One verse from his poem, “A Psalm of Life,” 


divulges, we believe, the secret of his grand suc- 
cess :— 
“Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait.” 
BRR ® 

On February 19 Captain Sharry issued a call 
for battery candidates and the result is most en- 
couraging. There is apparently plenty of good 
material from which to select, and the outlook for 
a championship nine is by no means dark. 

Optimism must not be too prevalent, however, 
amongst the players and followers, as our disap- 
pointment of last fall was greatly augmented by 
the unlimited confidence which we had placed in 
the team, and it is quite possible that the defeat 
was due to over-confidence on the part of the 
team itself. Let our battle cry this spring be 
oN AIGLOT Yee 

err ® 

The presidents of the various classes are con- 
tinually complaining of a deplorably small at- 
tendance at class meetings. 

It is a true, but regrettable, fact that the vast ma- 
jority take absolutely no active part in class affairs. 
The non-attendants plead that “a few are running 
the class,’ and in most cases this holds true and 
will hold true as long as the majority stand aside 
and let them. These few, however, have learned 
the primary lesson of good citizenship and are cast- 
ing a vote whenever it is possible, a privilege 
which evidently is only appreciated by a few. 

een sy 

We regret to announce the resignation of Wal- 
ter H. Pilcher, class editor of the Sophomore class 


of the English School. 
RRR ER 


Owing to the kindness of the Athletic Associa- 
tion and Mr. Jordan of the Jordan Studio, we are 


able to present as a frontispiece a reproduction of 
the 1906 football team. 
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By harold D. Wiswall, £., 08 





4] OU won't go unless I give you double 
wages? You'll tell and get me in 
trouble? Do it; do it if you dare, 
but you will suffer for it.” Too 

anery for further utterance, the thor- 

oughly aroused captain turned on his 
heel and stepped into his launch, while the equally 
angry sailor started up the street toward the centre 
of the town. 

Captain Dale was a man somewhat past middle 
age. He was short and well built, with an almost 
square head, showing great will power and an ob- 
stinate nature. By some his face would have been 
considered handsome. Piercing black eves, rather 
iong nose, straight mouth, and square chin further 
brought out his character. 

The ofiended sailor slowly found his way through 
the city of flalifax to the mansion of the mayor. 
Here, after some time, he was received by that 
pompous city official, who told him to speak 
quickly, as he was very busy. Before the sailor 
had uttered a dozen words, this “very busy” person 
was willitig to listen. 

In the meantime Captain Dale had boarded his 
yacht. The Sunhbean: was a two-masted, topsail 
schooner yacht of about a hundred and filty tons. 
Her long, graceful lines and light spars showed 
her to have been huilt for racing. The spotless 
white sides and polished brass work glistened and 
shone in the bright afternoon sun. Soon after the 
arrival of her commander, an interested person 
might have noticed an increased activity of the 
white duck figures on her deck. Some were busy 
getting the launch hoisted in and secured, while 
others were uncovering and shaking out the sails. 
The habitual loafers on the wharf remarked to cach 
other that ‘She must be gittin’ reddy ta move,” and 
speculated in a lazy sort of a way as to “Wha she 
cud be goin’.”” Soon the dripping anchor came to 
the surface with great pieces of seaweed still cling- 
ing to it, and a moment later the mainsail and fore- 
sail were up.. The Sunbeam slowly swung until 
her bow was headed seaward. As she got under 
way, her staysail, jibs, and topsails were set. 
Gradually the yacht stood out to sea, until she was 
lost in the afternoon haze. 

That same evening this telegram left Halifax :— 


Halitax, October 16, 16)3—. 
‘To William C. Endicott, Commander U. S. Forces, 
Provincetown, Mass. :— 
Sch. yacht Sunbeam trying to smuggle cargo of 
-__—. into one of Sound ports. Left here. this 


P. M. Intercept if possible. Good authority for 
statement. % 
(Signed) Philip Haversend, 


Mayor of Halifax. 


Late that night Colonel Endicott was delivered 
‘the message. He immediately sent to Boston for 


a swilt' tug to report at once. Early the next 
morning the powerful tug Fred M. Hall arrived, 
and was quickly sent with an armed force to watch 
for the Sunbeam and capture her, if possible. 

On that first evening out Captain Dale was in a 
very pleasant frame of mind, as he thought how 
successfully he had outwitted the authorities at 
Halifax. As he stood there watching the sunsct, 
his mate cast a weather-wise look around, and made 
the remark: “J reckon there will be a storm hefare 
many days. The sun is setting in a cloud to- 
night.” How true his prophecy was we shall soon 
see. 

Late that evening the ship’s course was stiddenly 
changed from east to southwest. The heimsman, 
who knew nothing about the object of the voyage, 
looked rather surprised as he threw the wheel hard 
over. Next day at noon the yacht was passing 
Cape Sable. The wind was rapidly rising from the 
north, and the Sunbeam went scudding rapidly 
along before it, with her topsails and light jibs 
furled. The prophesying mate remarked that the 
old “hooker” would reach Cape Cod inside three 
days the rate she was clipping along now. 

During the next. three days: the. tug 
cruised back and forth. 


lowly 
As the time went by, the 
excitement ran high: Three times in as many 
days she had given chase to different vessels. 
Bets as to whether the smuggler would be caught 
were being made on every side. The storm had 
steadily increased until, on the fourth day, almost 
every wave swept the tug’s deck. Late that after- 
noon the watch reported a schooner headed south 
under a storm jib and a reefed mainsail. The tug’s 
course was uickly changed, and she gave chase. 

On board the schooner the steamer had been 
sighted even sooner ‘by the sharp-eyed lockout in 
the cross-trees and reported to Captain Dale, whose 
watch it was on deck. Anxiously he watched her 
until she changed her course and gave chase. As 
quickly as possible the vacht’s lighter sails were set 
until her lee rail went under and her bow was in a 
sinother of foam. 

The racer flew through the water like a thing of 
life. Nervously the captain clung to the weather 
rail, now pulling his short, stubby mustache, now 
watching the straining canvas, now peering astern 
at his pursuer. At last he could stand it no longer, 
and took the wheel himself. Could he get away? 
He must. Surely the tug was gaining. Oh! 
would the darkness never come? He might be 
able to elude his pursuer then. A mile, now only 
three-quarters of a mile away! As it became 
darker, he could only see the red and green side 
lights of the tug behind. 

Suddenly the order was passed forward: “All 
hands stand by to come about.” At the same time 





[Concluded on page 95.] 
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Sir Mrcbibald 


By Martha Thomas, L., ’O7 


OME here, you!” 
The great Dane looking out of the 





“Yes,” I said, answering the question 
“T was speaking to you. Would you 
The dog languidly 


in his 
mind coming here a minute?” 
resumed his survey of the landscape with a cool 


eycs, 


indifference that fairly made me blink. To say I 
was exasperated would be putting it mildly, but I 


wisely kept a calm front, blew a few rings of smoke ° 


into the air, and considered the question carefully. 

The dog undoubtedly was a_ thoroughbred. 
i us he was perfectly aware of, and assumed such 
a haughty, unapproachable air at all times that I 
eee let Wilkins take care of him altogether, 
a job which that worthy gentleman did not relish 
at all. But this couldn’t go on forever. I must 
make the animal understand our respective rela- 
tions to each other sooner or later. I was willing 
to take him on the basis of a friend,—that’s what 
I expected him to be when I bought him, but as 
a superior, never! I lived alone, and had thought 
he would be good company in the long winter 
evenings; I even had a cosy picture in my mind 
of a blazing grate, a good book, and the dog at my 
feet. Needless to say, these charming illusions 
were speedily dispelled five minutes after the great 
Dane entered the house; there was nothing cosy 
about Sir Archibald. I often caught myself ad- 
dressing him as “My lord,” and once I said “Yes, 
Siig ‘when he asked to goout. Many a time within 
the last week had I wished that I had picked up 
the little, yellow cur that I saw shivering on the 
corner one cold night not long ago, instead of 
spending half a fortune on this blue-blood. He 
would have been glad to see me when I came 
home. 

Well, something had to be done. I wouldn’t 
beat him, for I knew that he wouldn’t lower him- 
self to return in kind, thus making it an entirely 
one-sided affair, with no satisfaction whatever 
gained. I wished he could talk, and yet I was glad 
that he couldn’t. For I had some misgivings as 
to who would come out on top. While absorbed 
in these gloomy reflections, there came a tiny 
knock at my door. 

“Who is it?” I asked, privacy hoping it was no 
one of whom Sir Archibald wouldn’t approve. 

“Oh, it’s only me!’ I knew the voice instantly ; 
it was my little neighbor over the way. “Well, I 
should say so! How can you'presume to intrude 
upon my society?” IL said in mock severity, as I 
opened the door and swung my visitor up upon 
my shoulder, carrying her over to the fire. This 
sort of greeting delighted my lady immensely. 

“Sir!” she said, drawing down her little red 


mouth and trying to frown, “you are not polite!’ 


window gave no sign of having 
heard. I called again. ‘This time 
he turned and waited politely. 


Whereupon I set her down, offered my hand in 
humble apology, and received a gracious and beam- 
ing pardon. This performance being duly ob- 
served,—we do it every time she comes to see me, 
with some variation, of course,—she climbed into 
my lap, grasped one of my hands with both her tiny 
ones, and breathed a sigh of relief. 

At this juncture the great Dane sauntered over 
to be introduced, but I paid no attention to him, 
and he quietly withdrew as a gentleman should. 
It was dusk, so the little maid on my knee did not 
see him. 

“Where have you been all this week, my lassie?” 
i asked, watching the firelight dance in her eyes. 

“Away.” 

“You haye! Well, 1 declare! 
coolest young rascal!” 

“T know it,” she declared with solemn conviction. 

“Well, that’s one step in the right direction. But 
you know it, and yet you make no effort to ex- 
plain. The plot thickens. You didn’t elope, did 
your” T asked anxiously. 

“Oh, deat, no! I don’t think I did.~ 

“Well, that certainly relieves me.” 

Buttons didn’t appear interested. 

“Aren't you going to explain?” I asked after a 
few minutes’ pause. 
Syes mleliee tell 

grandpa’s.” 


“Oh, I see! 


Aren’t you the 


you. I’ve been. dewn ete 
One man completely at your mercy 
isn’t quite enough. May I inquire if grandpa 
is a willing subject?” Buttons didn’t quite get the 
trend of things, so she remained discreetly silent. 

At this point the dog again came over to the fire. 
T imagine he felt rather cold and lonesome over by’ 
the dark window. Buttons saw him, uttered an 
ecstatic “Q-o-o-h!” and jumped down from my 
knee. This was decidedly a victory for the other 
side. 

“Oh, who is he, and when did you get him: 
asked, stroking his head softly. 

“Let me introduce you,” I said, rising. “Miss 
Ingram, it gives me great pleasure to present to 
you my friend, Sir Archibald Rockingham, who is 
staying with me for a short time.” 

Buttons made a courtesy, and Sir Archibald in- 
clined his head slightly in recognition. At least, it 
appeared so. The little girl then put her arms 
about his neck, and laid her soft cheek against his 
great head. Instead of being bored, the dog 
seemed actually to enjoy it, in a dignified, well- 
bred wavy. 

“When one is introduced to a stranger,” I said, 
lighting another cigar, “one doesn’t usually mani- 
fest one’s pleasure. in his company by throwing 
one’s arms about his neck.” 

Buttons looked doubtful over this bit of society 


etiquette. 


>” she 





[Concluded on page 97.) 
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Ibis Mother 


By Cora h. Sargent, L., O07 


HE great man of business sat at the 
desk in his office. Of late he had 
worn a sad and weary expression 
which even his best friends had won- 
dered at. 

ss “For here was a man,’ so they said, 
that despite his thirty odd years and a few gray 

hairs had no reason for appearing so tired of the 

world in general.” 

“He had made money,” they went on to say, 
“which allowed him to move in the best society, 
and, as he was a man who took little interest in 
women, it surely could be no affair of the heart that 
worried him,” 

Why then had he so suddenly withdrawn from 
their society without due explanation? 

Ah, hew little our fellow beings understand us 
even those we call our friends. 

In this man’s life had happened a seemingly 
trivial incident which had changed his whole career. 
Having become wealthy by strict attention to. busi- 
ness for about twenty years, he had decided to take 
‘a vacation of a month, as he was now his own mas- 
ter. As soon as this was decided upon he bade 
farewell to his friends, little knowing that it was 
the last one to society in general, and departed for 
the old homestead, where he intended to live in se- 
clusion for a month, and come back what he 
termed “a new man.” 

As the train took him away from the city, he 
could not help but reproach himself for not taking 
more care of the homestead. He had not been 
there since his mother died, some ten years ago. 

Ah, his mother! How beautiful she was, and 
how he had faithfully promised to come back and 
look after the old home, at least once a year. But 
‘he had been so absorbed in business that he had 
found no time to go there. It had been his 
mother’s desire to have him live there and it had 
been her ambition that he would devote his life to 
the study of music, as she had done. 

The train slowly dréw into the station. The lit- 
tle old-fashioned station which he had expected to 
see was replaced by a newly modeled one. As he 
walked up the dimly familiar roadway and drew 





¥) 


near his home his conscience seemed to smite him. 
Everything had been kept in perfect order by the 
old caretaker, and in the house the same order pre- 
vailed by the care of the housekeeper. 

For a week or two the man of business lived en- 
tirely out of doors. He then decided to explore 
the inside of the house. He had left the morning- 
room for the last one to be entered, as it was there 
that his mother and he had their beautiful talks. 

At last he opened the door and entered. Every- 
thing was just as it always had been, even to the 
fresh flowers placed there that morning by the old 
housekeeper. How familiar the piano looked, the 
one which his mother had taught him to play, 
hoping to make a musician of her son. And yes, 
there above the instrument was the large and won- 
derful picture of St. Cecilia at the piano. How 
often when a little chap he used to say that it 
looked like his mother playing, only not half so 
beautiful. 

Shutting, the door behind him, he slowly ad- 
vanced towards the piano, and seating himself, 
touched the keys. Then as if deeply impressed 
with the solemn situation in which he found him- 
self, he began to play. Not for many years had his 
fingers encountered the keys of a piano, and at first 
it seemed strange. 

Finally, losing all thought of all save his 
mother, he played piece after piece of her compo- 
sition. Thinking constantly of her and of how he 
had failed to keep the promise he had so faithfully 
made to her, lie lifted his eyes to the picture of St. 
Cecilia. Then--still playing—a mist seemed to 
form in front of him and it was as if he saw his 
mother playing in heaven, with the little cherubs 
dropping the roses to her. And then a mighty sob 
shook the frame of that strong man and crying, 
“Mother,” he rested his head on his arms and 
sobbed as only a strong and noble man can sob. 

Often during the year he goes back to the dear 

old homestead. But while in the city he shuns his 
society friends, and still they wonder what could 
have changed this once happy and gay social “lion” 
to the sad- faced man with an infinite look of ten- 
derness in his glance. 





Sate 


{Continued from page 93.] 


all the lights except the one in the binnacle were 
extinguished, and that one was carefully covered. 
Quickly the yacht swung on her keel until she was 
speeding along at right angles to her former 
course. A moment later the side light of the tug 
shot by a short distance astern, in pursuit of its 
imaginary prize. The cold perspiration stood out 
in great drops on the face of the captain as he 
thought of his narrow escape. 

The next morning the Fred M. Hall steamed 
hack to Provineetown, where her captain reported 
to Colonel Endicott that he had given chase to the 


Sunbeam, but she had foundered in the gale 

About a week later a black-hulled schooner, with 
a broken bowsprit, missing foresail, and badly 
broken rigging iabored into Portland harbor. 
Under her stern was painted in crude letters the 
words. “Jina and Mary,’ but if a person had 
looked carefully, he might have decried the word 
“Sunbeam” under the black. 

That night certain parties in Halifax received this 
telegram :— 

Portland, Maine, October 28, L89—. 

To Frederick Edwards, 78 Blank street, Halts — 

Arrived safe in Portland this A. M. 


(Signed) Dale. 
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Mn Mncident 


in Bermuda 


By Harold Babbitt, L., 07 


ERMUDA is a group of 365 islands 
situated about two-days’ sail from 
New York, but not in the path of any 
of the trans-Atlantic lines. For this 
reason mails are received very seldom 
there, there being only two mail 

steamers which stop regularly, arriving from Hali- 

fax, N.S., and New York once and twice a month, 
respectively. Hamilton is the capital and chief sea- 
port of Bermuda, where all these ships dock. 

Some time ago I spent two delightful years in 
this country, with its perpetual summer. I lived 
across the harbor from Hamilton, and crossed over 
every day in a queer little steam launch. On one 
beautiful Thursday evening in January I was seated 
on my veranda thinking of the pleasures of the 
morrow, for two steamers were expected from 
home, one the Trinidad, bringing the regular mail, 
and the other the Madiana, which was making a 
tour of the West Indies, with Hamilton her first 
port, The Madiana was already overdue. 

The night was unusually clear, not a cloud in the 
sky, and a full-moon lit up the landscape till it 
secmed like dav. The only thing to mar the calm- 
ness of the night was a strong southwest breeze 
which ruffled the surface of the water into white- 
caps. I was so enchanted by the beauty of the 
evening that it was late when I retired: and as IT 
looked from my window at the moon, I envied the 
man therein his possible power to see those two 
ships upon which my thoughts were resting. 

The next morning I arrived at the ferry much 
earlier than usual in order to be in Hamilton to 
greet the ships. There was a rumor current that 
the Madiana had run upon the North Rocks and 
that many lives had been lost. I did not place 
much credence in the report, however, as this re- 
port is a usual one in Bermuda'when a ship is over- 
due. About ten o’clock a tug arrived laden with 
the rescued passengers, and confirmed: the report 
ot the wreck. No human lives had been lost, but 
nearly eighty head of cattle had perished. | The 
Hamilton Hotel threw open its door to the ship- 
wrecked! mariners, who had lost all their valuables, 
and were attired in every conceivable manner of 
dress, or I might say undress. 

The town then settled down to await the arrival 
of the Trinidad, which had been sighted and would 
land in about three hours. To add to the excite- 
ment. while docking his ship, the engineer mis- 
understood his orders and went full speed ahead in- 
stead of astern. The result was that the Trinidad 
destroyed the concrete ferry boat wharf and went 
about ten feet into the principal street of the town. 
After the passengers had landed and the mails had 
been distributed, the customary sleepy atmosphere 
overcame the place. 





At the investigation of the cause of the wreck of 
the Madiana, the captain stated that he sighted 
what he thought to be St. David’s Light about nine 
o'clock in the evening, and made his course accord- 
ingly. About five hours later the ship suddenly 
shivered and stopped. Knowing the nature of the 
coral reefs and the danger of falling from them, the 
engines were kept running until the fires were ex- 
tinguished. The ship turned until her bow pointed 
toward New York, and she then settled down until 
the water came to the cabin tops of the saloon deck 
on the port side and to the threshold of those on 
the starboard side. The passengers rushed on deck 
immediately, as they had no time to save anything, 
and they were in constant fear that the ship would 
slip off the reef. The captain again took his bear- 
ings and discovered that he had mistaken Gibbs 
Hill Light for St. David’s Light, and was nearly 
fifteen miles from the channel. His rockets were 
answered from the naval station at Ireland Island, 
and about daybreak the passengers and crew were 
taken off by a tug. — 

It was made known that on the following Sun- 
day a tug would visit the wreck with a select party 
of Bermudians. As I had a large acquaintance 
among these people, I was permitted to go, and 
was much surprised to learn that the fare was only 
four shillings. If it had been a party of tourists, 
the price would doubtless have been one pound 
apiece. We-were all very anxious to board the 
wreck, but we knew that it would be impossible un- 
less weather conditions were unusually favorable. 

Wheu Sunday came there was not a breath of 
wind, the surface of the water was like oil, and the 
sun as burning as the sun in a New England July. 
A party of forty started, all armed with cameras 
and lunches, quite prepared for a day of pleasure. 
There was no regular channel leading to the wreck, 
so it was necessary to have two pilots, one to stand 
at the bow of the tug and direct our course, and 
the other to manage the wheel. It was most ex- 
citing, as we glided along through the clear waters 
of the Atlatitic, to see the many jagged teeth of 
gray coral, which appeared so near that it seemed 
they might tear a hole in the ship’s bottom. The 
varied colors made by the pink, white, and red coral 
lightened by the flashes from the brilliant angel, 
cow, and moon fishes swimming in and out of their 
coral homes, made a picture which one is not likely 
to forget. The trip to the wreck, which was fifteen 
miles off shore, occupied two hours. Although the 
weather conditions could not have been more favor- 
able, our chances of landing appeared rather dubi- 
ous, as the ship was surrounded by a smother of 
boats oi every description. Our pilots were ag- 
gressive men, however, and made for a point just 
forward of the bridge, where there was a party of 
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hegroes in a pilot gig removing the ship’s stores. 
After an unpleasant conversation between our 
pilots and the negroes, the latter moved away, as 
our boat was the heaviest and could have crushed 
theirs.” All the valuables had been removed previ- 
ously, and these pirate ships were now busy. remov- 
ing everything, from the engines to the copper 
sheathing. The boarding was quite a serious prob- 
lem, as it had to be done by jumping from our tug 
just at the moment when she rose cn the top of a 
wave. The first man came to grief by landing 
prone on a broken flour bag. The remainder of 
the party landed without mishap. We at once 
started on a tour of the ship for souvenirs, and our 
treasures were of the most diverse and useless 
nature ever before collected; lamps, lanterns, 
crockery, signs, brass tubing, ship’s papers, bed 
clothing, life preservers, in fact, everything imagin- 
able. My personal collection was an old pistal, about 
ten feet of brass tubing, a hammer, a chisel, the 
brass sign from the saloon door, a porthole light, 
the engincer’s log, the ivory keys from the piano, 
and many less important trophies. In order to ob- 
tain the piano keys, I removed my shoes and stock- 
ings and went down into the saloon. The water 
there was very dirty from the oil and filth which 
flated up irom the engines, but this did not prevent 
some from diving into the submerged cabins in 
search of more valuable articles. Nothing of this 





Sir Hrcbibald 


[Continued from page 94.| 


“Why?” she asked at length. 

“Tt isn’t the thing,” I said decidedly. 

“Oh, well, I don’t care!” she exclaimed, hug- 
ging the dog tighter than ever. 

“No, I don’t think you do!” 

She left the dog suddenly, and, coming over to 
my chair, stoed gravely before me. 

“Sir !? she said sternly, “you are jealous!” 

Now this was precisely the state of affairs, but 
t took a small maid of six to put it into plain Eng- 
fish. 

“Yes?” I answered absently. 

“Dor’t you like him?’ 


Not: 


“Why?” 
“Divers reasons.” ( 


3) 


“What's the matter with him: 

“oe stoo éxclusive. 7 

“Tell me another!” thundered my judge in an 
awful voice. (She didn’t have the remotest idea 
what “exclusive” meant, but it would never do to 
admit ignorance in any direction.) 

“He thinks I simply belong to the house. One 
of its aecessories, like the door-mat, for instance. 
He’s overbearing, he’s haughty, he’s insolent. In 
fact, he is everything he should not be.” 

“H’m,” said the judge, tapping her forehead 
thoughtfully, and in a manner which was meant to 
imply that it was only by the superior keenness of 
her perceptions that she would he able to decide in 
so grave and weighty a matter. * “He isn’t that way 
to me.” 


~and he learned to trust me. 


sort was found, however. We staked out claims 
on the tug, where we placed our booty collected by 
three hours’ diligent search. 

On the return trip it was suggested that we land 
at the Ducking Stool, an obscure landing place 
about three miles from Hamilton. A collection 
was taken up for the pilots, who were influenced by 
this to land the party wherever they wished. How- 
ever, some of us, including myself, did not wish to 
land at the Ducking Stool, as it meant a three-mile 
walk to town, and we saw no advantage in this, so 
we continued around to Hamilton in the tug. 
Everything was quiet there, and | went home and 
indulged my appetite, which I had forgotten in the 
excitement. The next day I was startled to hear 
that the custonis officials had been after us. They 
suspected that a landing was to be made at the 
Ducking Stool, and met the party there. They 
seized all their souvenirs, and arrested one of the 
party, who was fined fifteen pounds. I hastened 
to bury my treasures, and was one of the few fortu- 
nate ones who kept souvenirs of the trip. The affair 
was soon hushed up, however, as some of the most 
prominent citizens of the town were membeis of 
the party. 


Just one year from the date of the mishap the 
Madiana slipped from the reefs into the unfathom- 
able depths below. 





“He probably likes ladies’ society.” 

“Mavbe. I tell you what I'll do. Ill tell him 
you are my friend. He'll like you then.” 

“All right,’ I answered good-naturedly, “go 
ahead, but let me see if my tie is straight first, and 
my hair in proper order. I should hate to appear 
at a disadvantage at such a critical point in my 
career.” 

Having assured myself by a hasty survey in the 
mirror that everything regarding my appearance 
was perfectly correct, I awaited the pleasure of our 
mediator. With one tiny hand in mine, and the 
other resting lightly on the great Dane’s head, she 
introduced us. 

“Sir Archibald Rockingham, I want to make you 
acquainted with my very best friend, Mr. John 
Hamilton Stanley.” 

1 looked down into the dog’s big eyes, and I 
think from that moment we understood each other, 
For he loved the little 
girl, and the little girl loved me, therefore, as any 
one can see, by mere geometrical progression, he 
must love me. 

I took the little maid upon my knee, the fire 
blazed merrily, and the dog lay down at our feet, 
so you see I realized my picture, after all. 

Thus it was that I came to know Sir Archibald, 
and since that day our friendship has flourished like 
weeds in the springtime. Often my little neighbor 
over the way drops in, early in the evening, and 
setties any difficulties—we still have *em—which 
might have arisen during the day between him and 
myself, and she has confided to me more than once 
that she loves me just as much as Sir Archibald, 
so you see I ought to be as happy. 
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Miss Maria and the Celepbhone 


jy Lthel S. Ringman, L., °07 


ISS MARIA was never so happy as 
when she was spying on other 
people’s affairs. She was bad enough 
beforehand, but when her brother put 
a telephone in the house, she was in 
her glory. Now she knew just when 

Jennie Smith and Joe Simms quarreled, and when 
they made up, what the Joneses were going to have 
for dinner, and how much they paid for it. People 
might call her a prying old woman, and she knew 
they did, but they liked to know what Mrs. Smith’s 
new dress was going to be as well as she. The 
truth was that they did not know about the tele- 
phone, or they probably would have been more 
guarded in their conversation. 

Her brother was away all day; and she would 
bring her work into the room where the telephone 
was and sit there, waiting for the bell to ring. Not 
her number——oh, no! that very seldom rang; and 
when it did, she did not jump up half so acne 
as when Mrs. Jones’ or Mrs. Smith’s rang. 

On this particular morning she had heen sitting 
there for some time, and the bell had not rung 
once. At last she became so nervous that she de- 
cided to investigate matters. She took down the 
receiver, and was sure that she heard Mrs. Smith’s 
voice, and, also, that she was giving an order to a 
caterer. The conversation was soon over, and 
Miss Maria returned to her work to ponder over 
what she had heard. 

Why was Mrs. Smith ordering a caterer? That 
was the principal question. Next Wednesday 
evening, she had said; surely if it were a party, 
the invitations would have been out long ago, and 
Miss Maria would have been the first to know it. 

Just then she saw Mrs. Smith walk down the 
strect. She ran to the window, and saw Mrs. Jones 
join her at her gate, the two walking on in earnest 
conversation. Evidently she was not the only one 
who noticed this, for the next moment Mrs. Jones’ 
number rang. 

When Miss Maria reached the telephone, some 
ene was saying, “And say, Mary, it won’t be much 
longer t that Pil be a -telephonin’ to you, 
thinkin’ of leavin’.” 

“You don’t say!” came the reply. 
after causin’ you to do that?” 

“Oh, the missus is workin’ 
days. Too much scrubbin’ 





me too hard nowa- 
and cleanin’.” 


for ’m». 


“And what's 


It was very plain now. The Smiths were to have 
a party Wednesday evening, and she was not in-, 
vited. She wondered if the. srowns and the Whit- 
takers and the Slades knew it; and immediately 
decided to put on her bonnet and find out. 


She came back from her visits dissatisfied. No 
one seemed interested in her news, but all seemed 
anxious to learn how she had Found it out. She 


did not commit herself, however, and she left them 
no wiser than when she came. 

When Wednesday arrived everything confirmed 
her suspicions. There was Mrs. Smith’s black silk 
dress, only worn on state occasions, airing on the 
clothes line. Jennie’s head appeared out the back 
door with a wreath of curl papers adorning the 
front. But when evening came, the house was not 
lighted up more than was usual; and Miss Maria 
put that down in her mind as the first item to be 
mentioned in her account of the party next morn- 
ing. For the Browns and the Slades and the 
Whittakers had not been invited, and each family 
must have its story. 

Miss Maria was now anxious to see who the 
guests were to be; but while she was carefully 
watching the Smiths’ front door, her own doorbell 
rang. Not wishing to desert her post, she called 
to her brother in the next room and asked him to 
answer the bell. As no response came, she sup- 
posed he must be asleep, and reluctantly went to 
the door. When she opened it, she saw all her 
neighbors grouped about, and heard them shout 
something which she did not understand. She 
stood there, holding the door open, and saying not 
a word; and not “until her brother came to find 
what all the commotion was about a she know 
enough to ask them in. 


When she finally understood that this was not 
Mrs. Smith’s party, but hers, her very own, she 
entered into all the enjoyment of the evening, eat- 
ing the ices which she had heard ordered with as 
much zest as any one, and thinking that perhaps 
people didn’t think as badly of her as in her heart 
of hearts she had fancied. 
: She never heard whether Mrs. Smith’s maid left 

or not: for from that day she seemed to lose her 
interest in other people’s affairs, and when her 
brother suggested removing the telephone, she was 
glad to have it go. 


ee A i 


Resolutions 
Whereas, by the divine will of God our class- 
mate, Avard Whelpley, has been bereaved of his 
beloved sister, be it 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1907 of the Som- 
erville English High School, tender him our 


heartfelt sympathy. 
William Henderson, President, 
William Bishop, Secretary. 


Pbi Alpba 


The annual Phi Alpha dance will be held on 
Thursday evening, April 4, at eight o’ciock, in An- 
tnoire’s “Academy. Tickets for the floor are $1.50, 
and for the balcony fifteen cents, and may be ob- 
tained from any of the Phi Alpha girls of this year, 
or by applying to Dorothy Crane, 152 Summer 
street. ‘Che number of invitations is limited, 
early applications will be necessary. 
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Che Two 


Valentines 


By hasel Dow, L., ’08 


S Jack Norwood took the dainty valen- 
tine which he had purchased that 
afternoon from his pocket, and looked 
at it, he felt much pleased with him- 
self and very well contented with the 
world in general. He studied this 
emblem of Cupid for a long time, trying to make 
up his mind whether it would be appreciated by 
the only girl in the world. At last he seemed per- 
suaded that it would, and putting it back into the 
white envelope, he addressed it to Miss Dorothy 
Clifford. ; 

He hesitated a moment, and finally, taking a 
card bearing his own name from his pocket, he 
wrote a few short words upon it, and, contrary to 
the time-honored custom. of sending valentines 
anonymously, placed it in the envelope. Leaving 
this unsealed upon the table, he went out to walk. 

Ten iminutes later Jack’s small brother entered 
the room, and noticing the snowy white envelope 
on the table, peeped into it, and on seeing the val- 
entine, saw a chance for mischief. He quickly 
drew the valentine from its envelope, and leaving 
the card within, placed in the place of the dainty 
offering one of the comic variety with which the 
small boy is so familiar. He then sealed it, and, 
strange to say, left no dirty finger marks. He 
heard his brother approaching, and taking the 
stolen missive, he hurried quickly away. 

The next morning, after a moment of wondering 
when he had sealed the missive, and thinking it 
strange that he did not remember, Jack sent the 
valentine on its errand. 

The small brother was also busy; he, also, had 
posted a valentine, and on its wrapper was scrawled 
the name, Margery Clifford. 





_ Evening arvived. Jack Norwood left for the 
Clifford home, and was ushered into the parlor, 
where he waited for Miss Dorothy. 

She came at last, but was this haughty creature 
lis dear friend? What in the world had happened 
to her? Conversation lagged, although Jack did 
his best to be social. Finally Dorothy's anger 
burst out in a flood of indignant words. Jack was 
unable to gather anything from her speech. An 
insult, a valentine, she did not know he was such 
a brute. 

Protests on Jack’s part were of no use. He was 
leaving the house, thoroughly enraged, and deter- 
mined to punish severely the one who had treated 
him so meanly, when his eye fell upon a valentine 
en the hall table. 

Was it, could it be? Yes, it certainly was the 
one he had bought fer Dorothy. He seized it, 
and quickly retraced his steps to the parlor. Hold- 
ing the valentine before Dorothy, he demanded an 
explanation. 

“The valentine,” said she, “is one which your 
small brother, with more gallantry than vourself, 
sent to my sister Margery.” 

Jack’s face was a study, so varying were the ex- 
pressions that passed over it. Explanations fol- 
lowed, and when Jack started homeward he be- 
lieved himself the happiest man alive. 

What happened to the small brother we will 
spare your feelings by not relating, but will leave 
you to imagine. Miss Margery felt somewhat ‘n- 
dignant over the turn of affairs, but when, the next 
day, a box of chocolates arrived for her bearing 
Tack’s card, she was entirely recompensed for the 
tess of the valentine. 





WH Sail Down the MWarbor 


By Ernest Wi. Chapin, L©., ’09 


HERE was quite a party of them, ten 
in all. They were summer boarders 
at the little seacoast town and were 
“green to the sea” in every sense of 
the term. Composed of young men 
and women all between twenty and 

thirty they made a jolly crowd. Amid much 

jest and laughter they boarded the rickety 

“barge,” which was to take them to the wharf. 

along with their numerous paraphernalia for an all- 

day’s cruise,—overcoats, luaches, guns, cameras, 
rubber boots. One of the jolliest was a certain 
dapper young gentleman, in high collar and patent- 
leather shoes. The old “skipper,” whose boat they 
had hired, said something about a ‘stiff breeze’’ 





and ‘“‘a tough sea,” but was silenced by the dapper 
one who said: “Let her blow, uncle. Give it to us 
hard and swift, and see what good sailors we are.” 
The old salt smiled like one who anticipates the 
last laugh. 

* x * * * # 

The barge stopped and a weary, bedraggled com- 
pany alighted at the hotel steps just after supper 
that evening. Rather “white about the gills,” with 
bowed heads and bent shoulders, they filed pen- 
sively up the steps, into the hotel, and to their 
rooms, looking neither to the right nor to the left. 
The skipper chuckled softly ; the no-longer-dapper 
young man brought up the rear with a hand on. his 
head and a hand on his vest. 
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Romance of Wittle 


(Miss Ulecks 


ITTLE Miss Weeks came out upon 
her front porch and gazed down the 
dusty road toward the river. ’Way 
down on the green banks that sloped 
to the water she could see two peo- 
ple sitting close together and ap- 

oblivious of all the world. She 

them for a while and then turned 

The sigh was hardly 





parently 
watched 
away with a little sigh. 
indicative of poignant grief, but rather a remi- 


niscent one, for long, long ago she had been 
by the river with Someone by her side and made 
plans for the future. Then one day he went away 
with great hopes and promises for the future. 
That was all—he never wrote and never came 
back, but left little Miss Weeks waiting for him. 

She had always been little Miss Weeks ever 
since she could remember, and that was a long 
time. Generation after generation of children 
came to her rose-covered little house and, with 
varying stages of confidence, had asked permis- 
sion to pick the cherries, and grown up and gone 
their ways, and she was still little Miss Weeks. 
And yet, as she retrod the paths of her memory it 
did not seem long since she had made up her mind 
to change it to Parker, and a faint smile spread 
over her face as she wondered if people would then 
have called her little Mrs. Parker. More likely 
she thought it would be Mis’, for only the Squire’s 
wife rose to the dignity of Mrs. 

She had never lost faith in Richard Parker, her 
Richard, and though others, even her sister, scoffed 
she believed that some day he would come back to 
her and explain it all. And so the years sped on 
and each recurring summer brought the hope that 
perhaps this summer he would come back. And 
she was right. He intended to come back when he 
had made his fortune and could proudly claim her 
for his own, but the years had flown by and he was 
as far from success, the success that he wanted, as 
when he went away. 

One day business called him through the little 
town in which she lived and he took his seat with the 
hope that when they went through—for the train 
did not stop—he might see her house. It was a 
hot, muggy morning in August when he started, 
and taking a seat on the shady side of the train he 
deposited his grips and selecting a magazine from 
the pile of a passing newsboy, soon lost himself in 
its contents. It was a run of over an hour to the 
little town, so that he would not begin to watch for 
it for some time. With gathering speed the train 
drove on through the heat, and perspiring passen- 
gers with wilted collars called maledictions down 
upon the railroad, the weather, and everything that 
added to their discomfort. 


He was getting his things together so that he 
might be on the watch for the town when there 
came a grinding of wheels, a crash, and he slid 
out into the aisle propelled by the momentum of 
the train. Passengers yelled and he remembered 
vainly trying to hold on to something, then a 
swaying, sickening motion, and the car seemed to 
leap from the track and he knew no more. 

He was found among the dangerously wounded 
and tenderly lifted and carried to the depot, where 
already willing nurses had gathered to care for 
those who needed it. Among the helpers was 
little Miss Weeks, and as she surveyed the man- 
gled sufferers her lips tightened, but shé bent 
bravely to her work. In passing down the aisle 
of cots that had been gathered from far and near, 
she stopped and caught her breath. “That looked 
like Richard.” At the same moment he opened 
his eyes and met hers, his lips moved, and she ran 
to his side to hear what he said. ‘Margaret,” he 
gasped, “do you know me?” “Yes, Richard, 
dear,” she whispered, “you have come back to 
me,’ and she bent over and kissed him. 

Yes, he had come home, but what a home com- 
ing. The doctors said he could live but a short 
time, a few hours at the most. All the long after- 
noon she sat beside him and did the many little 
things a woman can do to lighten the burden of 
suffering humanity. About six o'clock, as the 
sun was nearing the western horizon, he seemed to 
gather strength and talked to her. He told her 
how he had meant to write but that the news had 
been so discouraging he did not dare to, and 
how a year and then another had flown without his 
being able to tell her what he wanted to, and how 
at last when the time did come, how he was 
ashamed to write her, it had been so long. He 
allowed her to think that he had been on his way 
to her when the accident happened, and she was 
content to let him rest in her arms, and sadly, so 
sadly, she watched the life ebb away from 
him. 

Little Miss Weeks, brave to the last, whispered 
words of comfort, though her voice was choked 
with tears. It seemed so hard, after all these 
years she had waited, that at last he had come to 
her only to die. 

That happened several years ago, and every sum- 
mer you can see little Miss Weeks come out on 
the porch and gaze down the road and then gaze 
up the road to the little cemetery, and underneath 
a clump of stately elms she can just distinguish a 
small white stone which marks the resting place of 
Richard Parker. Then she turns away with a 
little sigh, one of loving sorrow, and goes into the 
house, 
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Among our latest friends we have four Brown 
Heralds, whose contents were of the most interest- 
ing nature. 

The selections in the Johnstown Spectator are 
unusually good, as, for instance, the one on ‘Rosa 
Bonheur and the Horse Fair.’ This is,only one 
of several excellent titles. 

A condensed novel:— 

Chapter 1., Maid One. 

Chapter I1., Maid Won. 

Chapter ILI., Made One.—Ex. 


The school notes of the Cranstonian were very 
good last month, and likewise the sporting page, 
which shows good athletic spirit. 

Professor: “Did you study that?” 

Pupil: “I looked it over.” 
Professor: “You mean you overlooked it.”—Ex. 


We are told that President Eliot, of Harvard, 
when a young man, ordered a bottle of hock in a 
restaurant, saying as he did so, “Here, waiter, bring 
me a bottle of hock-——hic, haec, hoc!’ The waiter, 
who was a college man, smiled, but never stirred. 

“What are vou standing there for?” exclaimed 
the professor. ‘Didn’t I order a bottle of hock?” 

“Ves, sir.” said the waiter, “but.you afterward 
declined it.’—Ex. 

A German and a Frenchman, each wishing to be 
agreeable by using the other’s language as best he 
could, were walking together. As they were part- 
ing, the German said: ‘Reservoir.’ The French- 
man proniptly replied: “Tanks.”—Ex. 


We welcome the Red and Black to our list, and 
commend it highly in each and all of its respective 
departments. Its stories, perhaps, might be im- 
proved, but otherwise it is well arranged and 
bright. 

‘What’s space?” the teacher asked. 
The trembling scholar said: 
“Tl rannot think of it just now, 
But L have it in my head.” —Ex. 

The Tripod, of Thornton Academy, would do 
well to get a cover not quite so painfully ama- 
teurish ; otherwise the paper is good. 
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The Academian, of which we lately received two 
copies, has aspired to issue a “Special.” FEnter- 
prising paper ! 


Lady (in dry goods store): “And is this color 
also genuine?” 

Salesinan: “As 
cheek, nuss.” 


Wada: Galcteannal 


genuine as the roses on your 


Show me another one’’—Ex. 


As usual, we received an interesting number cf 
the Oracle, Bangor, Me., also good editions from 
the Maine Campus and the Megunticook. The 
Jabberwock has an excellent exchange column,— 
certainly an important feature. | 


Vhe college men are very slow, 
They seem to take their ease; 

For even when they graduate, 
They do it by degrees. 


— Ex, 


a 0-0-0 @-9 Se 


DLadyvlike Geometry 


I. A straight line is the shortest distance be- 
tween two millinery openings. 


II. A straight line determined by two bargain 
tables is considered as prolonged both ways until 
the store closes. 


Ill. A broken line is a series of) sttccessive 
straight lines described by a woman alighting from 
ay SUPEC Ea Gair 

IV. A mixed line is a line composing the re- 
ception committee of a club’s presidential candidate. 

V. A plain figure is one all points of which have 
been neglected by the dressmaker. 

VI. Figures of the same shape don’t always 
have the same style. 

VII.: Figures of the same size never consider 
themselves equivalent. 

VILL. Women equal to the same thing are not 
always equal to each other—From the Record- 
Herald. 
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Alumni otes 


Paul Alger and Edwards, of Latin, 04 and 705, 
respectively, are at the Massachusetts Agricultural 
College. 

PG uGuriier, ian O25 Haryard 06,16 teachiite 
school in New Jersey. 

IEE. Woyvlewlees.00milalarvande04.aico mowadnetive 
third year of Harvard Law School. 

Fanny ‘Freeman, 12°05, 1s at\lr Sargentis 
Physical Training School at Cambridge. 

Albert L. Banks, L., 04, is in business with his 
father in Somerville. 

L. E. Snowman, L., ’00, Harvard, ’04, is teaching 
in Porto Rico. 

TW. Warners, ey “99, Harvard 03) 4s in the 
fourth year at the Harvard Medical School. 

Miss Alice Chadwick, L., ’05, is a sophomore at 
Radcliffe. 

Miss Annie McCoy and Miss Nellie Kimball, L., 
°05, are Sophomores at Tuits. 

John A. McLean Ds 00) Harvard 078 
is practicing medicine. 

The highest final honors in classics at Harvard 
were won by French C. Wheeler, and the Coolidge 


debating prize by Alexander W. Elder, of Latin, 
703. Scholars: in the first and second. highest 
eroups were Oliver W. Hartwell, F. S. Dean, 


Philip L.. Eaton, and William L. Phillips, of L., *04. 
Miss Ethel Cole and Miss Ruth Butters, L., ’05, 
are. Sophomores at Tufts. 
Miss Eva Lewis, L., ’01, Radcliffe, 05, is teach- 
_ ing in a private school in Malden. 
Miss Florence Bonney and Miss 
Lowy, L., 04, are Juniors at Radcliffe. 
Isabella F’. Hardy, English, ’05, is a stenographer 
at Ward's stationery store, Boston. 
Richard A. Keyes and Edith D. Barber, English, 
706, are at the Winter-hill Business College. 
Chester Brown, L., 01, who entered Harvard 
with honors in English, has a story, “A Truant 
Mountebank,” in the January number of Harper's. 
Frank C. Wheeler, L., 02, who completed his 
course at Harvard in three years, is a teacher of 
Latin and Greek in the Mohegan Lake School, 
Mohegan Lake, New York. 


Margaret 
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unior at Maine. 
lish, "06, is employed as 


Higginge E., “05, is 
1 o 

Y 5 . . 

Smith, at 220 Devonshire 


a 
Renah J. Atwood, En 
stenograpler for C. H. 
street, Boston. 

Rowland W. Dunham, English, 04, is having a 
very successful career as a pianoforte teacher, and 
also as an organist. 

Rmma I. Dexter, English, ’06, is doing clerical 
work for the Balch Brothers Publishing Company 
at 36 Brotinfield street, Boston. 

James Baldwin, English, ’05, is a Freshman at 
Dartmouth College, and has made the football team 
this year. 

Helen C. Welch, English, ’06, is attending the 
School of Domestic Science, Framingham, Mass. 

Tsabel Jacobs, English, ’06, is a stenographer for 
Brown & Baxter, 551 Old South building, Boston. 

Chester L. Dawes, English, ’05, is a Sophomore 
at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 

Percy A. Brigham, English, ’04, is at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art School. 

Arthur W. Drake, English, ’05, is preparing for 
a special course at Harvard. 

Mary G. Edmands, English, ’05, is at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art School. 

Hubert A. Coan, English, ’06, is attending the 
Bryant & Stratton College, Boston. 

Miss Martha Wingersky, English, 1904, and a 
graduate of the Boston Normal School of Gym- 
nastics, is teaching, at her home, 25 Arthur street, 
Somerville, games and aesthetic dancing for high 
and grammar school girls. She is also prepared to 
give private lessons in corrective and orthopedic 
evmnastics, which she makes a specialty. 

During their Christmas vacation the Latin 
school received visits from Miss Winifred Kimball 
and Miss Lucy French, of Bradford Academy; 
Miss Eleanor Preble, of Framingham Normal; 
Miss Haskell and Miss Winifred Bruce, who are at 
home this year; Miss Calla Wilson, of Rogers 
Hall: Miss Edna Whitney, of Smith; Miss Kath- 
erine Scott, of Wellesley; Sanborn, of Harvard; 
Allen Elliott, of University of Maine, and Arthur 
Gow, of Dartmouth. 
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Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 

“Her hrother’s husband’s wives.” 

“His sister, a choice woman.” 

R——s hasn’t fallen asleep for 
Don’t break vour record, Stickney. 

K. P. excels in debating as in all else. 

“He was wounded in the bow.” 

£). s was called “the best looking girl’ at a 
recent ‘dance. 

We are glad to see that all our class now have 
long trousers on, W-——n being the latest recruit. 

H—’s colleague is irrevocably opposed to it! 
Oh, mercy, mother, bring the tear-bottle. 

At a recent class meeting the following commit- 
tee on a photographer was appointed: Messrs. 
Sowlby (chairman), Winship, and Etliott, Misses 
Hallett, Crane, and F. Sturtevant. 

When W. M 1 goes to Radcliffe, what a stir 
there will be! 

What is the catch-word, L—d? 
Do you feel so badly about it, Miss H—-Is? 
M—-1 is getting almost as particular as Miss 





some time. 











A S. 

We hear that Miss McC——y’s head is trans- 
parent. Law, sakes! 

Geometry: “Draw a line of any length and pro- 
long it indefinitely.” 

Virgil: “Aeneas bore Ilium from the flames cn 
his shoulders.” 

How many girls have names beginning with H? 


Curiosities in our midst :— 








Gr- y, ‘the boy with the curly mane.” 
M——1 (W.), “the moon-faced boy.” 

M 1 (C.), “the heart-breaker.” 
D—-s, “the little mischief.” 

H——1, “the silver-tongued orator.” 





(N. B.—Also debater—ask his colleague.) 
(N. B—Also “the boy with his hands glued 


his pockets.”) 


10 


N—-n, “the almost president.” 
A 


S—v—y and W—t—r—n, “the midget twins.” 





-e, “the man who walks in his sleep.” 


Miss Gr—w, “the schoolmarm.”’ 

Tu—-—+r, “the professor.” 

We are glad te see L—e’s smiling face after 
his two weeks’ rest. 


08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 


A dance con:muttee has been appointed, and the 
dance will come off during the last of March. 


recently fought a battle at 


General: Conimiins 
Lynn. 

“Flow much are these?” 

“Two for a ¢ent.” 

“Give te one,” said Cohen. 

Sullivan comes to school once in two weeks new, 
and it does not seem to tire him very much. 

Miss Carr distributes Social Teas at the second 
recess, and is making a great hit. Keep it up. 

Some of the decorations on the Virgil covers are 
very nice. Have you seen them? 

That joke about desks is getting played out. 

09 ; 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 

Miss Harr---ton has adopted the Roosevelt sys- 
tem of spelling, for she spelled too as “tu.” 

Teacher: “For what were the Romans famous?” 

Latin Shiner: ‘“They understood Latin.” 

Hen—son has a tired look. He has been read- 
ing that little book, “How to Live on Ten Cents 
a Week.” This explains it. 

The class secretary will receive donations for a 
stove in the laboratory. 

Messer must have a cat or a very ugly wife. 
Just Jook at the scratches o his hand. 

Collectors of antiques and war relics please call 
around to Room 11, for Division 5 is anxious to 





(Continued on page 106,)} 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 

Another vacation so soon. Only one more after 
this for ’07. 

Since “1907” has become a city haven't you all 
noticed the stoop of the mayor’s shoulders and that 
care-worn expression he wears? 

E. Fre—an spent nearly twenty minutes during 
the ethics period calculating how much time he 
spent in his study. 

Speaking of powerful agents in history recently 
some brainy student suggested the book agent. 

We were surprised to see one of.the girls vote 
license in the town meeting. 

Questions in Geology: 
found ?” 

Go—n: “Why, on the seashore.” 

We wonder if it was Revere or Nantasket? 

P——ly was seen taking a pink soap box care- 
fully out of his pocket and placing it in the table 
drawer up in Physiology at the close of the period. 
We are glad to note that at least one has a “soap 
box conscience.” 

Whel—ly is still drinking: milk, 

A-— Free—n surprised us very much when he 
spoke of entertaining guests in the kitchen. 

Some of the Tech men beg to differ with the 
statement made in the recent play that “the end of 
physics is our bodies’ health.” They state that the 
end. of physics is either a D or a few weeks after 
school. 

We are informed from good authority that 
Ar—d suffered recently from a severe attack of 
lightness of the head due to the late haircut and 
was obliged to remain at home. 

We wonder if Sn—w thought seriously when he 
asked “if the city would object if in case ofa 
wedding he obstructed the sidewalk.” 





“Where are fossils 





Room 21 still constitutes a meeting place for the 


patriots, statesmen, literary men, scientists, besides 
the aldermen and political bosses. 

KLEINE Hop—ns’ has been saving his pen- 
nies to buy valentines for the Freshmen—girls of 
course. 

Compliments to Miss Ritchie on her sketch of 
the Japanese women in the last RaprarTor. 





08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 
The committee for the Junior social has been 
made up as follows: Misses Bradford and Teele, 
and Messers. Campbell, Kebbon, and Hoyt. 


Olin says he does not care for eggs or any other 
kind of meat, for that matter. 

Some of the girls are trying already to bribe the 
boys with candy to buy their tickets for the Junior 
social from them. 

Sp—tr is a call man in the fire department now. 

Miss Bur—n, “please smile.’ 

The S. S. Club has been formed. 
are part of the old D. D. 

Our youthful prodigy, Pres—on, has just arrived 
at the age of twelve. 

Sounds from Room 28: “Will you marry me?” 
eh some of the Juniors practicing for the French 
play. 


To the class: Support the Rapraror column of 
class notes. 


The members 


"09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 


During the recent snowstorm a car well loaded 
with pupils was approaching the High School. 
The conductor announced the stop by hollering 
“Kindergarten!” “Kindergarten!” Immediately 
all arose and departed. 

H—g—n (in English): “My father cannot be 
thy bride.” 

Wh—t—n says he wishes the days of Noah 
would return, then fifty-five would ring every 
morning for forty days. 

H—ll—-t, the mallet. 


__“If mother could only see you now, B-—nf—1.” 
Heard in physics. 

Miss S—Il—v—n is a good matchmaker; all ap- 
plications cordially received. 

Miss L—we (in geometry): “If in the same cir- 
cle, or in equal circles, two arcs are equal, the 
chords suspending them are equal.” 

One of Van Umm—r—n’s popular 
“Whoop-la-la-la.” 





phrases: 





[Continued on page 107.] 
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Ethletic Wotes 


At the meeting of the Athletic Association held 
January 23, Edwin E. Sibley, English, ’08, was 
clected assistant manager ‘of the baseball team for 
1907. Ordway Tead, Latin, ’08, defeated Coope, 
“Latin, 08, for manager of the 1907 feotball team. 
flomer Prouty, English, ’09, defeated Chapin, Eng- 
lish, U9, for assistant manager of 1907 football 
team. 

It was erroneously stated in last month’s issue 
that Russell and Elliott received sweaters without 
tweir os, “Both received the “3.77 

Se SR +18 0D 0000+ 


William Sbarry 

William Sharry, one of the most prominent ath- 
letes connected with the Somerville High School, 
was elected by a unanimous vote to lead the Red 
and Blue on the gridiron for 1907. Last spring 
Sharry was also chosen captain for the 1907 dia- 
mond. 

Sharry graduated from the Carr Grammar 
School in the class of 1904, and entered the Latin 
School the next fall. He first made his appear- 
ance on the diamond in the spring of 1905 as sec- 
ond baseman, which position he has filled very 
creditably ever since, making the reputation as one 
of the best men in scholastic baseball. 

In Sharry the team has an excellent leader, a 
naturally born athlete, thoroughly acquainted with 
games in all their branches. 
~ He is in the Junior class, Latin, ’08. 

—____ — ———_ - -0+-} +0 @-0+-@-0: 


Wesleyan Wins and Loses 
Two games of basket ball were played in Bacon 
hall Tuesday night, January 15. In the first one, 
between Wesleyan and the O. B. F. Club, the for- 





mer won, 25 to 18. In the second one, between 
Somerville Latin, ’09, and Wesleyan Second, the 


Latin School boys. won, 32 to 18. The sum- 
maries :— 

WESLEYAN. (Co) ets IR 
INTC eESONS Ata eee lites Oo teetee l.b., E. Ver Wiebe 
Curran (Cal @iell\ ul teen eee r.b., Twitchell (Abbott) 
TRICO Ca tata ate, scales BAA eae WE c., Atkinson 
Bitbers, ere Diesdate arora pe wes Li., M. Ver Wiebe 
Wesco | a teceeled choi tni nee Sahil ea and: ie Dee rat 


Score—-Wesleyan, 25; O. B. F., 18. Goals from 
floor—Rice (4), Curran, Caldwell, Butters (2), An- 
derson (2), E. Ver Wiebe, Pratt (3), Twitchell, M. 
Ver Wiebe (2). Goals from fouls—Anderson (5), 


E. Ver Wiebe (4). Referee—-Cuddy. Timer-— 
Eaton. Attendance—+400. 


SECOND GAME. 
SO MER V Tei rei vo: WESLEY AUN, 2). 


LORE Ne Samoa end.) Bias tee Lt bare oi Lb. Van Buskirk 
EQUI rn aa ae re mR Paes ye Ua eatniee ike ey akon cate tb. Wells 
desu cloinaisnals (Ged, Geno R OO a ee c., Atkinson 
daha ale).. ied] eRe AUILs oti ich ler eee Rec NRA, OE ob Lf., Caldwell 


(Gaglamicl ale) ieee atone ern r.f., Hines (Dempsey) 
Score=+S. L.S., 709, 32; Wesleyan, 18: ~~ Goals 


from flocr-—Caldwell (3), Atkinson, Dempsey, 
Wells, Garland (2), Freeman (7), Dugean (5). 
Goals from fouls—Caldwell (6), Freeman (4). 


Referee—Cuddy. Timer—Eaton. 
—— ——— 0-9-0 0-0 


Somerville high at hockey 


The Wakefield and Somerville high school teams 
played a fast ice-hockey game on Lake Quanna- 
powitt Friday afternoon, January 11, the Wakefield 
team winning, 3 to 0. Wakefield showed supe- 
riority in team work. Meloney, Eaton, and 
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Coombs played a fine game, while Munroe, Gar- 


land, and Robbins played well for Somerville... The 
summary :— 

WAKEFIELD. SOMERVILLE. 
Meloies, G0) thc ties aes ae eee f.. Marden 
Hatongtoo. tine ee ee eee f., Merrill 
Coombs, isis «i edceeeieeiee oan ener f., Munroe 
Collins: (Morrill) cite ieee ere eee f., Robbins 
Watkins’ CApsie 9: Gare ee een ~..¢.p., Garland 
Jordan; p2:).aihe.e a Biskendee Gee eee p. McNeill 
Martsineld, 307. /00h om by emer ee oe e., Donahue 


Goals made 
Referee—W ilson. 
Timer—Whitney. 





—By.Meloney, Morrill, Eaton. 
Umpires--Wiley and Low, 
Time—15-minute halves. 
— -—_ 0-9-0: @ 0-4-0: 
Alumnt Beat Regulars 
At Broadway field Friday, January 18, Somer- 
ville High alumni hockey team defeated Somerville 
igh 3 tou, 





ALUMNI. SOMERVILLE HIGH; 
@s Cuddy, fis saks ok geae oes worsen een cath f., Munroe 
Cassidy, 1.35 e4tn dae aes bet eee Cleon f., Marden 
Barton, . tim ka tite Pelee ea tee hea rie f., Robbins 
Ricé;:.L nck eae ota Oe eee cote f., Merrill 
Winn: 0s ee ee ee cee ee a ae c.p., Garland 
Littleficldtp ct meisba tee ae ea pee oe p., Wiley 
{reland, 7 Ma eee tyros ee g., Donahue 

Score—Alumni, 3; Somerville High, 2. Goals 
—Cuddy, Cassidy, Rice, Munroe, Merrill. Ref- 


eree—-Lyman. Umpire—Callow. Timer—-Yacu- 


bian. Time--20-minute halves. 
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Tie at hockey 


_ On Broadway field Wednesday, January 23, 
Somerville High and Melrose hockey teams played 
a tic, neither side being able to score. 





SOMERVILLE HIGH. MELROSE. 
Id Cig Ol ie heen Seats ey cere SNe f., Atwood 
Merrill, BS gsr tr cone CMe aay eee ee ee Jones 
CGY fl etn ane rn. cae ae mort Late f., Boylan 
Marcen, RP RAM anion SEO al aed A f., McDonald 
Garland Cabs toe eter ei ae een nee C.pis Same 
Litcleheld (Wiley), a ee eee eee p.y all 
IDOn Ang Gta ee Sia 3 eee, ae ee g.,. Wilson 
Score—Somerville, 0; Melrose, 0. Referee-— 
Cassidy. Umpire — Davis Rice. Timer — C, 
Cuddy. Time—15-minute periods. 
Sa 0G 0 D0--0--o - 
R. M@. T. S., 3; Somerville, oO 

Re M.-©.S: SOMERVILLE. 
We Allen cre. wasn a ae at eee f., Munroe 
Raymond, Tota tobe Gnaiha 8 eA, So ee f., Marden 
Feitz, Es ind me hntra a eek Wa ea ae eee f., Merrill 
Liegnies, th. gine se oe ee apne eee f., Wiley 
Skelton: Copa nast aa Sie Ree c. p., Garland 
Cunninghamyap? ic oun deatete eae eeeee p., McNeill 
Wilkins, @a22% <u: OR ee eee g., Baker 

Score—-R. M. T. S., 3: Somerville, 0. Goals 
made—By Raymond (2), Allen. 

Referee—Boynton. Umpires—Shaw, Lane. 


Time—15-minute periods. 





Datin Wotes 


[Continued from page 103.] 
sell a piano. This beautiful instrument has been 
through many conflicts. 

All persons are warned to keep away from 
Rob—son. He has just entered the Y. M. C. A. 
gymnasium, and is working up a tremendous 
muscle. 

Division 5: Draw out a fire insurance on your 
rubbers. The latest report is that all rubbers 
found out of place will be burned. 

Girls! What is the attraction in Room 
can’t: be: Pamvess 


Abe walls 


Pit—an has queer ideas. about meeting one 
politely. 
Mec ald, the class athlete, is learning to speak 





a piece entitled “The Mortgage on the Old Farm.” 
He has already learned two lines, which he delivers 
with great spirit. 

Wass tells us that the cause of his bad eye is 
overstudy. When he says this he has both eyes 
closed. 

"10 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

Do not worry about the class pin, R d, as 
President Hatch says that we shall receive them in 
time to wear at the graduation exercises in 1910. 


Miss Miller has gone to New Jersey to live. 





Tr—man has become a composer of music. We 
extend our sympathy to any one who is obliged to 
hear it. 

St—ble maintains that Henry D. Thoreau was a 
cowboy because he drove cows. 


Teacher: “Who were the French explorers in 
the Mississippi valley?” 

Pupil: “Romeo and Juliet.” 

CGr—ns resents being called a pugilist, so he has 
taken to watch-making. 

The thermometers in the building do not seem 
to correspond with our feelings. 

W—-g has begun to raise a vegetable garden 
in his vest pocket. 

Notice the worried expression on Wil—-d’s face 
when he tries to recite a lesson that he doesn’t 
know. 

Tr—man has bought an. enormous alarm clock 
to prevent being late at school. 


We hear that Sh—p bought his new boots to use 
at dances. 

Instruction given before school and at recess in 
“aims at other people” by Professors R—-ce and 
W. g. 

Teacher: “What is the meaning of legio?” 

Pupil: “Legend.” 
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Miss Pa——n’s eyes are troubling her. She 
recertly niustook M d’s back fer a blackboard. 

In the late fire drill H—ch grabbed half a dozen 
books. 





We have one hero who dared the flames. 

The second division is having a short respite 
from compositions. 

St—ble is attempting to open a menagerie. 
Thus far‘ he has met with overwhelming mis- 
fortunes. 

A few scholars in Room 32 like Latin so well 
that they consider it a pleasure to recite after 
school. 

The game season has*opened. 
a large fly. 

E-—mes and St—hle are natural artists. No 
doubt in future years they will be on the Kapraror 
staff. 

F 1 strongly objects to having his name ap- 
pear in print. We will try to accommodate him in 
the future. 

Instructor: ‘Write a ten-minute theme on the 
subject, ‘An Experience of My Childhood.’ ” 

Freshman, a few moments later approaching the 
instructor’s desk with a worried expression, says 
confidentially: “I can’t remember nothing about 
when I was a kid.” 

—  ——— — 0-0 0--4-0- 
English Wotes 
[Continued from page 104.] 

Har—-ng’s latest—purple gaiters. 

In music: “Will the boys kindly go to sleep 
while the girls sing. 

Cl—in has. returned to us. 
week, Cl—in. 

Has anybody got a nick-name for G—st—m? 

Someone said D—vy—s was bashful. 

10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 

For hints in college style, go to Room 21 X. 

Our manual training star, C. G—r—n—r, is 
making a Morris chair. He wants to rest next 
summer. 

Our president makes a good waiter at the lunch 


Gr-—ge caught 








Regular old home 
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A few more ambitious students :— 
“Bill” F—-e--d, to get “A” in deportment. 
Ah—rn, to do “Algebra.” 
B—r—ow, to be a scientist. 
Dutelle, to be an artist. 
H. G—rd—er, to raise a mustache. 
Lost, Straved, or Stolen: Somewhere in the 


annex, our class poet. Reward for safe return, 


twenty-three cents. 

We notice that the attendance collector passes 
very slowly through. Room. 12... .Why is it, “Ted?” 

H. G—r—n—r thinks Room 19 is the best in 
the building. 

The class has two able debaters in the Misses 
sowler and Downdale. 

Lessons in chemistry will be given in Room 10 
by B , our class “Wonder.” 
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S. ©. AD. Club 


Another brilliant success has been recorded in 
the annals of the S.O. M. Club. Their vaudeville 
entertainment and dance which was given in Odd 
Fellows Hall February 14 eclipsed in every way 
all previous attempts of the club, and the report 
of the manager of finances proved a most welcome 
valentine. The club’s talent was well portrayed 
in the five sketches produced, while the dance fol- 
lowing was an undoubted social success. 

10: -0-@-0 


The Gek Show 


On the evenings of March 15 and 16 a burlesque 
show will be run hy the Gamma Eta Kappa Fra- 
ternity.. The burlesque, which is entitled “‘In Fairy- 
land,” has been written by some of the Frat fel- 
lows, and we think it proof enough that there will 
be some dandy music when we say that it has been 
written by Robert Nichols. It will be quite a nov- 
elty to see fellows taking the parts of girls and act- 
ing in a feminine way. ‘There will also be a pony 
ballet, consisting of Edmund Twohig, Seward Jar- 
vis, William Henderson, William Elliott, Russell 
Freeman, John Scriven, and Laurence Bowlby. 
Tickets may be secured for both nights from either 
William Elliott or Malcolm Fillmore at fifty cents 
each. All seats are reserved. 
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The 


For the first time in 


Debate 


the history of the schools 
the Somerville English High School is to be repre- 
sented in an interscholastic debate. The student 
body has long enjoyed the privilege of witnessing 
its athletic teams gain victory after victory, but it 
has never had the pleasure, until the present time, 
of supporting a team ambitious for scholastic tri- 
umphs. 

Debaters, you have our well wishes, and we fer- 
vently hope that the standard for which you are 
striving; namely, supremacy in an interscholastic 
argumentative sphere, may be secured and that this 
standard will remain a permanent fixture of the 
Somerville High Schools. 


RRR ER 
To the Alumni 


We wish to thank most heartily all members of 
the Alumni who have contributed material for this 
month’s issue. 

There is no one thing more encouraging to those 
deeply interested in the schools’ welfare than the 
unfailing loyalty of the Alumni to their Alma 


Mater. 
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An Zcknowledgment 


We wish to gratefully acknowledge the receipt of 
a story from H. Patker Lowell, L., ’06, and former 
editor of the Rapraror. Owing to lack of space, 
however, we were unable to utilize it in this issue, 
but hope to present it at a future date. 
enn ye 


Collegian Dance 
Committees representing the Somerville alumni 
of the various colleges have met and decided to 
hold a reunion in Anthoine Academy April 18. 
Henry Chickering, Harvard, ’07, has been selected 
chairman of the committee of arrangements, while 
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" Miss"dith G. Carlton, Radcliffe Oy andu leans 


Smith, Harvard, 09, have been chosen secretaries. 
Invitations may. be secured by applying to the 
secretaries. 

zenrenr se 


Ube Baseball Concert — 

The attendance at the Baseball concert which is 
to be held March 29 in the Henry M. Moore Hall 
should exceed that of all previous years. The 
price of the tickets has been reduced and every 
member of the High Schools should feel it his 
duty to attend. 

The proceeds are to be devoted to the use of the 
1907 baseball team, so that the success of the team 
depends, in no small degree, upon the success of 


the concert. 
znReR eR 


The Fune Radiator 

It is by no means too early to begin to think of 
the June RapraTor, and the staff is already at work 
preparing an issue which we are ambitious to make 
one of the best souvenir editions ever produced. 
Without the co-operation of the pupils, however, 
we are helpless as we must depend entirely upon 
them for stories, and this department is one of the 
most essential features of a successful paper. 

All material should be submitted on or before 
May 20, and nothing but articles of the utmost im- 
portance will be accepted after that date. 

err y 


Motice 


The following list of back numbers of the 
Raptator will be purchased if presented to the 
editor-in-chief before June 1:— 

Volume XI.—May and June. 

Volume XII.—AIl. - 

Volume XIII.—January. 

Volume XIV.—November, January, 
and June. 

Volume XV.—November, 
and June. 


Volume XVI.—December and March. 


February, 


December, January, 
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In the Wand ot Fate 


By Gabriel farrell, Fr., D., 


I 
© you believe in Fate? “Why, .no, I 
am not superstitious,’ some will an- 
swer. Others will say, “Well, yes, 
but—no, not always, sometimes I do 
These do not know what they believe, 
sO we wilt drop them. And again, 
others will manfully say: “Why, of course I believe 
in Fate, that irresistible pow er which tends to cross 
one’s career either for good or evil.’ And yet, 
though I admire that frank, outspoken answer, for 
I am a firm believer in Fate, I want to take excep- 
tion to the last few w ords—* that irresistible power 
which tends to cross one’s career either for good 





or evil.” 
Where I differ is in this: Does Fate tend to cross 
one’s career.for evil? I do not think so.. Of 


course, [ do not mean to insinuate that Fate does 
not place us in unpleasant situations. For it does 
indeed. How many times are even the most de- 
voted followers of Fate hurled headlong into a tur- 
bulent sea of trouble by the inevitable hand of Fate. 
But what is it that in an instant plunges in and res- 
cues the sufferers? That is the question, and to it 
you can give but one answer,—Fate. 

Fate has been a true and faithful friend to me. 
it has placed me in hard positions, yet it has been 
Fate which has made my exit clear, so why could 
IT complain of it? Why, for that matter, I even won 
my wife through the hand of Fate. Is that not 
sufficient reason for my confidence init? For my 
wife is the most beautiful and kind-hearted woman 
that ever lived. And this is how we first met :-— 

I had always thought that I was born for a 
bachelor, so 1 joined a bachelors’ club. But after 
all of the other fellows had become martyrs, [ de- 
termined to forsake the—forsake what?—I was go- 
ing to say the rest, but, alas, they had all left me, so 
1 had none to forsake, and could marry with a clear 
conscience. 

But the next and probably most important ques- 
tion then arose, who should be the-—conceit being 
one of my virtues—lI said the fortunate one. 

I was not very well acquainted among the oppo- 
site sex, for after my graduation from college I had 
gone abroad, and had hardly been at home a year, 
which time ‘had been spent at the club cr at my 
country home with bachelor friends. The young 
ladies whom | did meet were by no means im- 
pressed with me, as a kind, frank friend once re- 
lated. Upon meeting a young feminine friend, he 
inquired if she had the pleasure of knowing Mr. 
Parker (that is the name I answer by when 1 do 


answer). ‘Who, that ugly, hateful, conceited, lazy, 
old bore? Why, to know him is anything but a 
pleasure.” 


Well, that description pleased me more than any- 
thing that I had heard for some time, as it was the 
-general sentiment of the feminine sex towards me. 
They cared nothing for me, and you may ask, Why 
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should they, T ie could not love me for my 
beauty, for I had none; they could not love me for 


they could 
not even 


my gallantry, for I knew not that art; 
not love me for my ability, for no one, 
myself, knew that. 

Iiut, even with all that against me, | became more 
determined, and trusted to my faithful friend late, 
and was confident that it should lead me through 
this adventure, as it had through numerous others. 

When, after thinking over the matter, I recol- 
lected a little girl whom we called Polly,—Miss 
Pauline Miller was her name.—whom I knew while 
I was in college. She had been good to me, so I 
concluded that she should have the first chance. 
So that evening I thrust my hand into that of Fate, 
and was led to the street and aboard a car which 
should take me to Twelfth street, where I had found 
that Miss Miller lived. I had hardly passed two 
streets, when, as I was engaged in an ardent prayer 
to Fate, the car suddenly came to a standstill with 
a jerk which nearly precipitated me to the forward 
end of the car. I had thought that I was the only 
passenger, but upon looking around, I was sur- 
prised to see the most charming young lady whom 
I had ever laid eyes upon enter. It was indeed love 
at first sight. My heart was in a flutter (imagine 
it!), and Fate was whispering in both ears that there 
was indeed my affinity. I sat there and gazed at 


her, perfectly unconscious of all surroundings. 
The conductor called Tenth street; he called 
Kleventh; soon came Twelfth street, Twelfth; but 


my mind was elsewhere, and I did not hear him. 

But, alas, it soon came to an end, for Milady rose 
to her feet, and with a majestic sweep walked to the 
tear of the car, and alighted as the conductor called 
Twenty-second street. 

I gathered together my senses, and wondered if 
I had been ina dream, but no, indeed. I could still 
see the beautiful face, and I knew that it was real. 
1 got up and walked out on the back platform of the 
car, on which was a pleasant-faced fellow of a con- 
ductor, who greeted me with ‘Beauty, wasn’t 
Shier; 

“Who?r” Tdnquired. 

“Why, the lady who just got off!” 

“She was,” I replied laconically, as a peculiar 
feeling rushed over me. It must have been 
j OUST Anyway, it forced me to sound him, 

\ friend of yours?” I inquired. 

“Not a personal friend, but she comes out regu- 
larly on my car. She is interested in jslum work, 
and teaches a class in a social settlement house 
every afternoon. She has heaps of money.” 

“Indeed! This must be a pleasant position, if 
you continually meet such people.” 

“Tt has its unpleasant sides, also—so much so 
that I am going to get through with the job at the 
end of the w eek.” 

I noticed that we were nearing my club, so I 
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determined to stcp there and spend the evening. 
[ now had no thoughts of Miss Miller. 

I went up to the smoking room and settled in a 
quiet corner, and tried to formulate a plan for mak- 
ing the young lady’s acquaintance. But it was use- 
less. 1 could think of no course but to follow her 
home and find her residence, but I could not tol- 
erate that idea, so I concluded to leave it to Fate 
and await developments; for I was confident that it 
would lead me into light. 

Soon Bill Somers, my best friend, came along, to 
whom I shouted, “Ive met her, Bill, and she’s a 
queen !"’ 

“Who?” asked Bill, slowly lighting a cigarette. 

“Why, the girl I’m going to marry!” cried I dis- 
gustedly. 

“H’m, so you think you'll marry, do your, Who 
do you think would be fool enough to marry you?’ 

“See here, Bill Somers, you have had lots of 
privileges as my friend, but you cannot talk to me 
like that. This girl will marry me, and she'll be no 
fool in doing it, either.” replied I angrily. 

“Has she accepted you?” calmly. 

“Heavens, man, I haven’t proposed yet. Why, [ 
don’t even know her name, or where she lives.” 

“Well, vou never will, then.” 

“Took here, Bill; this is the tenth of November. 
The club holds a ladies’ night the fifteenth of De- 
cember. I'll wager you the best dinner in town 
that she accompanies me to that event, and that I 
introduce her to you.” 

“T’ll take you up, it’s a safe bet,” he replied. 

Li 

Thus does Fate show her invincible power! 
How often have we seen the proud trampled in the 
dust, the happy made unhappy, the rich become 
poor, and the man of leisure made to earn his daily 
bread! Whom are we to hold responsible for such 

‘changes? Fate, indeed! 

Thus was it brought about that I, a man of no 
occupation, was brought to a hard situation. oA 
position full of all the troubles and worries of life, 
for besides being exposed to all kinds of weather, 
I was exposed to the rage and fury of numerous 
old ladies and chronic gentlemen. And all for the 
love of a maid! Was it worth it? Each day for 
three weeks, for eight hours a day, had I stood on 
the back platform of a street car and collected fares 
and called streets (for I was indeed ia conductor, 
formally sworn in, and rigged out in brass buttons), 
for the sake of seeing a young lady for twenty short 
minutes, while she rode from town to Twenty- 
second street. 

I was feeling pretty blue this evening, after three 
weeks’ service, as I started on my daily awaited trip 
in a blinding snowstorm. Not a passenger had 
boarded the car when we reached her customary 
starting point. I had hardly expected to see her 
on such a stormy evening, but I was not to be dis- 
appointed, for the car stopped; it had been moving 
at a snail’s pace, the snow was so heavy, and she 
stepped aboard with a most charming “Isn’t it just 
terrible!” : 

“Tt is, indeed,” I assured her, but I do not think 
it was one-half as terrible as my surprise at her ad- 
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dressing me. Since, for every day of my service, I 
had approached her with, “Fares, please,” I had 
said it politely, gently, softly, loudly, gruffly, and 
cuarsely, but to no avail. I could get nothing but 
the nickel, which was coolly dropped, never placed 
in my hand so that I might get even one touch of 
ner dainty fingers. She never even lifted her eyes. 

I had hardly recovered from my surprise when 
the car, which had been hardly moving, came to a 
dead stop. Upon seeing no one to get aboard, I 
leaned out and looked ahead. One could not 
imagine my bewilderment upon seeing that we were 
stalled in a snowdrift. 

I walked forward to the motorman, who. said: 
“It’s of no use, Bob. This is as far as we go to- 
night. Got any passengers?” % 

“One lady,” I replied. 

“Well, you had better explain, and tramp off 
home with her, and I’ll stay by the ship.” 

Here, for once, my courage failed me, and I 
begged Kelley, the motorman, to exchange places, 
but I was greeted with: “Begorry, I’ll not, you 
know more about ladies than me, and I know more 
about cars than you; so get off with you.” 

So, summoning all my courage, I entered the car, 
made a deep bow, and began: “Madam——” 

“Miss, if you please.” 

“I beg your pardon, Miss, the car has become 
stalled in a snowdrift, and the wires are brok——” 

“Oh, dear! how shall I ever get home in such a 
storm?” . 

‘“Mad—Miss, I beg to offer my services as your 
escort.” ; 

“Thank you,” frigidly, “but I believe I can get 
along perfectly well alone.’ 

“Miss, it is extremely stormy out, and to allow 
you to go alone would be dastardly on my part.” 

“Sir, your company is not wanted, so I shall pro- 
ceed alone.” 

“As a gentleman, Miss, it is my duty to see you 
safely home, and I insist upon it. Come, let us 
start.” 

“Very well, if you insist upon going when you 
are not desired, you may walk behind me, but you 
must promise that under no condition will you come 
within ten feet of me.”’ 

“T protuise,” I replied, and followed after her as 
she started to plow her way through the snow. 

It had been snowing very hard for some time, 
and the snow was exceedingly deep, with occasional 
high drifts, so that walking was very tedious. 

We had proceeded in silence for some distance, 
when the young lady came to a high drift. With 
brave determination, she plunged in to make her 
way through, but when about half way, she stopped, 
exhausted. Soon came to my ears: “If you were 
a gentleman, you would come to my.assistance.” 

“As a gentleman, my dear Miss, I must keep my 
promise.” 

She attempted to go on again, but she could not, 
and then: ‘‘Won't you please assist me?” plead- 
ingly. 

“T should like to very much.” 
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rank Carlton’s Christmas Vacation 


By A. B. Woyes, LB., 705 


ELL, boys,” said Johnson, the night 
watchman, “as soon as we get those 
two trunks on to the 6.35 train, I 
guess we'll call it off for to-night.” 
It was two o’clock in the morning, 

December 25, 1906, and the express- 

men were still working at the shed of the great 

Adams corporation in Boston. 

It was the annual Christmas rush, and for the last 
week all had been working like Trojans. These 
men were the one o’clock gang, and the men who 
got the hardest part of the work. They went to 
work at one in, the afternoon, and ordinarily got 
through at hali-past ten or eleven at night, but dur- 
ing the rush it was more apt to be two, and some- 
times three o'clock in the morning before they got 
out, and three days in succession it had been be- 
tween five and six before their day’s work was over. 

So it was welcome news that came from the boss’s 
lips, for every man of them was thoroughly tired 
out, and only,longed to get home and to bed. 

It was doubly welcome to voung Frank Carlton, 
It seemed to him that he had never been so weary 
in all his life. Frank was a Freshman at Tuits, 
working for the Adams Express Company during 
the Christmas vacation. While he was a strong, 
sturdy chap, he was not used to'such hard labor as 
this, and the long hours, and exposure one night to 
a heavy rain, had told more or less on his strength. 

But at the words of Johnson he brightened up a 
Miles bit, pushed his truck up to one of’ the 
trunks, and carted his load out to the 6.85. When 
that was done the night’s work was finished, but 
he couldn’t get a car out to the college for half an 
hour, so he lay down on one of the tables in the 
office to wait. 

He had lain dozing for a few moments, when, 
“Some one’ll have to watch that Pittsburg car. 
Who'll take the job?” came vaguely to his ears. 

Then the man next to him leaned over, and said: 
“Vi wish 1 could take it, There's two: “‘plunks’ 
Ae at.” 

“What's that?’ Carlton muttered. “Two 
doliars for just sleeping in the car the rest of the 
night.” 

“Sure,” affirmed his neighbor. 

“Tl take it, Mr. Johnson,” came from the college 
boy. 

Johnson hesitated. Carlton was not a regular, 
and he did not want to give the job to him. But no 
one else spoke, and finally the night boss said: 
“Well, somebody’s got to stay in that car, and none 
of the regular men seem to want to. .I guess it’s 
on account of Christmas. They want to get home, 
and besides, they’re all tired out, anyway. Mose 
has that car ordinarily, but his wife’s pretty sick, 
and he had to go home. You'll only get four 
hours’ sleep, you know. The car pulls out at 6.55.” 

In a few moments’ Frank was curled up in a 





blanket in one end of the express car, with one light 
burning dimly, and all the doors bolted. 

For a few minutes he lay awake, thinking of what 
the watchman had whispered in his ear just before 
he said good-night. In the small iron safe near him 
was $30,000 and some valuable papers of the com- 
panv. ‘No wonder he hesitated before he gave me 
the job,” thought Frank. 

Frank had spoken of a revolver, and the boss had 
said that ordinarily the watcher would have one, 
but Mose had taken his with him, and besides, it 
was not worth considering, for no attempt to rob a 
car had been made for twenty years. 


ao ae a eC oe oe Be 


Suddenly Frank awoke. It was one of those 
sudden awakenings from a deep, profound sleep— 
one that shakes a person’s soul with terror. He 


felt a vague, nameless fear. Where washe? Wha 


was he? He had never seen such an intense dark- 
ness. No light or sound gave hima clue. Slowly 
his thoughts returned to him. 

Tufts! Yes, he was a student at Tufts. It was 


the Christmas vacation. But he should be at home 
then, and he knew this wasn’t the little room in the 
attic which saw so little of him since coming to col- 
lege. Ah! he was working for the Adams Express 
Company, and,—-and was watching a car; the Pitts- 
burg car. Evidently the light had gone out. 

Then a thrill of terror ran through his body. He 
heard a slight sound not twenty feet away, and 
some one muttered: “It’s up at the other end, Bill.” 

“Shut up, you fool! Don’t I know where it is? 
Do you want to wake the kid before we can nab 
him?” growled a second voice. 

Carlton was trembling with excitement now. 
His fear had left him. It was the mysterious, the 
unexplainable that had so nearly unnerved him; 
but now it was a real live danger. He was ready 
for that. 

“What do you fellows want in here®’” he de- 
manded in a stern, calm voice. 

His answer was a muttered exclamation of dis- 
appointment and a blinding flash of light from a 
small pocket lantern. The next instant he was 
grappling with a strong, heavy form in the dark- 
ness. 

“Help! Help! Johnson! Johnson!  Pitts- 
burg car!” came back in hollow echo from the side 
of the express car. 

“Curse you!’ muttered the dark 
kill you for that.” 

The next instant he felt another pair of hands 
clutching at his feet. He kicked out viciously with 
his right foot, and some one let out a howl of pain. 

“Bill,” hurriedly gasped the man he had kicked, 
“we'd better ‘beat it. If he lets out another yell, 
we ll have that Johnson down here.” 

“No, we won't. J shut the door, and Johnson’s 


“We'll 


form. 
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| Che Sealed Chamber 


By Ruth W. hills, L., ’o 


PRINGFIELD!” shouted the brake- 
man. “Leave no parcels in the car! 
Springfield! Springfield!” 

I gathered together my various be- 
longings, for Springfield was my des- 
tination. As I swung off the train, 

I caught sight of a fellow who had been a class- 

mate of mine at Harvard. I had never been par- 

ticularly intimate with him, but he wes a 1903 man, 
and that was enough to make me glad to return his 
hearty handshake. 

“Glad to see you, old boy!” he 
“How’s the world treating you now? 
you ever came to Springfield.” 

“I never did betore;% il sanswered. ~~ What's 
more, [ haven’t been in Massachusetts since June, 
03. I prefer the wild and woolly West.” 

“Don’t blame you, Jack,” and Tom emphasized 
his remark by sympathetically slapping me on the 
shoulder. For a moment I was angry, for | hoped 
that Tom Davenport and everybody else had for- 
gotten the troubles of my Senior year, when I 
wooed and lost pretty little Dorothy Barnett. 
“Wonder what’s become of her,’ I thought, but 
my pride wouldn’t let me ask Tom for inforrnation. 
Instead, I remarked quickly :— 

“Let’s not bring up old memories. Say, Tom, 
tell me the name of a good hotel in this metropolis 
of yours.” 

‘Hotel? Not much!” answered Tom, taking 
possession of one of my suit cases. “You're to 
come up to our place.” 

“Lt wouldn’t think of it, old man. I don’t want 
to bother your folks. I'll put up at a hotel, for I 
may be around here a month or more on some 
business for my uncle, and [’d soon wear out my 
Ww elcome at your house, or anywhere I might visit.” 

“No, you wouldn’t!” said Tom emphatically. 
“You come home with me. My mother and sister 
will both be glad to have you stay just as long as 
you want to. 

“Vou see,” he explained, “my mother likes a 
good time and a houseful of company as well as 
anybody. She believes inthe old saying, ‘The 
more, the merrier... Consequently, she’s always 
glad to have Bess and me bring home our friends 
to stay two days or two months, as the case may 
be. We’ve got some extra rooms, and we like to 
have them occupied. Bess has three or four Smith 
girls visiting her now, and I heard her remark this 
morning that she wished there were a few more 
Harvard men in the vicinity. She won't look at 
men from any other college. So, you see, she'll 
welcome you, as well as my mother, even if 5 you 
are an old ‘grad.’ ” 

“All right, since you insist,” I replied, for the 
prospect of a home was much pleasanter than that 
of a hotel. Besides, I had met Mrs. Davenport in 
Cambridge in 1903, and I remembered her as a de- 





exclaimed. 
Didn’t know 


lightiul woman. 
of fourteen. 


K ok 


Bess was then a tall, ungainly girl 
Pernaps | four years had changed her. 
BS Bo * 

As | sat in the Davee library that evening, 
| felt mighty grateful to Tom for taking possession 
of me. Mrs. Davenport had been cordiality itself. 
The dinner was immense. Bess had turned out to 
be an exceedingly pretty girl, and the Smith girls 
were not far behind her, “Some friends of Tom’ S, 
also Harvard “grads,” had dropped in during the 
evening. Altogether things just suited me,—ex- 
cept occasionally when I thought of Dorothy, for 
seeing the old boys brought back memories of my 
college days, and particularly of that fatal Class 
Day, when I had been refused. “Probably she’s 
forgotten all about me,” I thought bitterly. 

The evening passed quickly. When it came 
time to turn in, Tom took me up to my room, which 
was next to his on the third floor. We chatted for’ 
a while, and then he left me, after wishing me a 
hearty ““good-night.” 

I pulled a notebook out of my pocket and sat 
down by the table to look over the business instruc- 
tions which my uncle had given me. But I 
couldn’t concentrate my mind on business. The 
room seemed close. I got up to open a window. 
[ pulled aside the curtains and shade, but, to my 
surprise, | found only the blank wall instead of 
window glass. It was a blind window. 1 went to 
the other window. ‘What!’ I exclaimed, as I 
pulled aside the curtains, “another blind window!” 
Such was the case. There was really no window at 
all in the room. Curtains and shades had been so 
arranged on the wall that at first glance the room 
appeared to have two windows. 

What could this mean? I was perplexed. At 
that moment I happened to be standing near the 
door. I put my hand on the knob, and tried to 
open it. To my consternation, the door was locked 
on the outside. What! Was I a prisoner? I 
iried the closet door. That, too, was locked. 
There was absclutely no way in which I could es- 
cape from the room. 

But what was the meaning of it all? 
been made a prisoner? 


Why had I 
Did my iriends distrust 


me? Had I done anything to make them suspect 
that I had evil intentions on their house? Did 
they think that I was a burglar in disguise? No, 


that could not be it. Had I any reason to distrust 
them? ‘To be sure, I had known Tom very little 
at college, but he had always seemed all right. He 
had treated me like a friend and a brother. Had 
he any reason fer wishing to keep me confined? 
Of course there could be no question of robbery, 
though, to be sure, I was wearing a ring worth 
several hundred dollars, as well as valuable cuff 
links. My watch fob, too, was an heirloom which 
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HM Satlor’s Mnitiation 


By Frank R. Bradford, E., 


OW, if vou have any fear of being sea- 
sick, give yourself something to do. 
Keep moving.” 

With this parting bit of advice, I 
went on board the ship. It was to 
be my first encounter with the briny 

monster of the deep, and with much inward quak- 

ing I was now prepared to face the great unknown. 

There was an absolute calm when we left port. 
Hardly a ripple appeared on the water until our 
sharp prow cut its glistening surface. The blood- 
red rays of the setting sun silhouetted a last light- 
house, and then disappeared, leaving a fiery elow 
in the heavens. Then came the darkness, and as 
so often happens at sundown, a fog, thick, im- 
penetrable with the eye, rose and embraced us in 
its ghostly grasp. Fearing that rough weather was 
to follow, I came to the conclusion that if I could 
only get to sleep, in that state of blissful uncon- 
sciousness I might escape the dread effects of the 
storm. Tucked snugly in my upper berth, I en- 
deavored to coax dreamland to me, and to drive 
away the thought of that friend, “seasickness.”’ 
Oh, that fog horn! How could any one go to 
sleep with its hoarse, intermittent coughing not ten 
feet awayr And then came the storm. 

Desperately I clung to the bedding to keep from 
landing on the floor, and always at my ear was that 
ugly little friend, whispering: “Get sick. Get 
pick (cet sick.’ 

Suddenly that parting word of advice flashed 
through my mind: “Keep moving.” Out into the 
storm I went, and started walking, or rather, trying 
to walk, up and down the deck. I will not say that 
that deck ever did take a perpendicular position, 
hut it is a fact that more than once, when I was 
thrown against the rail, the black, angry waters 
tossed directly beneath me. It seemed hours that 
I journeyed from stem to stern of that boat, and 
then, as the fog had lifted, 1 again went to my 
bunk. But a new torture now assailed me. On 
the other side of my stateroom wall was the steer- 
ing engine, with its convulsive whirrings and 
grindings. And directly over my head ran the rat- 
tiling and squeaking rudder chain. There could be 
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no sleep for me there, so out on deck I went again, 
this tine resolved to stay. 

From that moment dates my passion for the sea. 
An inexplainable exultation seized me as | battled 
against the salt spurme and fought to keep my feet. 
on fear left me, and I exulted in my new-born 

ourage. I seemed even to derive a peculiar 
ple asure from the very howling of the wind through 
the rigging. When the fog came in again, | took 
my post near the lookout and strived, as he, to de- 
tect and place the slightest moan of a fog horn, 
which might mean approaching death. 

A groan is heard. Is it ahead? To the right? 
To the left? Who can tell? Through that soft, 
yielding, ghostly-white mass we < distinguish a 
sound, and strain our senses for its repetition. Is 
it nearer? No, the next time it calls from infinity. 
But now, did it not cry out from right under the 
port bow? As the will-o’-the-wisp, it flits about, 
now here, now there. To our howl of warning it 
answers with a hoarse, metallic roar, and then with 
a groan as of a dying man, so far away is it. But 
soon the sound becomes distinct and to the right. 

“Lighthouse on the starb’d bow, sir,” calls the 
lookout, and the pilot answers with a tinkle of the 
hell. 

Se on through the night we plowed through the 
mountains of waves, now with a blizzard raging 
about us, now blanketed by the fog. Grim death 
was abroad, and seemed ‘to approach with each 
sound. Once there was the sharp yapping of a hand- 
horn, and almost immediately a small schooner ap- 
peared in the mist, so near that I heard the startled 
yell of its helmsman, and then was gone again. A 
triple call sounded as if from another world. 

“That would be a tow of coalers, probably,” the 
lookout informed me. In a rift of the fog a light 
flashed out, and we passed a lightship, and then a 
war ship asked our news by wireless. 

At about two bells a grayish light began to be 
noticed. Though the waves were still running 
high, the wind had died away, and gradually the 
mist thinned and then passed away, and the sun 
shone down clear and beautiful. 

Seasick? I don’t know what it is. 





The WH. DW. C. 

The January meeting of this club was held at 
the home of Miss Pearle Whitehouse. After the 
business meeting, a game was played, and the prize 
awarded to Miss Grace Bradford. Refreshments 
were served, and after a very pleasant evening the 
club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 

The February club meeting was held at the home 
of Miss Eleanor Neilon. Almost all of the evening 
was given up to the initiation of Miss Sarah Coyne, 
who is now a member of this club. Refreshments 
were served, and the club adjourned, after a very 
pleasant evening spent by all. 


Tau Delta Theta 


At a miceting of the above club held March 8, 
the semi-annual election of officers took place, and 
the following were elected for the ensuing term: 
Miss Weisshach; vice-president and 
treasurer, Miss Floyd; secretary, Miss Wedge- 
wood, all of Latin, ’07. The business of the pre- 
ceding term was brought to a close, and commit- 
tces were appointed for perfecting plans under con- 
A vote of thanks was then tendered 
officers. 


President, 


sideration. 
the retiring 
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The Realization 


By 1. Leo Bryan, EB., ’05 


T was growing dark in the room, and 
the man poked the fire until it blazed 
up, and then leaned back in his chair. 
The flames danced in elfin fashion and 
lighted up the room in a comfortable 
glow, and the man dreamed. As he 

raised his eyes, he caught sight of a picture over 

the bookease. It was the picture of a choir boy 
who, dressed in his surplice, was singing his soul 
out through his eyes rather than with his voice. 

How long the picture had been there, and how little 

he had noticed it! He would take it down and 

study it. Curly, golden hair covered the head; the 
eyes, which gave the whole picture its character, 
were honest, pure, inquiring, and yet self-reliant, 
and seemed to be inspired. A good nose and 
thoughtful mouth and firm chin completed the pic- 





ture. He remembered the day the boy had it 
taken. Twenty years ago! How it was raining, 


and how afraid he was that there would not be light 
enough! How long the exposure had seemed, and 


yet how easy it was, so natural had the position be- 
come! He could see again the church in the dim 
glow as the boy sang “Lead, kindly Light.” The 
heavy oak pews, the silent congregation, the kindly 
minister. The other boys in the choir uncon- 
sciously moving their lips in unison with his. How 
the boy had said that he was going to be a man,a 
strong man and wise, successful, and, above all, 
good and pure. The scene faded and the years 
passed before him. He grew and went into the 
world, and one by one succumbed to the tempta- 
tions cf life until he grew wise with the worldly 
wisdom of men, and rich, too, but—that was all. 
Where were the honesty, purity, and gocdness he 
had started with? Looking back along the road of 
his life, he could see them left at different points, so 
that he could carry something else more—more— 
well, more useful. The fire burned low, the room 
grew cold, and a half sob and half sneer escaped 
from the man’s lips. It was the last crisis, the turn- 
ing point. He had come to the realization. 





In the thand of fate 
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“Then why don’t your” angrily. 

“Because, unfortunately, my arms are not ten 
feet long.” 

Another attempt to go ahead, but it was of no 
use. She was unable to make a path in the deep 
snow. 

“Mr. Conductor, I relieve you of your promise. 
Now, please come and help me.” 

“With pleasure,” I replied, eagerly going to her 
assistance. I soon made a path, and, lifting her in 
my arms, I carried her through the worst of the 
drift. 

“Why, aren’t you strong!’ admiringly. 

‘Kailroading develops a man.” 

“Do vou know that when you first came on my 
car, I did not think that you were born for a con- 
ductor.” 

“Indeed ! 
tance?” 

“You may remain here, that is, if you wish.” 

“Gracious company is not to be rejected.” 

One of those charming frowns that only a beau- 
tiful girl can make and a long silence was all the 
reward I received for my compliment. But she was 
the first to break the silence. 

“Why, I think the night is growing worse every 
minute. I wish I was at home in the big chair in 
front of the warm open fireplace.” 


Do you wish me to return my dis- 


“What matter how the night behaved? 
What matter how the north wind raved? 
Blow high, blow low, not all its snow 
Could quench our hearth-fire’s ruddy glow,’ ” 


quoted [. 


“Why, how appropriate!” she exclaimed, “you 
should have been a playwright. But here is my 
home, so I wish to express my thanks for your 
great service to me. I don’t really know how to 
thank you enough, for you have been very kind, but 
if there is ever anything that I could do for you to 


return your kindness, I should be only too glad to 
do atv” 

“Thank you, Miss,” I replied, as I rang the bell 
of a beautiful suburban home. 

“Beg pardon, Miss Williams,” began the maid as 
we entered, “but Mr. Watson was here, and told 
me to ask you to reserve Wednesday the fifteenth 
for him, as he desires the pleasure of your company 
at the ladies’ night of the Racquet Club.” 

“Thank you, Mary; please bring tea.” 

“Miss Williams, a few minutes ago you stated 
that you would be willing to do anything for me 
that I desired.” 

“Well, 1 should be glad to do’ something to re- 
turn your kindness.” 

“T have a confession to make. You remarked 
that I did not appear to have been born for a con- 
ductor; I was not. I am an actor, and a poor one, 
playing the part in which the hand of Fate has 
placed me. My request will surprise you, but 
nevertheless I am sincere. I desire that you de- 
cline the invitation just extended you, and accept 
my invitation to the same event.” 

“But, sir, you must remember, I do not know 
you. Come, let us partake of some of this hot tea, 
and try to straighten matters.” 

“Thank you, but I am still a conductor, and my 
place is with my car, so I must return immediately. 
I know you to be a lady, so presume you will keep 
your word. I will call for you at eight next 
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Wednesday 
liams.” 
“Sir, you must at least give me your name.” 
“Here is my card,” I replied, handing it to her as 
1 went out the door. 
As 1 went down the steps, I heard her exclaim, 
“Robert Chester Parker, Bob Parker!” 


iit: 


Is it not wonderful what complex difficulties we 
become involved in at times, how deep in we may 
seem at times, and how hopeless the solution of the 
trouble appears? Is it not more wonderful how 
we will ponder and rack our brains for ways to sur- 
mount these obstacles, how make attempt after at- 
tempt to override these difficulties, only to be un- 
mercifully hurled back into darkness and discour- 
agement? And is it not most wonderful how, like 
the sn bursting forth from behind the clouds after 
a storm, a great light will fall upon us, which gives 


evening. Good night, Miss Wil- 


11g 


us courage, and we arise, make a last desperate try, 
scale the wall, and land safely on the other side, free 
and clear of the load which burdened us before? 
What is that great light, that inspiration, that 
courage which makes us invincible? Is it not the 
hand of Fate? Thus does Fate assist the human 
being! Vhus does it bring about that which a 
short time before is deemed impossible! 

So it was that, on the evening of December 15, 
I created a sensation by entering the reception hall 
of the aristocratic Racquet Club, escorting Miss 
Dorothy Williams, deemed by all the most beau- 
tiful young lady for miles around. 

Bill Somers was upon us in an instant, blubber- 
ing like an excited monkey at a zoo. ‘“‘Congratu- 
lations, old man, you win; the dinner is on me; 
wll be for feur-—-how——” 

“Keep still, you idiot!” I commanded, “and meet 
my friend,—-Miss Williams, allow me to present 
Mr. Somers.’ 
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Frank Carlton’s Christmas Vacation 


[Continued from page 115. | 





*way up at the other end of the platform. He 
couldn’t hear if we let off a cannon,” jerked out his 
opponent between breaths. 

Suddenly there was a crash at the other end of 
the car as the door was banged open, and in rushed 
a man with a lantern. 

“What's the matter in here? I thought 
But Johnson got no further, for his eyes told him 
what the matter was, and instantly he was strug- 
gling with the other robber, the larger of the two 

Carlton’s enemy was a strong, muscular fellow, 
but ioo slow for the young collegian, and in ten 
minutes Frank had him lying on the floor of the 
car, and was just preparing to plant himself on his 
fallen enemy’s chest, when a sharp exclamation 
drew his attention to the other contestants. He 
looked up to see Johnson fall heavily to the floor, 
and the larger robber make a break through the 
door. 

“Grab this fellow, Johnsen!” yelled Frank, “I'll 
catch him.’ And he was off up the long platform, 
chasing the Heeing robber. Slowly, but surely, he 
was gaining on him. Straight down the railroad 
track they sped. Then Frank noticed something 
that made him increase his speed. Not for ahead 
of them in the yard was a freight train just starting 
up. That was the man’s game; to gain the steps 
of the caboose, and then keep his pursuer from get- 
ting on the car, and thus escape him. 

Although the train steadily increased its speed, 
the tremendous spurt of the man rapidly brought 
him nearer. He had almost gained his object, when 
a train-hand appeared on the platform. 

“Stop him! Keep him off! He’s 
yelled Carlton. 

The brakeman took him at his word, and broke 
the robber’s grasp on the handle, and iumped from 
the car to assist rank. 





!”’ 


a crook! 


The brakeman reached the man first, but was 
speedily knocked down by a tremendous blow from 
the shoulder. 

Frank was more successful and evaded him, but 
he quickly realized that without assistance his 
chances of capturing the man would be small. 

He fought like a demon, throwing off one man 
and then the other. Once, by a quick turn of the 
body and a terrific blow, he sent the two reeling to 
the ground together. Then he started off across 
the tracks, but the two quickly got up with him, and 
the fight was continued. But the man’s endurance 
was not equal to the combined strength of his ene- 
mies, and it was only a matter of moments before 
they had him subdued. 

Picking up a heavy stick from alongside the rail- 
road track, the train-hand ordered him to march 
back to the express office between them. The rob- 
ber started to resist, but the sight of the heavy 
cudgel waving menacingly in the brakeman’s hands 
made him see the uselessness of any further at- 
tempts, and, with a man on each side of him grasp- 
ing his arms, he marched quietly back toward the 
office. 

On the way they were met by three policemen. 
five members of the night force, who had been 
awakened by the running and shouting, and the 
night watchman. 

“Good!” exclaimed Johnson, peering out of his 
half-closed eyes, “you got your man. He nearly 
killed me, though.” 

The hass’s face was a sight; battered and 
pounded until he was hardly recognizable. But, 
like the plucky man that he was, he held on and 
fought the robber until actually forced to give up. 

When Frank Carlton went back to Tults he was 
#500 richer; for the man proved to be an old 
offender, long sought after by the police of several 
cities; so badly wanted, in fact, that a reward of 
$500 was offered for his capture. 
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The Sealed Chamber 


* [Continued from page 116.] 








would bring no small amount of money. Tom 
knew that I had a lot of valuable stuff in my suit 
cases, but he did not seem like a fellow who would 
lure me to his house for the purpose of robbing 
me. What did it mean? Was there some plot? 
Perhaps young Davenport, with some colleagues, 
was even going to murder me. They would get a 
good, fat sum of money by doing this, and it would 
be easy enough to cover up the crime, for only Tom 
and a few of his friends knew anything of my 
whereabouts. My uncle thought I was in New 
York. Unexpectedly, however, I had heard that 
I could make a good deal in Springfield, so I had 
come to that city. 

Then I theught of Mrs. Davenport. Nonsense! 
The idea of robbery and murder in her house was 
absura! And yet, why this strange treatment? 
The whole affair was very mysterious. I tried the 
doors again. They were locked. I searched again 
for windows. There were none. 

“Well,” thought I, “lll be armed when they 
come to rob and murder me.” TI started to pick 
up the grip in which I had packed two pistols. It 
was not there. Then I remembered that when we 
l:ad started upstairs, Tom had picked up my lug- 
gage. 

“Anything in that grip you want to-night?” he 
asked. 

“There’s nothing much there except some pis- 
tols,” I answered, laughing. 

“Hum! Guess you won’t need those,” he said. 
“We don’t have burglars around there,” and with 
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these words we went on upstairs without the grip. 

Consequently, I was defenceless. Thew= 2 
thought of mv golf clubs. One of those might be 
oi some assistance. As I reached for the bag, I 
happened to look under the bed. A cold shiver 
ran down my back, for two boots, sticking up as if 
their owner were lving flat on the floor, were 
visible. I seemed frozen to the spot. There was 
certainly a man under the bed. .I was imprisoned, 
and carefully guarded hy armed men. I heard a 
step in the hall. Horrors! The forces were unit- 
ing! My last hour had come! I heard a hand 
turn the doer knob. The door opened. 

“What, old man!” cried Tom, laughing, “asleep 
in your chair? This room is like an oven with all 
the windows closed. And you look as if you'd seen 
ithe ghost of Hamilet’s father. What’s up? Guess 
the rarebit the girls made was too much for you. 
Say, are you awake enough to listen to my news? 
It’s just this: You know Ted Walbridge married 
Grace Barnett, Dorothy’s.sister. Well, Ved and 
Grace are zoing to give a house party up in Bland- 
ford next week. It seems that Ted’s in Springfield 
(iaying in provisions, I guess), and he met the boys 
going home from here to-night. The fellows told 
him you were visiting me, and so he just called up 
on the ‘phone (it isn’t much after eleven o’clock) to 
ask you to join the party. Grace and Dorothy 


second the invitation. Better accept. Dorothy 
has never iuarried, you know. She’s a much 
quieter girl than she was four years ago. I think 


she’s sorry for the way she treated you, and that 
she—Well! to tell the truth, Jack, I think there’s 
a ‘chance ior you vet-a 

And Tom was right. 





The 1907 Tech Show 


“William, Willie, and Bill” is the title of the third 
annual Tech show, which will be produced on the 
viuights of April 25 and 26. 

The Tech show will occupy a unique place in 
Boston's aniateur theatricals this year, as it will 
have to fill the place of the cadets and bank offi- 
cers of previous years. The management realize 
this, and may prodttce an extra Boston perform- 
ance, in addition to the two matinees. These matti- 
nees are to he given on April 25 and 26 at the Co- 
lonial Theatre. One performance will be given at 
the Malden Auditorium on the evening of April 26. 
This will be the only opportunity for the outsiders 
interested in the Tech show, because it has become 
so poptiar that every inch of room in the Boston 
matinees has been taken up by the students cf the 
institute. This year’s play was written by Edwin 
James, ’07, a graduate of Harvard, class of 1905. 
The music is being written by E. H. Packard, H. S. 
Moody, H. S. Wonson, C. W. Coffin, of the Senior 
class, J. W. Hale, 08, A. H. Ginsberg, ’09, and H. 
A. Hale, ’10. ‘The management is composed of 
Alexander Macomber, ’07%, general manager; 
Harold McCready, 708, business manager; G. B. 
Stewart, 08, stage manager; and J. C. McMillin, 
07, advertising manager, former editor-in-chief of 
the Rapiaror. The show is being coached by 


7 
i 
ey. 


ames Francis. Tickets may be purchased frém 
the above by mailing, sending return postage. 
— -———__ 0-4 +0 @ -0--@-0-— 


Dartmouth College Wight 


The studeats of the Somerville High Schools 
will be interested to know that the annual Dart- 
mouth College Night will be held at Odd Fellows 
Hall, Winter Hill, on Thursday evening, April 4. 
The entertainment will he by the Dartmouth Glee 
and Mandolin Club, which consists of several of 
our former graduates. The concert is from 8 to 
10.15, dancing afterwards. William U. Wyman is 
chairman of the undergraduate commitiee. All 
seats reserved, and may be had of Arthur G. Pear- 
son, 804 Broadway, Winter Hill. Any club or so- 
ciety wishing to obtain seats together will be shown 
every possible courtesy. This show is one of the 
best of the amateur theatricals seen in this vicinity. 
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‘Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will. of God, our classmate, 
Ethel Colcord, has been bereaved of her beloved 
father; be it : 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of Somervill 
Latin High School, tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. Arthur S. Hatch, President. 

Ruth Wallace, Secretary. 
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Each year the Freshman class at Northwestern 
University presents an original farce comedy, 
known as the Trig Play. The play-writing compe- 
tition was won this year by Parker Lowell, Latin, 
06, Gamtna Eta Kappa Fraternity, in partnership 
with « classmate. As his partner was obliged to 
go to the hospital, most of the play, as well as 
many of the accompanying lyrics, was written by 
Mr. Lowell. The play, which consists of three 
acts, will be presented May 25. 

Somerville was well represented in the Dart- 
mouth relay team, which ran against University of 
Pennsylvania at the B. A. A. games Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 16, Jennings, Latin, 03, Soule, Latin, ’05, 
and Pritchard, English, ’03, being three of the four 
men. 

Herbert Sanborn, Latin, ’06, Harvard, ’10, is 
playing in the Freshman Mandolin Club. 

Leslie Cummings, Latin, 06, Harvard, ‘10, has 
made the University Glee Club. 

George Sargent, Latin, ’06, Harvard, ’10, is sing- 
ing in the choir at Appleton Chapel. 

George York and Harry Burroughs, of Latin, 
05, are Sophomores at Dartmouth. 

Arthur, Latin, ’05, Dartmouth, ’07, played point 
on the Varsity hockey team. He was unable to 
play in the Harvard game, owing to an attack of 
scarlet fever. 

It is with sincere regret that we learn that Ar- 
thur Gow, Latin, ’06, Dartmouth, ’10, has been at 
the Somerville Hospital with a severe attack of 
sciatica. 

“Bob” Knight, Latin, 06, Tufts, 10, plaved on 
the Varsity basket ball team. 

Edward Sweeney, Latin, ’05, has left Dartmouth, 
where he spent his Freshman year, and is now a 
Sophomore at Holy Cross. 

Rey. A. Edward Scott, S. L. S., ’98, Harvard, 
02, General Theological Seminary, ’05, preached 
the first Sundav in February at both the morning 
and evening services at Emmanuel Episcopal 
Church. 


Miss Lucy Gow, Latin, ’03, is a Senior at Vassar. 

Thomas McCarthy and Ernest Moore, Latin, *04, 
are Sophemores at Tufts. 

Miss Marion Orne, Latin, 
Tufts. 

Joseph M. Wright, Ezekiel Pratt, and George 8. 
McLaughlin, Latin, 05, are Sophomores at Har- 
vard, 

Harold F. Albee and Roland C. Shiere, Latin, 
04, are Sophomores at Harvard. 

Miss Margaret Little, Latin, 04, is a Junicr at 
Smith. 

Frederic Hanimett and D. B. Stevens, Latin, ‘04, 
are Juniors at Tuits. 

Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Latin, ’06, has just received 
a silver medal from the Humane Society for his 
bravery on August 18, 1906. This is the fifth pub- 
lic acknowledgment of this kind that he has re- 
ceived in recognition of his self-forgetful courage. 

Percy Harrison, C. Sherwood Ricker, Richard 
Bell, L. M. Horton, O. A. Wyman, and Rhodes 
Robertson, Latin, ’04, are Juniors at Harvard. 

Ivan Smith, Latin, 05, is now a Sophoniore at 
Harvard. 

Wilfred J. Doyle, ‘92, is assistant clerk of com- 
mittees in Boston. 

Ralph H. Keniston, Latin, ’00, is instructor at 
the Hotchkiss School, Lakeville, Conn. 

Joseph G. Hegarty, Latin, ’08, is in the Harvard 
Medical School. 

Richard Bell, Latin, ’04, is in Harvard. 

Fisher Keeler Rice (English, ’02), B. U. Law 
School, ’05, has opened a law office in the Carney 
Building, 43 Tremont street, Boston, in company 
with L. Guy Dennett. 

Recent weddings among the Alumni: Miss 
Emma Wetmore Cullen, E., 799, to William Joseph 
Thompson, 222 Broadway; Miss Rebecca Alice 
Kendall, E., ’00, and George Alphonso Gray, 338 
Broadway; Miss Anita Neely Fales, E., and John 
Stuart Jenkins. 
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The class of 1902 are arranging a reunion for 
April 3 in Flemming’s Hall. It is hoped the very 
successful reunion of last year may be repeated 
with even larger attendance. 

Dr. and Mrs. Hanscom announce the engage- 
ment of their daughter, Aline Louise, E., ’02, to 
Herbert Brooks Crosby, E., ’03. 

Gorham W. Harris, E., 02, 
teaching three hours per week in 
high school. Subject, algebra. 


Harvard, °07, is 
the Medford 


The class of 1900 has lost a valued member in 
the death of Mr. George G. Clarke, a promising 
young civil engineer, for some time in the employ 
of Charles D. Elliot. 

Recent visitors during college recess: Houdlette, 
Noyes, Whitney, Dolbear, Savage, E., ’06, from 
Tufts; Benes Beach is, 05) from MMe 1+; 
Cochrane, E., '03, from Dartmouth. 


The English Alumni are well represented on the 


public library stat eblorence = llurteris 2, 
‘07; Edith B. Hayes, E., 98; Mary S. Woodman, 
E., 07; Bessie Duddy, 799; Nellie M. Whipple, 700; 


Florence M. Barber, 01; Charles A. Perry, E., 04. 

Miss Mary Perle Anderson, formerly at the head 
of the department of biology in the English School, 
now instructor in botany in Mt. Holyoke College, 
but on leave of absence this year for study under 
a fellowship in Columbia College, New York city, 
sails in June for Europe to continue study in the 
Kew Gardens, London, and at the Jardin des 
Plantes, Paris. 

Mertie M. Davenport is stenographer and Mary 
I. McIntosh, telephone operator, for the Baldwin 
& Robbins Company, Pearl street, Boston. 

Helen J. Stacy is a stenographer for the firm of 
Smith, Adams & Gibbs, Boston. 

Hae L. Miller is stenographer for R. G. Dun 


& Company, mercantile agency, Winthrop square, 
Boston. 


Charles A. Perry, E., ’04, has been elected presi- 


dent of the Junior class at Massachusetts Normal 
Art School. 
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James A. Murray is with the Samuel Ward 
Company, Boston. 

Bernice F. Sprague and Anna M. Emerson of 
English, 05, are employed as stenographers for the 
Samuel Ward Company, Boston. 

Stanley Hall Eldridge, of Jamaica Plain, E. lel. 
S., 97, and of the class of 1901, Harvard College, 
was married to Ethel N. Fish, of Sharon, January 
12. He is engaged in business with his father in 
Boston, but resides on Highland street, Sharon. 

Miss Lulu Saunders, of Powder House terrace, 
is teaching in a country town about fifteen miles 
out of Springfield. She is a graduate of Somerville 
High and of Tufts College, class of 1906. She 
has many friends in this city who wish her the best 
of success in her chosen field of work. 

Norwood Silsbee, E., 97, was united in marriage 
January 6, to Miss Mable White. The couple re- 
side in Chico, Cal. 

Florence’ Stacy, E., 
is teaching stenography at 
School. 

A few from the class of English, 
ported as follows :— 


01, Holyoke College, ’06, 
the Norton High 


°06, have re- 


Dora H. Hammond is employed as telephone 
operator for the Revere Rubber Company, Bed- 
ford street, Boston. 


H. Mildred Cowan is secretary to the vice-presi- 
dent of Samuel Ward Company, Franklin street, 
Boston. 

Helen E. Fisher is with the Fort Hill Presé Bos- 
ton, Mass. 

A. Leland Hart is bookkeeper for the General 
Electric Company, State street, Boston. 

As stenographer for Butts & Ordway Company, 
Purchase street, Boston, Florence L. Grow is suc- 
cessfully filling her place. 

On Friday, February 22, 
held a banquet at the Amsterdam. 
English, ’06, Jarvis, Latin, 07, Commins, Latin, ’08, 
and Twohig, Latin, 06, were guests. Jarvis and 
Freeman entertained with original sketches. 


the Rindge, ’07, class 


Freeman, 








BE SURE T0 DO YOUR 


SHARE IN MAKING THE 


2 Baseball Concert a Successa 
FRIDAY EVENING, MARCH 29 
HENRY Tl. MOORE HALL 





‘Dickets, E"ifty Cents 
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Owing to its new “beastie,” the cover of the last 
Jabberweck (Girls’ Latin School) is a decided im- 
provement over the former one. As a number, 
too, it was unusually good, and your exchange 
column, Jabberwock, was fine. Keep it up! 

Cranstonian, is your courage oozing or your 
material evaporating, that the greater part of your 
last number consisted of the High School Register? 

Several articles in the Salem Advance deserve 
due credit, and the exchange column is one of its 
strongest points. 

“In what course will Philip graduate, Mr. Arm- 
strong?” 

Mr. Armstrong: “In course of time, by the looks 
of things.” —Ex. 

No exchange colunin in the Academian! 
an omittance! Otherwise it shows 
school spirit in its various notices and stories. 

Man with very little hair, entering a barber shop: 
“Barber, I want a hair cut.” 

Barber: “Which one?’—Ex. 

Robert (translating French): “I am a fool.” 

Teacher: “That’s right; go on.” 

“What the Scheolroom Clock Saw One Night,” 
in the Burlingham Oracle, is a most unusual little 
sketch. 

How do you do! to the Palmetto and the Pine, 
a new arrival fresh from Florida. If you are to be 
one of us, hurry up and introduce an exchange 
column. 

Umpire: “Foul.” 

srightt Freshie: “Where are the feathers?” 

Umpire: “This is a picked team.”—Ex. 

Student (to servant at door): “Miss Brown in?” 

Servant: “She’s engaged.” 

Student: “I know it. I’m what she’s engaged 
to.”—-Ex. 


What 
good 


“Went to college, 
Joined the eleven, 
Played a game, 
And went to heaven.”—Ex. 
“There are others.” 
The kK. H. S. Enterprise shows 
provement in its last number. 


a marked im- 





The Usonian is one of the most neatly compiled 
and best arranged of any of our exchanges, while 
its cuts are very clever indeed. 

It is hard to say whether the Quarterly Tatler is. 
the best or one of the best of our exchanges, for 
this reason: It is published but quarterly, and 
thereby gains the opportunity over the monthly 
magazines, inasmuch as it has that much more time 
in which to procure not only better material, but 
also to select the best. To be sure, it is a pleasure 
to receive such a magazine, and a relief after sa 
many mediocre papers; but, Tatler, is not your 
criticism apt, on account of your superiority, to be 
somewhat too caustic? 

The December number of the Cue was some- 
what fuller than formerly. A new, but less attrac- 
tive, cover seems to have been adopted. 

Can't you make more out of your paper, Re- 
corder (Winchester) ? Tt is little more than a 
pamphlet, with barely the redeeming characteristic 
of “quality, not quantity.” 

The Spectator is a well-written, compact little 
magazine, with plenty of good material, but the 
athletic girl of the last number’s cover, I’m afraid, 
would not cerrespond to the laws of nature. 

Sa ee SC oe 


Different kinds of Girls 


A disagreeable girl—Annie Mosity. 
A sweet girl—-Carrie Mel. 

A very pleasant girl—Jennie Rosity. 
A smooth girl—Amelia Ration. 

A clear case of girl—E. Lucy Date. 
A geometrical girl—Polly Gon. 
Not orthodox—Hettie Rodoxy. 
One of the best girls—Ella Gant. 

A flower girl—Rhoda Dendron. 

A musical girl—Sarah Nade. 

A profound girl—Mettie Physics. 
A clinging girl—Jessie Mine. 

A nervous girl—Hister Ical. 

A muscular girl—Collie Sthenics. 
A lively girl—Annie Mation. 

An uncertain girl—Eva Nescent. 
A big girl—Ellie Phant —Ex. 
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07 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


A French translation: “A groom rushed up, 
holding a horse in his hand.’ Rather a large 
hand! 

Some cuirent questions -— 

Whitman: “Quelle page?” 

Tucker: “Where's the place: ~ 

J——s: “What, sir?” 

H——1: “Where are the girls?” 

“Lizzie” M——Il: “Got your Greek done?” 

Division 2 has held two debates during the 
last two months, which were very successful. 


Wh——n hasn’t outgrown his childish habits yet. 
He still likes to beat the window when the fire en- 
gines go by. 


By mistake Miss Florence Sturtevant was given 
as a member of the photographic committee. The 
notice should have read Miss Sargent, instead ot 
Miss Sturtevant. 

Spring is almost here. Now we see demon- 
strated the old saving, “In spring a young man’s 
fancy,” etc., but how about the young woman? 
Our experience is so limited! 

Hi-——--s no longer bears any resemblance to a 
‘Teddy bear. 

Teacher (to Seniors): “Seniors, you should act 
according to your station, and be dignified.” 

Class (sotto voce): “Example is better than pre- 
cept.” 

How Tucker’s perspicuity is increasing! 

We wonder what takes M r and H 1 to 
the :annex every recess. Perhaps two Juniors 
could tell us, but let’s not embarrass the poor boys. 

Higgins is to be commended on going out for 
the team. If others showed the same spirit, our 
class would be better represented in athletics. 

“He was shining his spear.” 

No, Miss A——’s “quarto lumine’” does not 
mean “a quarter of an eye.” 

“Aeneas squeezed his sword.” 

08 
F, D. Coope, Class Editor. 

“Have you a little Fairy in your home?” If not, 

take Hooper. 
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Miss Etter has changed her seat. 

“How far does your history for to-day’s lesson 
eo?” 

“As far as the war in Spain,” replies Miss 
-r. 


K 





Miss Fielen Swain will henceforth be known as 
“Athlete.” 

Healey is studying to be first engineer on an ash- 
Cane: 

“Things I Have Done,” a new book by Percy 
Hogan, contains one full page and an illustration. 
lirst edition will appear sometime. 

Where does Dresser spend his Saturday after- 
noons? Ask him and see him blush. 

The Junior dance will be held April 23 at An- 
thoine Hall. Tickets may be obtained from the 
committee. Turn out and show your class spirit. 


"09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 

At a class meeting held recently, it was voted to 
have a class dance, and a committee, consisting of 
Harrington, Pitman, Sewall, and Jarvis, was ap- 
pointed to. make arrangements for it. 

Only three more months, *09, before we are 
Juniors. 

Remember, Miss Sp—gue, five minutes is the 
limit for chatting in the hall. 

Nothing has been said about Sher—dan for two 
months. We wish to announce that he is still the 
same. 

A rehearsal was held by the famous Uproar 
Quartette, otherwise known as the S. O. R. Club. 

Mac, the old “salt,” gave us an interesting lec- 
ture on sponges the other day. 

Wil--ur was so elated over having a 
that he forgot to come back. 


vacation 





Miss C ts tells us it will be impossible for her 
to attend school as her seat squeaks. We extend 
our sympathy to you, Miss C——+ts. 


Wass has had serious trouble with his eyes, and 
will be unable to attend school again this year. 
Three notes passed in is the record so far. 
The class meetings might be attended better. 
(Continued on page 127.) 
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O07 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


Some of us are beginning to be affected by a 
touch of the spring fever at this early date. 

Wanted! An assistant to help the class editor 
look over all the class notes passed in. 

We are sorry to lose one of our classmates, 
Edwin Freeman, who has left us for the “Hub.” 

R—h is thinking seriously of joining the travel- 
ing circus after his success as a comedian. 

One of the “boys,” when asked what he expected 
to do next summer, said he expected to go across 
water. We wonder if he meant the Chelsea ferry! 

Ch! by the way, have you seen Ver W. be’s 
new tie? It’s a daisy. 

Between tinies :— 

First: “Have you heard about Snow?” 

Second: “Why, no, what’s up now?” 

First: “Why, he’s going to New York.” 

Second: “What for?” 

iste Oh tom haw 

Go—--n, explaining his experiences in chemistry, 
told one of the “boys” that he only obtained a 
nickel. 

We are not sorry to say that that lemon joke has 
been squeezed to death. 

More puzzles by our comedian:— 

What is the hardest thing to part with? 

Why, a comb without any teeth. 

Don’t fail to obtain a good look at the photos of 
cur picture committee. 

If any one is held up by the roadside, don’t be 
surprised, for it only means the class dues. 

Ambitious the cause :— 

Yes, get onto the walk that (’s) Winns. 

Bake— in modern history is always ’way back 
in ancient history. 

One of the nobles in physiology doesn’t under- 
stand why water plus a little molasses will run up 
hill, and he is not firmly convinced that the solution 
was water and molasses. 


08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 


Pres—on (translating): “Aussi 
mouton.”’ “As gentle as mutton.” 





doux qui au 











Mo—re was asked by one of the teachers what 
his father’s full name was. He replied: “I don’t 
know, but mother calls him pa.” 

Ek—gian says every time he runs his fingers 
through his hair he draws out a splinter. 

Some of the “boys’” occupations next stim- 
mer -— 

Rich, running a tug boat. 

Glidden, Sunday sermons on Boston common. 

Lewis, “All out the front door, please.” 

Sp—r, “hopping bells.” Note: This does not 
mean dancing with pretty girls. 

Perry has been hired for a baseball bat by the 
3oston Americans for the summer. 

Shedd, first violin in Condit’s orchestra. 

Potter, running a shell game at county fairs. 

Se—en was asked: “Parlez vous francais?” 

“Yes, I parley it, but I don’t speak it.”’ 

srewer’s new name: “La petite Henriette.” 

Rich sits in the front seat and exclaims, “Ah, 
at last at the head of the class!” 


The “Junior Tech” ranks are thinning out. 

Yes, we still have our draft clerk with us in 
Room 238. 

Pickles were the only fruit eaten on the Seven- 
teenth of March. 


There’s much that I remember, 
There’s more that I forget, 
But the first D on my report 
I have not forgotten yet. 


09 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 

We regret to announce that Walter H. Pilcher 
has left schoo}, resigning his office as class editor. 
On March 6 Ernest W. Chapin was elected his suc- 
cessor for the remaining four months. 

Fellows! ’Sh! Make Gustin smile and see 
what ! 

Isn’t it peculiar how our music seems to dwindle 
down to a soprano solo on the difficult parts with- 
out Mr. Hadley? But we are glad to note that that 
solo is as sweet and powerful as ever. 

A rumor is circulating that croup is prevalent in 
the Annex. 

O Gee! (ometry). 


[Continued on page 127,] 
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ae Senior class of Dartmouth has elected class 
officel William Jennings, Latin, ’00, was chosen 
class marshal for Commencement exercises, with 
Reuben Prichard, Enelish, 02, assistant marshal, 
and William Wyman, English, ’08, floor director of 
the ball. 

Leo Hafford leaves for t 
show. His assisting 
missed. 

The baseball team will take six trips this year out 
of town. We have also two games with Brockton, 
where Mr. Whitcomb is now teaching. Allston, 
Volkman, and Dedham are also new acquaintances. 

During the February vacation Captain William 
Sharry called out the battery candidates, who prac- 
ticed every morning in the Somerville Armory. 
Coach Cuddy has char ge of the men, and the pros- 
pect is bright for a gocd battery. The veterans, 
Munroe as pitcher, and Bowlby as catcher, are a 
good team, and will make a fine showing. : Other 
promising men for pitchers are Mixer, Scriven, 
Allen, and Cousins. For catchers, McLaughlin 
and Ireland are good material. There are several 
vacant positions to be filled this spring, and let all 
who have any idea of baseball come out and see 
what they’re good for. William Henderson is out 
for first base, “and William Walsh for fielder’s posi- 
tion. Many good players have gone, but there are 
afew left who can be just as good with a little extra 
effort. 

The wearers of the Red and Blue are about to 
start on the diamond. Above everything else, the 
boys will need support. Let everybody start the 
season well by attending the first game with Tech, 
08, at Broadway field. It is an easy matter to 
boast of a winning team, but it is a different matter 
to remain loyal to your team under adverse cir- 
cumstances. 


he West after the Gek 
coaching will be greatly 


_We regret that owing to illness, Nat Rice, who 
last spring was elected manager of the 1907 base- 
ball team, has been forced to resign. The vacancy 
has been filled by the appointment of Russell Free- 
man, who announces the following schedule:— 

April 9—Volkman at Somerville. 
April 13—-Tech, ’08, at Somerville. 


April 19—-R. M. T. S. at Somerville. ! 
April 24—-Dedham at Somerville. i 
May 1-—Mechanic Arts at Somerville. 
May 4-—Malden at Malden. 
May 8—-Groton at Groton. 
May 11i—Cambridge Latin at Somerville. 
May 15—Brookline at Somerville. 
May 1?7—Brockton at Brockton. 
May 18—Malden at Somerville. 
May 22—St. Marks at Southboro. 
*May 25—R. M. T. S. at Somerville. 
*May 50-——Dorchester at Somerville. 
“June 1—English High at Somerville. 
June 5-—Boston Latin at Somerville. 
*June 8—-Dorchester at Dorchester. 
June 13—Melrose at Somerville. 
June 15—-Brockton at Somerville. 
*June 17—English High at Somerville. 
*June 22-—-R. MM. T. S. at Somerville. 


*League games. 





Baseball, 24; Football, 14 


Thursday afternoon, March 7, an interesting, but 
rough, game of basket ball was played at Bacon 
Hall between the baseball and football teams, base- 
ball winning by the score of 24-14. Hooper and 
H. Henderson played well for baseball. W. Hen- 


derson and Scriven excelled for football. The 
stimmary :-— 

BASEBALL. oe 
inate, WHF, 6 ono c 1S Seca R ON aCe , F. Merrill 


Aes ie .g., Scriven 
, W. Henderson 
» tL; seulitone 


H. Henderson, r.i-.. 
Bowl Dyas (Oo cera ce ents ee. 
MoLiauchiin’ Tot. ens eesciatee Sik 
Hooper, To. a. ate lin james 
=Score: Baseball, 24; Football, 14. Goals from 
floor—Hooper (4), ee Henderson (4), Freeman 
(2), McLaughlin, W’. Henderson (3), Scriven (2), 
Elliott. Goals from fouls—Freeman, Hooper, W. 
Henderson (2). Referee—C. Cuddy. Time—15- 
minute halves, two periods. Attendance—200. 
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Datin Wotes 


[Continued from page 124.] 


English Wotes 


[Continued from page 125.] 





10 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 
sar—n has a new method of pronunciation. 
illustration: picturesque (picture-skew). 
“Uncle John” F—les is quite an adept at meas- 
uring ventilators. 


Tr—man spends so much time and energy in 
writing notes for the Raprator that we fear he will 
be worn out by June. 


An 











Gr. d has graduated from short to long 
trousers. 
Mck n’s latest fad is hypnotism. We warn 


both teachers and scholars against his influence. 

We are very sorry that Gr. d had to stay away 
from school on account of his tooth. 

K m has great interest in Room 30. 
not told whether it is mining stock or not. 

We hear that Br——+ is going into the mattress 
business. He recently had his hair cut. 

Bar—-n moves his seat nearer the radiator “to 
keep cool.” A poor excuse is better than none. 

Division 1 has several vocalists. 

Room 32 is still wondering if Miss Mc 
bas her “ho,” 
erature.” 

We heard that the Sophomores were to have a 
sleighride. 

B—dman and ID—vis expect to become musi- 
cians. 





We are 











thy 
which was predicted to come in the 


Our old friend Crocker is also much interested. 
in ‘wireless,’ or by its new name, “Radioteleg- 
raphy.” The modern Diogenes hunts for a youth 
who is nct! 

Why that sigh, Russell? 

Congratulations to “Grid” on his election to the 
office of assistant football manager. 

English, ’09, is proud of her representation in the 
Cecilia chorus. Without. our “children,” Miss 
Phinney and Miss Potter, ft couldn’t have been 
quite as good. 


10 
A. F, Handley, Class Editor. 

Miss V—l—n-—-e still enjoys making pope-bon- 
nets for her dcllies. 

Pictures taken every recess in Room 9. Come 
carly and get best results. 

We hope to be well represented on the baseball 
team. 

Our bov traveler, Flemming, who has left school, 
is planning a trip to Europe. He will probably 
visit Scotland, England, and Wales. Here’s wish- 
ing him a pleasant trip. 

Flint (in German): “Da sah er auf einmal einen 
Kopi ttber die Mauer heraufstauchen.”’ “Then at 
once he saw a head climb up the wall.” 

B—l—-w, our chemist, has discovered a prepara- 
tion to stop ink from thickening. He has not yet 
found a way to keep himself from thickening, 
though. 
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First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 


before, but getting more good from what you eat. 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. 


agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa. 


Your favorite foods will be brown 
Take tea and coffee if they 


Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 


is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. 


against our prosperity and happiness. 


No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 


If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’'S restaurants, and finan- 


cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 


The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 


cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 
Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 


enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 


enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 


241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 


and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate | 


| 
| 
| 


5-¢ WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 
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TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches ceeei eal giaden SoUsae, covering all brangpes of Dentist: 

<q + 7 $ 104 : aboratory and scientific courses given In connection wil e et rs 
of scientific and practical medicine. 5 Large and well cal School. Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,000 treatments being 
équipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. made annually in the Infirmary. 


(iraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


VACATION TRIP 


TO 


Jamestown and Washington 


In Charge of HOWARD W. POOR 
Sub-Master English High School, Somerville 


Will Leave Boston, Saturday, April 27 
| Returning, Sunday, May 5 


TRIP INCLUDES 


A short ocean voyage to Norfolk, three days at Jamestown Exposi- 
tion, side trips to Fortress Monroe, Hampton and Newport News; 
two days in Washington, visit to Philadelphia and stop over privi- 
lege in New York, returning via Fall River line. ; 

For further particulars see Mr. Poor at the English High School 
or address 27 Mt. Vernon St., Reading. Tel. Wakefield 253-2 
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HARVEY E, FROST BOSTON. 7 : 
: ; At RHODES’ ™ the Comer 











Fire Insurance, 
TELEPHONE 1462, MAIN, 116 MILK ST. 


SOSH O0O00OOO 50000004 9000000 % 





Prices Right Quality the Best 








HARRY Jd. ‘RAMSEY MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 


Prescription Druggist Mpothecary 
HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST.| 25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. Ice Cream Soda. f 
Hot Soda, Cold Soda. Apollo Chocolates. New Store. New Goods. Prescription Work a Specialty. 


SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 








WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal orrensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. teiephone 320 somerville 
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ne New ae Second-hand Cars For sale 


JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St, Boston EA 
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Class Pins, Rraterlty 1 Pins 


| Rambler Model oT __ Price $960. 


- Medals, cups 2 a on keane 
MAKERS OF 5. BH. 8, PINS _— a - Somerville Automobile Go. 
“el | GARAGE AND SALESROOM | 


47 Wate Sat BOSTON, MASS. 128 Toma Sint a ane Boston Avenue and Broadway 


West Somerville, Mass. 





- Suppiles, Renting, Repairing 


Broadway Auto Station __“"Wsteciemeinces* 


“PERRY & SHEA 


RALPH A. HiGHT, ge : oc e DRUGGISTS 
Always: Open . te 


‘Corner School ‘saa Summer Streets 


is GLEN 





le abeaen MASS: | FRANCIS M. WILSON » o 
Renting Rearing Sora Undertaker 


at Telephone 330° : fr 103 Crone oe : 


——. 


LASS PIN 


BSTABLISHED 1860 
Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished, 
| Geld Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50e each 
: Solid Gold, from 81.00 to $2.00 
Fanasled and warranted satisfactory. 


GEORGE L. JANVRIN- 


"age ie 


60 CROSS STREET - SORERVILLE WAS. | 
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288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


| Jordan Studio 
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. In spite of numerous inducements offered by our 
3% competitors to'secute the contract for the class work this 
. year, we are pleased to state. thal we were unanimously 
: elected as class photopraphers. ‘Po us this endorsement. 
= proves that ‘the pupils fully appreciate our work and our 
@ method of dome: business, | 

: Secure a card from any class member and reap the 
a 
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@ 

é 

® 

@ 
ee 


benefit. Good until October 1st, 1907. 
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Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON PT.,, BOSTON 
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Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 


™E Teachers’ Exchange! 


-. Recommends Teachers, Tutors, and Schools ie e 
Correspondence Invited | Telephone | Photographs of all kinds ait (8) 8 186-2 


Wellington- -Wild Coal Company — 


oe COAL. 
FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


Gctieral Ofc 2 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES BRANCH OFFICES — 
- Union Square, Somerville _ ky 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


*B. T. MOLLICA » GEO. O. GUSTIN 


Wholesale Commission Dealer in 
31 Summer Street Fruit and Produce 


Firsteclass shoe IRepairing | _ 110 Clinton Street and 7 Essex Avenue, Boston, Mass. ae 


Telephones: 133, 134 Richmond Consignments Sotiettea” = neh 


WORK GUARANTEED - References: Boston Fruit and Produce eiguapoy ‘Puritan Trost” 
High grade gyniee: and Overshoes. Company, Bradstreet, Fourth National Bank 


JAMES Cc. 3S C. TAYLOR “Fine Athletic Goods - 
@ Merchant Tailor@ | TENNIS A | 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. itp GOLF 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 


| ge] Highiana avenue; BASEBALL, 


Tel. 194-1 





sp tseys .. .. Swe: ey 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing, and Pressing Jers be Sweaters ari 





Promptly Done The. Sit 
PRICES REASONABLE aaa Wright & Ditson 
DANCING |. Championship ye 
every MONDAY and SATURDAY Evenings at O Gaawaie: et Tennis Ball Ae 
ODD FELLOWS: HALL: |) ss WRIGHT & DITSON. 
WINTER HILL - New York Boston i Chicago. seg i 


~ Providence, R. 1. : Cambridge, Mass. 


of Boston, 120 Boylston Street 
324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


‘226 Main Street, Charlestown a Sea 
511 Main Street,Charlestown 
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TEL. 319-2, 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 
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353 Medford St. 

Winter Hill Laundry 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOFN 
2 MARSHAL STREET 


Telephone 123-2. 
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ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


Somerville, Mass, 





= Photographs « 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 


Carbonette 


PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Sues India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 





Developing, Printing, and Enfaving for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway « « East Somerville, Mass. 
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EDIT 


The question is often asked why more High 
School graduates do not meet with success, it being 
quite generally understood that young men gradu- 
ating from high schools are exceedingly well fitted 
to engage in life’s struggle, and one of the many 
causes given in answer to the question is, “The 
cigarette habit.” For the benefit of the few of our 
readers who are addicted to the habit, we quote a 
recently-edited treatise on health :— 

“If a boy is quite determined to accomplish self- 
destruction by a’slow but sure route, there are sev- 
There is the alcohol route, or the 
cocaine route, morphine, or the arsenic route, or 
Any of these may be guaran- 
teed to afford the young aspirant for perdition a 


eral ways open. 
cigarette smoking. 


maximum of physical suffering and disgrace in this 
life, to say nothing of eternal punishment through 
enfeebling the will, blunting the moral sense, and 
the general lowering of the whole spiritual tone. 
“Like alcoholism, the cigarette vice must bear 
The loss of true 
manliness and self-respect lead inevitably to loafing, 


the cdium of much related evil. 


profanity, lving, stealing, and kindred crimes; while 
the extreme nervous irritability prepares the way 
for deeds of violence.” 

This vice, although existing to a very limited ex- 
tent in high schools, has become so widespreac 
amongst collegians and young men in business 
that a war of the most determined nature is being 
waged upon it, and all who are interested in the 
advancement of the youth of to-day are fervently 
praying jor its suppression. 

mReR ER 

The English School cannot but feel extreme sat- 
isfaction in the work of the Debating Club, not 
merely in the excellence of its public work, which 
is certainly most creditable for a first effort of the 
kind with inexperience matched against experience, 
but in the fact that for the first time in the history 
of the schoel a group of pupils have found time, in 
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spite of heavy programmes, to continue the study 
and practice of the debate, and have persevered till 
a goodly degree of proficiency in the art is theirs. 

Debating clubs have been organized many times 
in the past, but all of them have, until the present 
club was organized, invariably died out because of 
lack of interest. 

For instruction, training, and encouragement the 
club is deeply indebted to its leading faculty mem- 
ber, Miss Helen Teele, of the department of mathe- 


matics and Latin. ’ 
yen R 


Current reports concerning a scarcity of college 
graduates in scientific branches dispels the pre- 
dominating illusion that this field is overcrowded. 
Two of the largest of Southern railroads have taken 
the stand of hiring none but college men to over- 
see the work of construction, and it is the general 
belief that this action is a step toward that goal for 
which all railroads are striving, 1. e., rapid transit 
with complete safety. 


mR RR ® 


Howard W. Poor, sub-master of the English 
School, 1s again offering the opportunity to High 
Schocl pupils to accompany him on his trip to 
Washington and vicinity. An additional attraction 
this year is the Jamestown Exposition, where Mr. 
Poor intends to spend, three days in sightseeing. 
The party will be in Washington two days, and the 
remainder of the time is to be utilized in excursions 
to Norfclk, Hampton, Newport News, and Fort- 
ress Monroe. 

nRrenren 

The baseball season has opened, and three vic- 
tories are already recorded in the Somerville High 
Séhool score book. Keep on with the good work. 

RRR 

The Ravravor staff extends its sincere sympathy 

to Mr. Avery in his recent bereavement. 
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A Midnight Visitor 


By Chester L. Foster, E., ’07 


HE train had left Chicago just as the 
first few flakes were gently falling to 
spread their white blanket over 
Mother Earth. Seated in the for- 
ward Pullman of the Sunset Express 
was a young man about twenty years 
clean-shaven, well-built young fellow 





aueta il 


old, 
with w hom, up to the present time, the world had 


always dealt kindly. The only son of a wealthy 
family of New York, he had, after leaving college, 
assumed the position of drummer for his father’s 
jewelry house. 

Austin Hardy had had the experience of only 
three months when we first meet him seated in the 
Sunset Express to Denver to execute an important 
commission for his father. Many of the firm’s 
drummers being abroad, he was detailed to secure 
the trade of the leading firm of jewelers of Denver, 
Colo. The trade, if received, would mean thou- 
sands of dollars for Hardy & Co. 

The time dragged slowly, and the outside world 
offered little of interest, only the steady flutter of 
ever-thickening snowflakes. The train, always 
slackening its speed, dragged slowly onward—the 
powerful engines striving to surmount the innum- 
erable difficulties which the wind and snow pre- 
sented. 

Out in the engine cab the engineer, striving 

vainly to pierce the snow-laden air, could vaguely 
see only the pilot of his own engine as it plunged 
onward through the white expanse of snow. [rom 
out the eloom ahead the faint, deep roar of the 
Northern Express, as it neared the crossing. of 
Compton, reached the ears of the passengers. The 
Northern and the Sunset Express crossed at Comp- 
ton, the one going south, the other west, with two 
hours between them. 

The Sunset Express, three hours late, with strain- 
ing engines, burst into view of the waiting passen- 
gers at Compton just as the dull roar of a whistle 
and a gleaming streak of black shot down from the 
north. The mighty engines met broadside, one 
square across the other. 

As the uninjured passengers struggled forth from 
the ruined coaches, they might have noticed the 
monster engine of the Northern Express lying on 
its side a shattered wreck, a hundred feet from the 
small station. 
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The little town of Compton boasted one little 
hotel, “The Red Fox Inn,’ and toward this haven 
-of refuge the snow-covered passengers wended their 
way. "The little Inn must hold them all, but how? 
That question Austin Hardy was striving to answer 
as he hurried along. 

There were few passengers on the trains he 
knew, but that there would be a grand scramble for 
rooms and supper he was well aware. He pushed 


‘he was sure. 


open the storm doors and entered the cheerful 
warmth and light of the Red Fox bar-room, now 
nearly deserted. Approaching the clerk, he secured 
a small room: for the night, and hearing the arrival 
of the remainder of the crowd, hurried to place his 
erip and baggage in his room, returning just in time 
to. see the: entrance of the first few of the show- 
covered travelers. 

The bar-room loungers had now returned, snow 
and cold offered no attraction for them, and Austin, 
knowing well the character of the little town in 
which fate had now stranded him, surveyed them 
with interest not unmixed with dismay. 

Austin well knew that the goods he carried were 
of great value, and the rough company in which he 
now found himself, together with his inexperience, 
caused him great anxiety. 

In a crowd such as was now entering, the un- 
scrupulous members might reap a rich harvest with 
ease, and it was to relieve his anxiety that he had 
secured a room to himself. Upon inquiry, Austin 
found that a train would leave the next morning at 
8.80, provided the tracks could be restored and the 
wreckage cleared up. Soon after, he retired to his 
room, and placing his grip containing his valuables 
beneath his pillow, and laying his revolver (which 
he carried because of the sense of security it gave 
him) upon the chair by his bed, securely locking the 
doors and windows, he turned out the lights and 
went to bed. Sleep was slow in coming, as it usu- 
ally is in a new place, and it was long after the bois- 
terous revelry from below had ceased ere sleep 
came to his tired eves. 

All was silent save for the roaring storm without ; 
no other sound pierced the quiet: of the room. 

Suddenly he was wide awake. He remembered 
no sound, only the sudden fright that comes to a 
tired and nervous mind in the dead of night had 
waked him. Some one was in the room! Of that 
But there was no sound, no stealthy 
tread, no flash of a dark lantern, no stern command 
of “Hands up!” Nothing? Hark! 

No! It was all still, deathly still; even the storm 
seemed to have stopped its fury for a moment, and 
instantly there came to his sensitive ear the soft 
swish of the bed clothes and a gentle “pat, pat” of 
feet. Cold with fear and apprehension, Austin 
reached for the revolver—it was gone! With a 
ereat fear tugging at his heart, he noticed the closet 
doer of his room open a little way and then gently 
close! Still not a sound of any great volume. Un- 
able longer to stand the strain, “he jumped quickly 
up, and slamming the door shut, he turned the key. 
Not a sound came forth from the imprisoned burg- 
lar! Lighting the gas jet, Austin quickly explored 
the room by its dim light, and found the jewelry in- 
tact, his revolver on the floor where it had fallen, 


{ Continued on page 148.] 
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H Daughter of the UWloods 


By Marion F. 


ITTLE Selina helped pass the buck- 
wheat cakes to the lumbermen. 
They were Julie’s best, and the men 
were very hungry, after a hard day’s 
work in the wood region near Silver 
Lake. The logs had been dragged 

through the logging roads to the skidways on the 

shores of the lake. 
“Yes,” said Long Jim, “that outlet from Silver 

Lake to Big Bear River is a short cut, and mighty 





handy. By the way, do you know the story of that 
outlet? Well, a good many years ago, they say a 


feller canie out from the south shore country, and, 
while he was passing through these parts, found 
that lake. You know the silvery sand in the bot- 
tom locks lke real silver. The poor fool thought 
it was, ana began to work on that outlet, thinking 
he could drain out the lake. After he’d worked 
some time, he get tired of his job and left it, and 
there ’tis now.” 

Thus they talked until late in the evening, when, 
weary, they threw theniselves on their rough bunks. 

Selina had spent all the ten years of her life 
either within the great forest or on the outskirts 
in New France, where a colony of French people 
had settled in Eastern Canada. She loved all the 
features of this wilderness, and could follow a trail 
as well as any woodsman. Mondé Staline, her 
father, was a born woodsman, who had always 
earned his living by hunting, tr apping, or serving 
asa guide. This season, pores he was working 
with ‘the lumbermen, for whom his wife Julie was 
cook. Selina, their only child, had always been the 
sunshine and comfort of their lives. 

It had been an exceptionally fine morning with- 
out, but tewards afternoon the snow had begun to 
fall, and continued until midnight. Then the moon 
crept out from behind the clouds, and, shining 
through the trees, gleamed on the white snow. <A 
solt pit-pat of feet could be heard approaching ; 
then the head of a great moose appeared. He 
gazed silently for a moment in the direction of the 
camp; t wae turning, he went off into the forest. 

+k * oo 6 k *% 

hae John Illsley sat by a roaring fire in his 

spacious library. His newspaper had fallen from 
his hand, and he was gazing listlessly into the fire. 
As he watched the burning wood, he saw pictured 
among the flames the sweet face of a little child, 
the face of his little ten- -vear-old daughter who had 
died two years before. Since her death he had 
been sad and despondent, and nothing seemed 
worth while. “Mother,” he called abruptly to his 
wife, who came to his side, “Bill wants me to join 
him on a moose hunt this year. He starts to- 
morrow morning, You know I haven’t been into 
the woods since—well, vou know I couldn’t bear to, 
but this vear I think [ll try it.” 

“Do, Jchn,” she said, “I think it will do you 
good, and may you bring home a prize.” 

“Ti I do,” he said, “it shall be yours.” 


Foster, L., 08 


They were ready for the hunt. It was early 
morning, and, accompanied by their guide, they 
started for a long drive to the woods, then followed 
him throngh a long trail, and finally made camp. 
Towards sunset they found tracks and followed 
them until it was too dark to see, when they re- 
turned to camp tired, but not disheartened. 

Early the next morning they set out again to 
follow the tracks they had “discovered the night be- 
fore, which meant a long and weary journey 
through scrub growth and underbrush. At last, in 
the distan ce, they saw a large moose, but the wind 
was uniavorable, for he scented his enemies. 
Nothing daunted, they began. a wild chase, and kept 
it up for some distance. Finally the animal, ex- 
liausted by the long run, and weakened by the sev- 
eral shots they had fired at him, stood out in the 
open, in good range of shot. They fired. Fora 
moment the noble beast stood shaking his head, 
iooking silent tly and reproachfully at them, but at 
the squire’s next shot he fell. They then cut a trail 
through the woods to a logging road near by, and 
along this dragged the carcass. On reaching the 
logging road, they saw smoke coming from the 
chimney of an old shanty not far off. They de- 
cided te seelz the hospitality of the inmates, for they 
were tired and hungry. 

Julie and Selina welcomed the strangers. It was 
the dinner hour, and ahout time for the gang to re- 
turn. Julie gave the guests some food, and, rough 
though it was, it tasted good to them. Selina en- 
tertamed them with stories of Silver Lake and dif- 
ferent wood pets she had tamed. Soon she heard 
Mondeé’s whistle in the distance, and ran to meet 
him. 

“What a charming little daughter you have!” 
said Mr. Ilsley.~ “It is. very, strange, buteene 
greatly resembles our little girl whom we lost,” and 
the squire’s eyes filled with tears. Then an idea 
came to him. 


* bY ok * ok ok ok 


It was late in the evening. The next day Mr. 
lllsley was expected. ‘““We must decide to-night,” 
Mondé iad said; “we have heen struggling with 
ourselves every night during these three weeks, and 
now this is the last chance, Julie, and we must make 
up our minds.” They were sitting in" one end of 
the shanty. A lantern glimmered dimly near them. 
All the world seemed sleeping except these two 
and a solitary loon on the lake, who repeated again 
and again his weird call, sometimes answered by 
the hoots of an owl. 

“This man has.no right to. her,” said Juhe; 1 
will not give her up. We must tell Mr. Illsley no. 
He is a kind gentleman, and I felt sorry for him, 
and of course he said that he would never let Selina 
forget us, and would bring her to us often, and that 
he would only take her to have her get her learning. 

Then she could come to us again, but it does seem 
hard, Mondé, you know it does.” 
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“Yes, Julie, it seems too much to give up, but 
we must think of her. I was thinking of what Mr. 
lilsley said. He told us that God had given her to 
us, and it is sur duty to do what is best for her, and 
bring her up to be the kind of woman that the 
world needs. ’Tis true, Julie, that she doesn’t have 
miuch chance here. There is no school, and we 
ain't much on books, you know. Think what Mr. 
tlisley could do for her! I wonder if we ain’t sel- 
fish, Julie, not to let her go.” 


Julie sat silent for a few moments. Then, rising, 


with a determined look on her face, said: ‘“‘“Mondé. 
you have shown me what God wishes us to do. It 
is hard, but for her good. 
yes.” 


We will tell Mr. Illsley, 
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The struggle was over. The lantern flickered 
out. The loon continued his calls, until finally a 
golden splendor began to shine in the east telling 
of the approach of a new day. 

The next evening the lumbermen were more 
silent than usual. Jests seemed out of place some- 
how. They were lonesome, for the light of the 
camp had gone. 

The forest was still. Another moonlight night, 
and the same deep shadows and white snow. 
Another pii-pat of feet. It was the cow moose, 
whose mate had been killed. A low call, but no re- 
sponse. The cow moose was lonesome that night, 
too. 





La Pompadour’s Fan 


By Margaret Md. Greenwood, L., ’08 


WAS up in the attic I found it, locked 
in an oaken chest. The fan that had 
once belenged to Madame La Pom- 
padour, and that had played such an 
important part on the evening of 
Louis the XV.’s ball, when La Pom- 

padour had flaunted it boldly in the faces of the 

court ladies as she glided to and fro through the 
marble corridors of the king’s palace. For years 
it had lain nestling among the musk-scented silken 

folds of a beautiful gown of olden days. As I 

gently pushed aside the shimmering fabric to catch 

a better glimpse of my treasure, a perfume was 

wafted upward like incense. It enwreathed me 

with a cloud of lavender and rose. I lifted the fan 

from the chest and took it in my hands. ‘Then I[ 

spread the delicate trifle open wide on the top of 

the chest, that I might admire its exquisite work- 
manship to my heart’s desire. Thereupon, a vision 
of beauty presented itself to me. Ona background 
of palest pink, a shower of pearls lay scattered in 
picturesque confusion, while the most striking 
ornamentation of all was a figure near the centre. 
Tt was in the semblance of a maiden, dressed in the 
costume of two centuries ago. She was magnifi- 
cently clad in a gown of flowered silk. Here and 
there a suggestion of some rich old lace fell in soft 
clusters on her snowy bosom, or half concealed the 
pretty arms. About her swan-like throat was 
clasped a necklace of tiny diamonds. The massive 

raven hair was caught and held in bondage by a 

tiara of diminutive diamonds, although occasionally 

a stray lock escaped, only to curl lovingly about the 

slender neck. Her face was loveliness itself. Its 

greatest charm lay in the depths of her blue eyes, 
eyes with myriad lights darting through them. 

What a world of suggestion lay in those fathomless 

cyes! 

As I mused on this dream of sweetness, T thought 

I heard atiny rustle. It seemed a mere breath, and 

I deemed my imagination had deceived me until a 

second time I heard it, though ever so faint. I 

scrutinized the little fan-maiden, and imagine my 





surprise when I perceived her to move! Yes, I 
saw a diminutive foot encased in a dainty satin slip- 
per embroidered with pearls peep timidly forth from 
beneath the flowered gown. She took.a step for- 
ward, thus bringing into prominence a second ex: 
quisitely shod foot. In wonder I watched the elfin 
figure as it advanced, until it stood upright on the 
oaken chest, a fairy-like creation, barely four inches 
tall. Then I well might have imagined myself in 
Lilliput. I watched her as she paced up and down 
en the polished surface of the lid. Suddenly a 
sweet little voice broke the silence, as she mur- 
mured: “Truly he loved her. Ah, how beautiful 
was the scene that night! How the lights and 
jewels glimmered and sparkled in that hall of rev- 
elry! And La Pompadour! She was the fairest 
of the fair. She was the sun, whereunto all the 
other stately dames and court beauties were as but 
moons. ~lwas on that night the king first saw her. 
Again, if I mistake not, ’twas on that night his 
heart first burned with love unspeakable for my 
peerless imistress.” She ceased. I listened with 
bated breath to catch, perchance, another word con- 
cerning the memorable evening. For I was en- 
chanted by this whisper wafted through the ages 
to me from the ballroom of Louis the XV. 

It was in vain. The silvery voice was stilled for- 
ever. When I next looked toward the little figure 
I started: She had vanished as by the stroke of a 
fairy wand. The fan lay outspread on the chest as 
I had placed it. The little face with its glowing 
azure eyes peered at me from the background as of 
old. Tenderly I folded the fan, for it was cruel of 
me to drag to daylight this ghost of a vanished past. 
Then I replaced it in its oaken chamber amid the 
flowered gowns and perfumes, to dream among 
their bygone graces of the “wonderful days that 
were.” And as I gazed fondly for the iast time on 
this relic of other davs, I sighed as I thought:— 

“Where are the secrets you knew, 
Weavings of plot and of plan? 

Where is La Pompadour, too? 
You were La Pompadour’s fan.” 
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The THeroism of Russell Aoore 


Bv Anna F. Fones, B., O07 


NE evening in the winter of 1898 a 
crowd were assembled around the 
stove in the little station of Charlton; 
there ‘is always a crowd in a country 
station at train time, and on this 
evening a larger number than usuai 

had come together. 

The east-bound train, heavily laden with pas- 
sengers, had just left: the few remaining seemed to 
be unusually happy, but why no one could tell; 
perhaps because it was dismal outside. 

Owing to a dense fog that had settled down, the 
little lamp in the ticket and telegraph office shed 
but a feeble light. The telegraph instrument 
ticked merrily on, sending its messages. The 
operator, Harry Truesdell, now and then glanced 
up from his work and addressed the group. 
“Here’s semething,” he remarked. “The manager 
is coming west. His train will pass through here 
about 9.350.” 

“Ts that so?” said Bob Taft, one of the listeners. 
“What engine is pulling it?” 

YING. SSe7 

“Tsn’t that.the engine father used to run?” asked 
Russell Moore, a dark-haired boy of sixteen. 

“Right you are, lad,” replied Bob. ~Your 
father made a mighty good engineer. Albert 
Moore was as brave and true-hearted a man as 
ever I saw. He used to run on all the specials 
until he was killed in that accident a few years ago. 
By the way, Russell, what are you doing now?” 

“Well, I do whatever I can. Of course, you 
know, I can‘t earn what father did; by a few odd 
jobs around here I make a little and manage to get 
the necessities of life for mother and myself. 1 
wish I could get something better to do. There’s 
that mortgage on our house, and no possibility of 
paying it. I can’t bear to see mother worry so. 
Since father died times have been pretty hard with 
ish 

At this moment the telegraph instrument ticked 





furiously. The operator turned his attention to it. 
Soon he lifted lis head. His face was full of 
horror. 


“A runaway train is dashing toward the special!” 
he cried excitedly. “What can be done? What 
shall be done?” 

There was a pause. All evidently understood 
the horror of the situation. 

Then the boy, Russell, spoke up. “Tf it is a pos- 
sible thing, I will climb in the engine of the run- 
away train and try to reach the switch at the Way- 
ville station.” 

“Boy, you don’t know what you are thinking of,” 
shouted Harry Truesdell. “Why, it means death. 
You'll run into the passenger train and die in the 
collision. You must not do it.” 

“T’m going to try, anyway. I have watched my 


lather many a time run the engine. Just think how 
many lives will be lost if there is no attempt made 
to save them! As for mother, God bless her! If 
I come out all right. don’t ever let her know what 
1 did. Promise—quick!”’ 

For the hoy already heard a roaring sound in the 
distance. He rushed out on the platform. On ac- 
count of the fog, Russell could see nothing at first, 
but he heard a thundering up the track. Nearer 
and nearer it came! He could see the engine now 
coming towards him. The up-grade would slacken 
the speed a little. Just as it was passing, he 
grasped a handle and swung himself up. His iace 
was deathly white, and perspiration started from 
every pore. 

The engine was now going at a fast rate, but 
Russell saw that more speed was necessary, and he 
must get up more steam. The supply of steam 
was soon increased, so that the engine was going at 
a frightful speed. 

But, hark! What was that? Could he hear a 
train coming? He peered out into the fog, but 
could see nothing. It must be the special. God 
grant he might yet reach the switch! 

Louder and louder the sound grew. Nearer and 
nearer came the approaching train. In three min- 
utes more his train reached the switch and passed 
just as the manager’s train dashed by. 

“Thank God, they are saved!” 

So saying, Russell sank back. But he could not 
rest long. He must lessen the speed. Russell did 
his best, and in a few minutes saw the fast rate re- 
laxing. At last, just as he reached the Riverside 
station, the train came to a standstill. Russell’s 
appearance here was greeted with wonder and 
astonishment. In a few words the boy told his 
story. 

Meanwhile the special rolled on towards Charl- 
ton with its freight of human souls, not one of them 
dreaming of the danger escaped. When the train 
reached there it was signaled to stop, and there Mr. 
Wilson was told of Russell’s brave deed. 

Telegrams were sent to the diiferent places 
where it was thought the boy might have stopped, 
with orders to send him back on the first train to 
Charlton. 

In due time Russell arrived. When he stepped 
on to the platform he was greeted with cheers from 
a hundred throats. Many thad been told of the 
heroic act, and nearly all the populace of Charlton 
were there to meet him. 

Russell shyly tried to hurry out of sight, but was 
quickly captured and brought before the manager. 
Taking his hand, Mr. Wilson said: “My boy, you 
have done a noble and heroic deed. Hundreds of 
lives and thousands of dollars have been saved. 
You have our eternal gratitude. Please accept this 
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as a small return.’ So saying, he placed a well- 
filled purse in Russell’s hand. 
Then, turning to his assistant, Mr. Wilson con- 


tinued: “January 1, 1899, Russell begins his duties 
as messenger in my office. His salary begins to- 
day.” 
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Cheer npon cheer rent the air. 

But Russell could not speak. His heart was too 
full. Ele was thinking: “Now, my dear mother, 
we will have no cause for worry, for the mortgage 
will be paid.” 





A Misunderstanding 


By Fean Withberell, L., 


T is hard to explain the actions of some 
people, and the attempted explana- 
tions are often so very confusing as 
to cause serious trouble, or at least 
perplexing situations. 

Aunt Priscilla little thougint, as she 
started home, after spending the afternoon with her 
sister, how quickly the two-mile walk would be ac- 
complished on account of her trying to explain the 
actions of a stranger, w 10 was in tain trying to un- 
ravel the mystery of her movements. 

In spite of her sixty odd years, Aunt Priscilla al- 
ways walked where it was possible. It was verg- 
ing on twilight when she started. It was dusk 
when she completed the first mile. 

Her timid soul saw highwaymen in every shadow, 
although there was hardly enough of a Supe ton 
of concealed wealth about the plain, prim, little lady 
to attract robbery. She cast quick glances in ail 
directions. Hearing a sudden sound, she would 
start quickly forward, only to slow down as sud- 
denly, as she warily skirted a clump of bushes. 

She was in a quiet part of the town, where the 
houses were placed back from the streets, with 
plenty of space between them. As it was about 
supper time, the street was almost deserted. 

Suddenly she heard footsteps behind her. By a 
quick glance over her shoulder, she discerned the 
form of a man of large proportions. She walked 
quickly on, and turned a sharp corner. The man 
followed. She left the sidewalk and took to the 
street. The man did the same. A hasty backward 

glance showed him not far behind and coming 
straicht towards her. 

Then she ran. And he ran. 





What a race it 


was! Over fences, through vards, across lots they 
went. Once they burst straight through a hedge, 


and another time Aunt Priscilla left her cherished 
cashmere shawi adorning a barbed-wire fence. But 
she didn’t care; for the next yard was her own. 

She looked back, but saw no trace of her pur- 
suer. She scaled the last fence, unlocked her 
door,—how she was never afterwards able to tell,— 
locked it again on the inside, piled what furniture 
she was able to move against it, and then sank 
down on the sofa, a panting, exhausted heap. No 
lamps were lighted that night, but a single candle 
‘showed the way to bed. 

The next day Aunt Priscilla was forced to go to 


the washerwoman’s to see about some work. As 
she was leaving, the old lady inquired about Mrs. 
Flaherty’s brother, who had been trying to obtain 
a position on the police force. 

“Oh, he got the job, all right,’ the hostess 
heartily responded, “and say,’ she went on, “he 
nearly won his stripes last night.” 

“Indeed!” said Aunt Priscilla with polite in- 
MES IE. 

“Yes, he almost got that crazy woman that es- 
caped from the insane asylum last week. The 
police were all on the watch for her, and Terry saw 
her and chased her, but she got away.” 

At the word “chase” the caller pricked up her 
ears. 

“Where was sher” 
voice. 

“Down on Pleasant street.” 

Aunt Priscilla’s worst fears were now confirmed. 

“He was going along with his eye out for ‘Crazy 
sal,’ as the boys had named her, when he saw this 
woman a little distance ahead of him, and he knew 
he had her.”’ 

“Humph ! 
self, but she merely asked: 
sure?” 

“Why, the woman was acting awful queer, star- 
ing all around and eyeing everybody she saw, and 
running and then slowing down. He followed her, 
and finally she saw him. Then he began to chase 
her, and say, couldn’t she run! No one but a crazy 
woman could have run as she did. Just as Terry 
was about beat out and ready to give up, he came 
to her shawl, that she had left on a fence. He gave 
it to me. Wait-and I will show it to you.” 

As she brought the shawl, which Aunt Priscilla 
quickly recognized, she finished: “This is all he did 
get of the woman, though, for she disappeared while 
he was getting it. This looks some like one you 
” she remarked, holding the article up to the 


she asked in a tense tone of 


Did he?” sniffed the listener to her- 
“What made him so 


wear, 
light. “You ain’t got yours on this morning, have 
you: ae 

“No,” replied the visitor, edging nervously 


toward the door, “er—I—er didn’t wear it to-day. 
I must go now. I should have been at my baking 
long ago.” 

As she hurried home, she resolved that another 
time she, like Rosalind, would at least let her timid 
heart be covered by a brave exterior. 
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Che Maunted Mouse 


By Lillian Fobnquest, £.,'10 


AST summer two young girls were 
visiting an aunt who lived in an his- 
toric little town on the outskirts of 
Boston. The oldest, Helene Sher- 
man, was tall, slender, and fair-haired, 
while her friend was small, with 

brown hair, laughing brown eyes, and a rosy com- 
plexion—a regular “nut-brown maid.” They spent 
most of the time tramping about the town, visiting 
every place of interest from the historic old church 
to the ancient graveyard. One morning they heard 
of an old house, about a mile out of town, which 
was said to be haunted. They were eager to see 
the place at once, so with their aunt’s permission 
they asked the coachman to drive them over that 
afternoon. 

This coachman—or more truly the man-of-all- 
work—-was young, and thought he knew every tale, 
true or untrue, connected with the town; therefore 
he was only too glad of the opportunity to exhibit 
his knowledge before the young Jadies.. On the 
way over he told them the story of the house, and 
if it was exaggerated a little now and then, who can 
blame the young story-teller? He was simply 
striving to entertain. 

The story was of an old miser who had lived a 
secluded life, pouring over his treasures in greedy 
delight and guarding them shrewdly. 

“Finally,” said Joe, for that was the coachman’s 
name, “robbers heard of all his wealth. So one 
night in July they sneaked in at the back door, 
murdered the old man and ran off with as much of 
the chink as they could pocket. Ever since then 
on the night the miser was murdered his ghost 
comes and prowls around that back door at mid- 
night. It is always wringing its hands and moan- 
ing horribly. As the town clock strikes twelve a 
rattling of chains is heard that means that the old 
fellow is about to appear. By the way,” he added, 
“to-night is the very night the ghost should be 
seen, and if you girls don’t believe my story you'd 
better come over and see for yourselves. But 
here’s the shanty,” said he, pointing toward his left. 
The girls turned and there indeed stood the for- 
midable looking house. 

It was a sadly neglected old place, windows shat- 
tered, the hideous brown paint pealing off in hand- 
fuls, and its gabled, moss-grown roof looking as if 
it might crash in without a moment’s warning. 
Lofty pine trees crowded around the old _ house, 
while a few rods behind it a great ridge rose up in 
stately terraces surmounted by a dense forest which 
cast a gloom over the whole place, lending it an air 
of mystery that even the tumbled-down fence re- 
flected. 

The girls gazed at it with interest, but when 
asked what they thought of it, Frances replied with 
a toss of her head: “Oh, it does very well for a 





story, Joe, but as for ghosts—well, I never did be- 
lieve in them.” 

However, something was evidently going on in 
her mind, for all the way home she was suspiciously 
rilent, a thing unusual for her. Joe wondered if 
she was thinking of the bit of advice he had given 
to them not long before, and he laughed to himself. 

Shortly after eleven that night two silent figures, 
shoes in their hands, crept cautiously down the 
stairs that would creak persistently, in spite of al! 
efforts to prevent it. Finally, the garden was safely 
reached without rousing any one but the sleepy cat, 
who shot malicious sparks from its gleaming eyes 
at the intruders for breaking in upon her exciting 
dreams of catching mice. 

Once in the garden the shoes were drawn ner- 
vously on, and the still, silent figures moved rap- 
idly away in the direction of the haunted house. 
As they entered the rickety gate and stole across 
the grass to the side of the house a sudden flash of 
heat-lightning, for an instant, lighted up the scene 
in a ghostly fashion. Hiow lonely it looked! No 
steady gleam of electric arc brightened the awful 
gloom of the place; nor did any sound of the hus- 
tle and bustle of city life remind the trembling girls 
that any human life was near. Only the blackness 
and silence of the night was before, behind, and all 
about them. 

“Oh, Helene,” whispered Frances in a_ scared 
voice, “this stillness is fearful, why don’t you say 
something?’ But Helene made no response, and 
poor Frances was frightened at her own voice, it 
sounded so distant and unnatural. 

Every moment seemed an eternity, and as they 
dragged slowly on they seemed to take the girls’ 
courage with them till there was hardly a spark of 
it left. Cold shivers crept down their spines, even 
though the air was hot and sultry. They clung to 
each other trembling, feeling as if they must 
scream, yet scarcely daring to breathe for fear of 
that awful something that seemed closed in about 
them. The occasional vivid streaks of light ‘that 
flashed across the sky revealed the house in all its 
gloom, hiding—they did not know what—behind 
its dreadful walls. 

“Helene,” whispered Frances again, “I think I 
shall die of fright just thinking of that old ghost— 
what will I do if it really co *! There she 
stopped with a gasp, for suddenly the sound of the 
town clock rang out on the still air with an alarm- 
ing clang! The girls caught their breath and held 
it, while the clock tolled out the hour of midnight. 
As the last echo died away a sudden rattling of 
chains sounded close behind them! With an ex- 
clamation of fear they turned, but saw nothing. 
Again they heard it, louder and more distinct this 
time. Then with a sharp cry they turned and fled 
across the yard. As they rounded the corner of the 
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house a sound like that of alow moan came _ to 
them. Shuddering, they increased their speed and 
hardly stopped until they were locked safely in their 
own room. There they dropped helplessly on the 
bed, too exhausted to even move or speak. 


The next morning they told the story with great 
excitement to an interested group of young people 
in front of the post-office. 


As Frances stopped a moment for breath a little 
boy asked, “But did you see the ghosts?” 


“T was just going to tell about that,” interrupted 
Frances. ‘Just as we reached the side of the house 
the lightning lighted up the back yard for a minute 
and I’m sure I saw something white there!” As 
she said this in a dramatic voice, an old farmer who 
had been listening with a quizzical smile on his face, 
stepped up to her and drawled out, ‘“Thet was a 
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queer coincidence, wasn’t it, ’specially. seein’ as 
how the ghost must have made some mistake. You 
see,” he went on, “that old miser was murdered in 
my house, next door—but I s’pose the ghost just 
got the wrong house—thet’s all—that is,” he added 
with a grin—“if you’re sure you saw it.” After a 
moment's silence he questioned, “You say you 
heard chains rattling?’ As they nodded their as- 
sent he continued, “Oh, well, last night “twas so 
hot that I chained old Molly—my cow—out there 
near the house, and it was mos’ likely her chains 
you heard. And next time,” he added with a 
shake of his head, “you'd better be sure you've got 
the real haunted house before yer work yourselves 
into such a fright thet you’re sure you see ghosts.”’ 

So saying, he turned from the two rather be- 
wildered and speechless girls, and shuffled away 
chuckling softly to himself. 





I Desert Cragedy 


BY, R.. F.. Cucker; L:,. "07 


Ais 


The centipede trod on a hundred or so 
Of the millipede’s numerous toes 
The millipede glared, and he was so mad 

That his spectacles fell off his nose. 


i 


And with his nine hundred uninjured feet he 
Kicked the centipede hard as he could; 
Then in wrath they both rose, and almost came to 
blows,— 
If ‘twere not for the ladies they would. 


Til 


But the rattlesnake rattled, and said to them, “Stop ! 
You can’t quarrel here, doncher know !” 
The insects both blushed, and from out the crowd 
rushed. 


And each then did challenge his foe. 


LV 


The fight was to be on the very next day; 
The weapons, the insects’ own stings. 

They both made their wills, and paid all their bills, 
And each one a second he brings. 


V 
‘he lizard supports the millipede’s cause ; 
The horned toad the centipede’s friend, 
And when they were met, and the boundaries set, 
Fach one his last message did send. 


WAL 


Then, though frightened, their stings from their 
sheaths they did draw, 
And boldly advanced to the fight ; 
But a trembling seized on the millipede’s knees, 
And he could not proceed for affright. 


WA 


The livelier centipede him did attack, 
And cut off his legs one by one, 
*Till nine hundred lay ’round, strewed about on the 
ground; 
He thought he was having great fun. 


VILL 


Now the limbs that remained to the poor millipede 
Were not quite so close as before, 

And now he could walk, for his knees did not balk, 
And he did not stay still any more. 


Te 


But rapidly he did advance on his foe, 
‘And cut off his legs one by one, 

Till forty lay round, strewed about on the ground; 
The millipede now had the fun. 


When centipede had only sixty legs left, 
He yielded; that’s all he has now. 

The millipede beat, on his hundred good feet, 
And thus then was ended their row. 
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L. DP. D. Club 


The first dance of the L. P, D. Club was held 
March 21 at Newtowne Hall, Cambridge. The 
social success of the dance was evident to all who 
attended, and from the proceeds the club members 
hope to enjoy a short vacation at the seashore the 
coming summer. 

The dance was attended by forty couples, who 
danced under the red lights until a late hour. The 
delightful music was rendered by Currier’s or- 
chestra. The matrons were Mrs. Russell and Mrs. 
Ricker. 

The club members, Mrs. Waldo Ricker, Flor- 
ence Douglas, Margaret Russell, Ruth Derby, 
Agnes Loth, and Marguerite Nichols, were easily 
distinguished by the club colors, red and white, 
which they wore. 

It is hoped that this is but the first of many so- 
cial dances' tc’ beseiven by the LPs D, Club: 
+O+ $0: 0-@-0 


The WA. D. C. 


The March meeting was held at the home of Miss 
Mildred Hager. After the business meeting the 
club was entertained by two young gentlemen. <A 
very interesting game was played, and the prize was 
awarded to Miss Nina Gilley. Refreshments were 
served, and after a verv pleasant evening enjoyed 
by all the club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 

f +6 @ +0 @ 00-4 


Baseball Concert 


The annual baseball benefit concert of the Somer- 
ville High School Athletic Association was held in 
Henry M. Moore Hall, Y. M. C .A. building, where 
the evening’s entertainment was furnished solely 
by the Tufts Glee and Mandolin Clubs. It was at- 
tended by a very small, but appreciative, audience. 
E. D. MacCurdy rendered solos with the opening 
number, ‘‘Pax et Lux,’ by the Glee and Mandolin 
Clubs. Also in’ “Janet,” “Come O’er the Sea,” 
and “My Word, Isn’t That Absurd?” To this last 
number many. encores were given and several 
verses were dedicated to the football team, Mr. 
Baxter, the Latin School, and Walter McIntosh. 

In “The Jumbo Cantepic” both Mr. Wyckoff 
and MacCurdy gave solos and made a good show- 
ing. The Mandolin Club rendered “Around the 











Rez” and “The Massachusetts Volunteers” in a 
pleasing manner. 

Mr. Gale, who read at the concert last year, 
again proved a favorite with his humorous read- 
ings and pantomimes. 

The Glee Club was led by J. R. Wyckoff, the 
Mandolin Club by E. A. Knowlton. B. L. Dol- 
bear and E. H. Whitney, English, ’06, are members 
of the Mandolin Club. 
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Alpba Zeta Club 


The ahove club has completed the first year oi 
its existence, and the year has been a successful one 
in every sense of the word. Much has been 
learned through interesting papers presented by the 
members and frequent excursions taken to places 
near by, which include the navy yard, the Bunker 
Hill brewery, and the Edison plant in Boston. On 
April 10 the club gave a dinner party in the Ori- 
cutal restaurant, Boston, having Head Masters 
Baxter and Avery as guests. After dinner a dis- 
cussion of scientific topics took place, in which the 
guests took active part. The members are: How- 
ard A. Gray, Tenney L.. Davis, Alton L. Milles, 
Rufus S. Tucker, and Willard B. Savary, all of 
Latin, “O74 Saxton-C, Ross, atin, .0G-iCharlesma.s 
Hilliard, English, 07; and Minot J. Brown, Eng- 
lish, ’06. 


—— -~—— ———--0-@ -0-Q 10> @ +0 


The annual Phi Alpha dance was held at An- 
thoine Hall on April 4, and proved to be the most 
successful dance of the year. About seventy-five 
couples were present. The hall was tastefully deco- 
rated with chrysanthemums, laurel, and asparagus 
vine. ‘The receiving party consisted of Mrs. Foote, 
Mrs. Hallett, and Mrs. Hanscom. 

——-—____—.6+-$-0:@:0-0--9-- 


Alumni Wotes 
We were pleased recently to receive a visit from 
Paul Alger, Latin, ’05, whe is now enjoying his 
course at the Massachusetts Agricultural College. 
The Harvard authorities have recently published 
a pamphlet containing errors made by those enter~ 
ing Harvard and Radcliffe this year. We hope 





(Continued on page 142.) 
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Several articles of the Philomath were excellent 
in its last number, but its exchange column was 
altogether tco limited. 

Certainly the 
and Blue, in its 
welfare of that paper. 
no “visible” exchange column. 
editor taking a vacation? 

The P. H. S. Argosy. is a plucky little paper, and 
its exchange column far exceeded those of some of 
its more “ancient” companions. 


declarations of the editor of Black 
last isstte, would seem to insure the 
At the same time, there is 
Is the exchange 


The Gossip column in the High School Bulletin 
was very bright in its last number. 

A few French translations :— 

“The soldiers raised themselves on four feet.” 

“The commander with feathers on his back.” 

“The soldiers got water in their mugs.’ 

Te threw himself downstairs.” —Ex. 

The Usonian, owing to its odd size, is distinctive 
for that reason, and as a rule its material is very 
good, showing originality. 

“Before Der Var,” in the Pinkerton Academy 
Critic, was very well written, it being difficult some- 
times not to overdo a good thing. “The Academy 
Crow” alsc ¢eems to be an important appendage to 
the Academy. 

If the Cranstonian were printed on better paper, 
it would be greatly improved. We also miss the 
last exchange column. 

Minister : “Deacon Jones, will lead in 
prayer? 

The deacon snores peacefully. 

Minister (loudly) *‘Deacon Jones, will you please 
lead?” 

Deacon Jones (waking 
lead, I dealt.”—Ex. 

The Chelsea Beacon could perhaps stand a few 
more stories, but its various columns are very well 
developed, especially the exchanges. 

Action of potassium sodide upon sulphur: This 
reaction usually takes place in the dark, and is ac- 
companied by a small, smacking explosion. 
Equation: K, plus S, equals KISS, Ex, 


you 


suddenly): “It ain’t my 





Drunken 
can you 
street? 

“Certainly, right over there, my friend.” 

“Oh! thanks, thanks; I was just over there, and 
they told me it was this side.” —Ex. 

For a new paper, the Crimson and Blue does very 
well. “We are always glad to have young papers 
among our exchanges 


Man (to passer-by): ‘‘Pardon, sir, but 
tell me which is the opposite side of the 


The Easter number of the Spectator is supplied 
better than usual with literary matter, all of which 
is interesting in its way. “His Triumph” was par- 
ticularly exciting. 

Chief commandments of the bachelor faith :— 

I. Thou shalt speak to no other sex than thine. 

IT. Thou shalt not flirt. 

IIf. Thou shalt banish thyself from all skirts. 

IV. Thou shalt look at no woman. 


He who knows not and knows not that he knows 
not is a ’'reshman—shun him. 
He whe knows not and knows that h 
is a Sophomore—teach him. 
He who knows and knows not that he knows is a 
Juntor—awake him. 
who knows and knows 
Senior—follow him. 
(A Persian proverb, up to date.) —Ex. 
The March High School Bulletin is one of the 
coming papers surely. It is well arranged and 
original, while its “Odds and Ends” column is 
quite a novelty in itself. 
The Searchlight would be improved if its stories 
were longer and if there were more of them. 


e knows not 


He that he knows is a 


Freshman year—‘A Comedy of Errors 

Sophomore yvear—“‘Much Ado About Nothing.” 

Junior year—‘‘As You Like It.” 

Senior vear—All’s Well That Ends Well.” 

—FEx. 

In the Black and Blue they are still writing about 
“Thanksgiving.” A little behind the season,— 
Easter bonnets have long been out. 

As usual, we have received our old friends, the 
Maine Campus and the Tufts Weekly. The col- 
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lege news in both papers was more interesting and 
more extensive than usual, owing partly to the en- 
thusiastic preparations for the outdoor athletics. 


REVISED: PROVERBS. 


“Absence makes the master wonder.” 

“Birds of a feather flunk together.” 

“Tis a wise pupil who knows his master.” 
—Ex. 
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Alumni Wotes 


[Continued from page 140.| 





that our °06 graduates do not recognize their pro- 
ductions in this suge¢estive pamphlet. 


Miss Rosamond C. Williams, Latin, °05, is a 
stenographer with the Fosburgh Company. 

Wallis McCoy, Latin, 708, is now a* Senior at 
Dartmouth. 


We were glad to read the interesting stories in 
the last issue of the Rapiaror of Miss Ruth Hills 
and Gabriel Farrell, Jr., of Latin, ’06. 


Alfred Dickinson, Latin, ’03, is now a Senior at 
Brown. han 


Miss Florence Leonard, Latin, ’05, is a Sopho- 
mere at I’ramingham Normal School. 


James Hepburn, Latin, ’02, is now a Sophomore 
at the Harvard Medical School. 


Kuby Stone, of Cushing Academy, Ashburnham, 
Mass., is preparing to enter Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. 


Maurice Blair, president of the class of 1904, 
English, and for two vears in the University of 
Maine, is working for Swift & Co. in North Caro- 
lina tor a time. 


Robert E. Knight, shortstop on Somerville high 
baseball team last year, is slated for second base on 
the Tufts College team, which is expected to be the 
best the college has had in years. 


Mrs. Archibald Patterson (nee Miss May Griffin), 
from Mankato, Minn., has been in this city on a 
visit to her father, Augustus P. Griffin. Mrs. 
Henry S. Hayward, formerly Miss Grace Dicker- 
man, a daughter of Quincy E. Dickerman, and a 
classmate of Mrs. Patterson at the Somerville High 
School, also resides at Mankato. 


Harry E.-Rich, Enelish,-707, is teaching’ at the 
Rindge Manual Training School, Cambridge. 


Charies Higgens, English, ’04, is in New York, 
having heen compelled to abandon his studies at 
Dartmouth because of overwork. He hopes, how- 
ever, to catch up with the ’08 class by returning to 
Hanover later and taking a full summer course. 

Merrill S. Lovering, English, ’99, has charge of 
a steam plant at Hamilton. 

Royal Farnum, English, *02, is teaching in Chi- 
cago, Ill. 
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-Miss Louise .M. Saunders, English, ’02, Tufts, 
06, 1s teaching in Granville. 

Harold Currier, English, ’05, is secretary for the 
Bush Terminal Company, New York. 
_ Ethel Thompson, English, ’06, is attending Dr. 
Sargent’s School of Physical Culture, Cambridge. 

Ralph Guerke, English, *05, is a mechanical 


draftsman at the Blanchard Machine Shop, Cam- 
bridge. 
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Resolutions 


Whereas, by the Divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our beloved friend and head-master, Mr. 


John A, Avery, mourns the loss of his honored 
father, 


Resolved, that the undersigned, representing 
the pupils of the Somerville English High School, 
tender him our heartfelt sympathy. 


William Henderson, president class of 1907. 
William Hoyt, president class of 1908, 
Willard Davis, president class of 1909. 
Ernest Hall, president class of 1910. 

ot ae 





The Senior class hereby expresses its sincere 
sympathy for Classmate Emmons J. Whitcomb in 
his bereavement by the death of his father, and also 
for Miss Mary Hayden in the death of her mother. 

William Henderson, President. 


—o—— 


Whereas, by Divine will, Mary and Anna Hay- 
den have been bereaved of their beloved mother; 
bet 

Resolved, that we, the members of the Somerville 
English High School Debating Society, tender 
them our affectionate sympathy. 

Charles Johnson, Secretary, 





————0+- $ 0-0-0 


We, the undersigned, in a spirit of boyish frolic 
and fun, entered the Latin School building on the 
evening of Tuesday, March 26, and disarranged 
furniture and performed some other senseless 
pranks. We acted thoughtlessly and with no con- 
sideration of the character of our action. We sin- 
cerely regret what we did, not only on our own ac- 
count, but for the interest and reputation of our 
teachers and our school, and give assurances to 
them and to the school authorities and to the pub- 
lic that our future conduct shall be such as ought to 
be expected from high school students who are 
loyal to their school and appreciative of its privi- 
leges. 

(Signed) 

Fred D. Coope, 
William M. Elliott, 
Ri. E. Freeman, 
Edwin A. Sibley. 

Somerville, April 3, 1907. 

gy 
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Athletics 


Baseball Outlook 


Outdoor baseball practice for the Somerville high 
school started last week Wednesday on the city 
field, Broadway, with eighty candidates reporting. 
Since then outdoor practice has continued every 
day and considerable progress has been made. 
From last year’s team there remains first William 
Sharry, who has been elected captain. He covers 
second base, and is a good player and a good bat- 
ter. Lawrence Bowlby, catcher, is also a good bat- 
ter and a fine thrower. Munroe, a pitcher from 
last year, is one of whom much is expected this 
summer. John McLaughlin, a sub-catcher last 
year, is this year trying for .the infield. Allan 
Hooper, a sub-outfielder, this season should make 
one of the regular positions. 

Of the new men, Mixer, a pitcher, is doing fine 
work and may land a position in the outfield when 
not pitching on account of his strong batting. Of 
the other new men doing good work are William 
Mitchell, a first baseman; Garland, at short; Pratt 
and Wiley at third; Wheeler and Callow in left 
field, and Mixer and McNeill in right and centre, 
also William Henderson in right field. 

Coach Cuddy made a cut on Thursday and the 
following candidates are retained :— 

Catchers: Lawrence Bowlby, William Walsh, 
Walter Nolan, Edward Donahue; pitchers, Henry 
Munroe, Clarence Mixer, John Scriven, Mark Al- 
len, LeRoy Cousins, Joseph Pike, Jr., James 
Lewis; first base, Nathaniel Mitchell, William 
Mitchell, Stephen Mahoney; second base, William 
Sharry ; third base, Charles Pratt, Raymond Wiley ; 
short-stop, Edward Garland, J. McLaughlin; left 
field, Edward Callow, Walter Wheeler, Lewis Ro- 
nan, Fred Miller; centre field, Clarence Mixer, 
Malcolm Fillmore, Arthur Healey, Lamont; right 
field, Chester McNeill, William Henderson, Allen 
Hooper. Others retained are Walter Hart, Ar- 
thur Higgins, Wendell Harrington, and Norris, all 
out for short-stop. Most of the time has been 
spent on batting. Much remains to be done to de- 
velop a team up to the standard of Somerville 
high’s teams in the past, but the outlook is prom- 
ising. The boys have taken hold in earnest and 
are working hard. 


On Monday, April 8, Coach Cuddy made a sec- 
ond cut and retained the following: Bowlby, 
Walsh, Munroe, Mixer, Scriven, Allen W. Mitchell, 
Mahoney, Sharry, Garland, McLaughlin, Wilev, 
Pratt, Hooper, Henderson, McNeill, Wheeler, Cal- 
low, Fillmore. 


Just a word to remind us what the previous Som- 
erville boys are doing and have been doing in col- 
lege athletics. Leo Hafford, formerly halfback on 
Bowdoin football team, is now with Trenton, N. J., 
baseball nine; Walter Driscoll, formerly a member 
of Bowdoin football team, is going to play with 
Western Canada baseball league this summer ; 
Gardiner Stacy, playing tackle on Bowdoin; Maur- 
ice Blair, formerly with Bowdoin football, baseball, 
track, and hockey teams; Sewall, sub on Bowdoin 
football; Commins, tackle on Bowdoin; Higgins, 
halfback on University of Maine football, was 
elected captain for next fall’s football team; Elliott, 
sub-quarter on Maine football team; W. Jennings, 
captain of Dartmouth track team andi class miar- 
shal; Reuben Prichard, a member of football and 
track teams at Dartmouth, also assistant class mar- 
shal; Arthur Soule, a member of Dartmouth relay 
team; Baldwin, sub-tackle on Dartmouth feotball 
team; Doe, forward on Dartmouth, hockey team; 
Bob Burns, captain of his class basketball team and 
president of his class; P. Alger, sub-end on 


Massachusetts Agricultural College; Knight, 
forward on Tufts basketball and second base on 
baseball team; Tift, pitcher for Brown baseball 
team; Dickinson, second base on Brown _ baseball 


team; J. Nichols, with University of Pennsylvania ; 
Lowell, formerly editor-in-chief of Radiator, played 
tackle on his class team at Northwestern Univer- 
sity and won the competition for his freshman class 
play; Reynolds, former manager of football team, 
now manager of track team at Institute of Tech- 
nology; Carl Burns, halfback on Phillips Exeter 


football team; Carwin, shortstop on Stone School 
baseball team. 

Will Somerville continue the good work? Is 
there any other prep school that can beat this 
record? 
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Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
Despite the utmost efforts of our teachers, we 
still have _al’lies. 
My bennie lies under the motor, 
My bonnie lies under the car, 
Oh, run, Willie, quick to the garage, 
I’m lonesome up here where I are. 
Gi Pee 

A debate was held between Divisions 1 and 2 on 
April 1 on the subject of co-education. Division 2, 
against co-education, won by decision of the 
judges, but a vote of the audience showed the senti- 
ment of the class was for co-education. The de- 
baters were: Division 1, Leonard, Miss Kingman, 
W. Merfiil;, Division 2, Hill, Miller, Doyle. 

“They sat down on the rowlocks.” 

Modern Freneh: “O diable. 

“Firing a questioning look.” 
Gray hes been elected tothe photographic com- 
mittee, to succeed Elliott, resigned, and Hearn has 
been chosen class photographer. Special-rate 
tickets may be procured from the committee. 

No, “ramum” doesn’t mean “ram,’? H——1. 

At a class meeting April 8 the following were 
elected: Poet, Miss Grace Burt; prophets, Leon- 
ard and Miss Martha. Thomas; historians, Tucker 
and Miss Inez Merrill. 

Answers to queries :— 

No, M r, it wouldn’t be advisable to marry 
until you can support her. , 

W.M -: Yes, ice water is fine to reduce one’s 
head. 

S—v—y: Try hanging by your heels from the 
iop of the door, 

W—r-—n: Yes, Max, you look just as sweet in 
them as in short ones. 


Gracious!” 











L e: No, we wouldn't advise taking an in- 
somnia cure. Something the other way would be 
better. Try strong coffee. 





Fair Reader: No, i 1 doesn’t like you the 
best. He told us so. eartless thing! 

We understand that M———— 
talking to a girl in the hall. We hereby publicly 
warn M———-that if he lets: it happen again 
his full name will be published in the Rapraror, 
and then he’ll be disgraced for life. 


was seen recently 
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Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 

A hearty welcome will be given to the May va- 
cation, j1dging from the sad faces of our fellow- 
classmates. 

We have heretofore never realized that we have 
such a witty, susceptible, and bright young man in 
our ranks as Jacob. 

H. Cohen (translating German): 
Tante.” “Mother-and auntie.” 

H. Cohen may now be found in Room 35. 

We are glad to welcome Sull—an after a long 
illness. 

Division 4 must not be surprised at the high 
marks that are coming in algebra. 

It is now useless to think that the Seniors will 
ever get over their childike games. 

Now that the dogs have been relieved of their 
muzzles, they might be used to a good advantage 


? 


on Division 3. 


“Mutter and 


The baseball team is well represented by our 
class. Captain Sharry, Hooper, Wiley, Mahoney, 
and Allen survived the last cut. 

Now that the days are growing warmer, those 
girls’ “whips” are beginning to snap. 


“Where the Beautifullest Titimice Roam in the 





Summer Time,” a duet by Miss Mcl——d and 
Ou 1. 


Let us give the baseball team good support by 
attending the games regularly. 


Miss Bryant’s man with the “rusty mood” should 
have carried an oil can. 

Sh—on’s selection at Raymond’s last week was 
a bright red necktie. Keep it up. 

Have you received a sample of Wi—y’s confec- 
tionery? If not, ask the girls of Division 3 if they 
have. 


09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 
Hoyt, after a long illness, has returned to school. 
Heard in French: ‘I will give you a cent for your 
red hair.” 
Harrington: “Sold.” 





[Continued on page 146.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


April is here with the usual appearance of lambs, 
chickens, and fool. A very appropriate combina- 
tion. 

Several persons perceiving a new cent placed, be- 
tween the two schools April 1 tried to pick it up. 
The fact that it did not come was not due either to 
LePage’s glue or the hook. 

Hints to those who would like a position where 
they can get a good raise often: Apply for position 
as elevator boy; apply for work in a powder fac- 
tory, also as a baker, where you will be sure to raise 
the dough. 

We hear that several pairs of rubbers were acci- 
dentally carried off by the wrong people. Is there 


anyone with a rubber conscience? ? 


We keep hearing about mixing up Snow with 
something. Now, don’t bother him, for he is al- 
ready mixed up enough. 

Sm—th remarked in Physiology that a man un- 
der the influence of liquor could play the cornet 
better than usual. Probably that is due to the 
strong breath. 

Ba—er, imbibing some of the invigorating spring 
air, gave a lusty crow in history at a recent date. 

In Physics you will often hear 

A word that tells of home and cheer; 
That sounds above the merry din, 
“Elave you the tater?’ (data) 

Says our Winn. 

Wa—d is another who aspires to sell dictionaries 
during the summer. 

R—h illustrates very well the color scheme of the 
red above the green when he wears a green tie. 

Kleine H—pk—s when he wishes to praise any- 
one always says: “Give him a statue among his an- 
cestors.” 

According to Pe—son in Physics analyzing 
Fahrenheit from the German—‘going up.” 

Remarkable climate in this school where a Rose 
will bloom all winter. 

The girls still gather about the fountain and the 
looking-glass. This may lead to the discovery of 
a new property of the mirror—its magnetic attrac- 
tion. 


When it was learned recently that Caesar’s body 
fell off the beer someone suggested that he was 
then placed on the water wagon. 


Favorite literature of the “boys” :— 

Ar—d: Boston American. 

Petit Hopk—ns: Somerville Journal. 

Free—n: Farmer’s Almanac. 

Gor—-n: Auf die Sonnenseite. 

Fitz—: Puck. 

Bab—t: Right from “Life.” 

Pear—n: Four Track News. 

We were thrilled through and through by the ar- 
dent declamations of the actors in ‘Julius Caesar,” 
but Stealthy Steve had to be called to discover the 
position of Caesar’s body in the last act. 

In Trigonometry—lInstructor : 
amples have you done, Whit 

Whit—y (not thinking)— ‘Through 
omitting the 24th, 25th, and 26th.” 


08 
Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 

Parlez vous francais? If so, buy a ticket for the 
French» comedy, “La Poudre aux Yeux,’ by La- 
biche, to be given April 26 in Unitarian hall at 3 
o’clocix, under the direction of Miss Marvel. 

Let's get into the current events more earnestly. 

A conundrum old, but appropriate: 

When is H son like a vehicle? 

When he is a little sulky. 

It has been remarked by some unkind persons 
that they will now have to get used to this column 
all over again. 

If it were not for Earle, we would be likely to 
forget Dr. Schliemann—a consummation devoutly 
to be wished. 

Ekserg—n is to be heard daily in Room 18 in his 
(in) famous translations ef German. 


“How many ex- 





vy?” 


the 26th, 











But twenty-three cents has been received by the 
treasurer of the Ridd—ll-Ekserg—n Haircut Fund. 
It is hoped that the fund will be large enough by 
June to permit at least one of the sufferers to be 
relieved before the heat of summer. 

The inseparables—Jason Briggs and his engi- 
neering book. 

Pit wil! complete his engagement for the rest of 
the year by peregrinating through his various class- 
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rooms singing his old success, entitled “I Dunno; 
or, Why Ask Me?” 

The class must remember that their editor is not 
omnipresent, and that in order to make this column 
of general interest, members in other divisions must 
contribute notes. 


709 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 


Only two months more and we become Juniors. 
Do you expect to? Think it over. 

Candidates are out for a girls’ baseball team, 
using, of course, tennis racquets and ping-pong 
balls. Aspirants apply to Coach Hor—n. 

And— begins to wonder if his wings won’t 
interfere with the adjustment of his garments white 
when he gets to heaven. 

Who wants to be a tenor? (Ask Davis.) 

Tough luck with the derby, Goo Some 
fellows can’t distinguish between fun and rowdyism. 

Written in physics: “Nature is one of God’s 
spirits.” 

Remember the Ideas of March. 

Ye bards and scribes, awake! 

‘09 hasn’t had a story in the Raptaror for 
months. Where are all our talented. writers? 
There are plenty of them if they would only. get to 
work. 

Demonstrations of the relations between air- 
currents and pinwheels given occasionally by 
G—d-—-n at recess, Room 30-C. 

We notice that H—g—n was absent the first of 
this month. 

Davis is not satished with the attendance at class 
meetings. Next time let every one turn out and 
show the patriotic spirit of last year. 

EV. ;Chap : “Away, away, slight man 

L. C. Gust—-—: “Is’t possible!” 

If there shouid be a fiood 

Upon this mighty land, 

And all things should get soaking’ wet, 

This book would still be dry. 
Compliments of II. Geom. J. 

Miss Rachel G. Whitcomb, our former class sec- 
retary, was given a hearty welcome by her many 
friends when she visited us this month. 








te 





Since everv dav begins a new year, here are a 
few resolutions :— 

W..L. Jo—e—: If studying interferes with his 
wireless experiments, to stop studying. 

Ha—ne—n: Not to laugh any more. 

Miss D. P—d—sen: To fail in Latin sometimes, 
just to see what it’s like. 

Hard—g: To make the acquaintance of a few 
girls. 

Staples: To take another taclk. 

Miss Delav: To hurry up. 

Many thanks for Miss Chapman’s noble work at 
the piano in Ethics. 
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Gustin revises French pronunciation—‘matelot,” 
“mally-tot.” 

Holmes volunteers a story in French;.-you can’t 
always believe the telephone, Charles. 

We are very grateful to Mr. Obear for his inter- 
esting lecture, showing that even sulphur knows a 
good thing. 

Off the earth! The grass is growing. 

We were entertained this month by a spirited 
production of “The Merchant of Venice’ by Divi- 
sion A. All the parts were well rendered, and we 
recognize some talent, which awakens us to the 
possibility of a dramatic society. 

(09 has lost another bright fellow; Warner 
Thorndike has left school on account of poor 
health. Let us hope that he may rejoin us later. 


“10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 

Now that spring is here, two gardeners 
ners) may be had at Room 10. 

It has been noticed by several that the “Tech” 
divisions have been diminishing. Why is it, boys? 

“Bill” F—e—d has a new green bag in which he 
carries a great deal of knowledge. . Remember 
this knowledge stays in the bag. 

The end of the school year is coming. Now is 
the time to make up your work (if you can). 


(Gard- 


Ahern thinks already that he could make a monu- 
ment (if he had clay enough). Good excuse, isn’t 
it? 

Some of the “Tech” boys say they are going to 
drop the “hard” course next year. Don’t lose all 
your courage yet. 

Who says that the class does not support its offi- 
cers? ~ Especially the editor. There have been 
four notes passed in since October. 

The girls have begun to leave off their hats. 

F}—e—d looking at his card, “That red ink must 
be expensive.” 
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Latin Wotes 


(Continued from page 144.] 





Miss C-—~s informed the editor that she will 
chastise him if another note comes out about her. 
Persons are hereby warned not to put in anything 
about this young lady. 

Rob—son’s one great aim in life seems to be an 
expert in the use of slang. He is in a fair way to 
see this aim gratified. 

We have just found out why Higgins is taking 
German. Ask him. 

Wilbur has just been initiated into the S. O. R. 
Club. He is at home suffering with brain-storms. 

We think Miss K——d ought to practice ball 
playing before she attempts to play with fruit. 

' Pai—e’s neckties are all the rage among the girls. 
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Miss C k and Miss B ge are fast gaining 
fame, Miss K——ge as a ball player and Miss 
C k as a jump-rope expert. 

Harrington, our president, has left school and 
entered the business world. The best wishes of the 
class go with him. 

If there should be another flood, 
And I should have to fly, 
I'd go to my’ geometry, 
For that would still be dry. 
"10 
A. H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

The annual reunion of the Forster School, class 
of 1906, will be held in Flemming Hall May 8. 

From the appearance of T—lier’s desk, it would 
seem as though he were running a paper mill. 

We notice that R——d has been bringing to 
school a portable watering cart. Some members of 
the fifth division have had their attention called to 
its contents, to their sorrow. 

Miss Br——e is a privileged character. 
rest have to sit in stationary seats. 

Who is that big boy at your house, Miss B—ter, 
who is three times as large as any of your class- 
mates? 

Ask Sh—p if he has patent springs in his back 
hair. 

Tr—man aspires to the position of class editor 
next year. We expect that he will be able to fill 
three pages with notes each month. 

M s wishes to announce that his name is pro- 
nounced Miers instead of ‘‘Meers.”’ 

“Honesty is the best policy,” isn’t it, Sh—a? 











All the 
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Teacher (in algebra): “If you are fifteen years 
old now, how many times fifteen will you be in 
thirty years?” 

srillant. W—lard: “Thirty times.” 

Miss Litch—d is a constant visitor on the second 
floor. 

‘he vocalists who were in the first division last 
month have transferred their talents to musical in- 
struments. 

Teacher (in Latin): “Compare bene.” 





Gi: n: “Bene, benius, benissime.” 
R——d and K—lam have become renowned jug= 
glers. 


P—son is evidently practicing for the baseball 
team. 

IX—es has the appearance of wearing a wig. 

The “Mysterious Club” of the third division is so 
mysterious that we have not yet succeeded in iden- 
tifying the members. 

A skeleton was seen in Room 31! 
ing physiology? 

Gr—n’s new stockings may well compete in bril- 
liancy with the cover of last month’s Rapraror. 

The mice of Room 282 are getting scarce. Cause 
—fright of the lion-hearted Mck- n. 

Each member of the class seems to think his 
room the hottest. 

Our class president should be unlucky, if any 
one. He sits in seat number 23, there are twenty- 
three members in his division, and he crosses the 
“tin his name, 

Did any one ever see a speck of dirt on H—de’s 


») 


ES)P 


Who is tak- 
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First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. Your favorite foods will be brown 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. Take tea and coffee if they 
agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa, 

Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 
is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 
against our prosperity and happiness. 

If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’S restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 
The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 
Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
| enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 


enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 
241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 5-7 WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 
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A Midnight Visitor 


(Continued from page 133.] 





and the doors’ and windows all securely fastened. 
Then, opening the room door, he called lustily for 
the landlord and clerk of the hotel, for he doubted 
not the desperate character of his prisoner. Soon 
the patter of footsteps became louder and louder, 
until his room was filled with curious people, to 
whom he was kept busy explaining the commotion. 
His information was received with varying emotions 
by the assembled crowd. ‘The general feeling, it is 
safe to say, was one of intense excitement, but sev- 
eral portly gentlemen in the hall without, rubbing 
their half-opened eyes, muttered indignant and defi- 
nite expressions of disgust; while others gazed with 
wide-open eyes at the closed closet door. 

Then Austin, supported by the onlookers, ad- 
vanced to the door, and, stealthily turning the key, 
threw it wide open. With eyes widening with 
astonishment, thev looked, and looked, and looked. 
There was nobody there! Only, curled up on the 
floor was a big bundle of fur, which slowly assumed, 
as the bright light fell upon it, the shape of the great 
black cat of the landlord, and, rising on its 
haunches, slowly it surveyed the gathered crowd 
with sleepy surprise. 
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Oka Cooked Sood 
At RHODES’ on the Corner 





Prices Right Quality the Best 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches 
of scientific and practical medicine. Large and well- 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. 
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HARRY Jd. RANMSE 
Prescription Druggist 


HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST. 


Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. 
Hot Soda. Cold Soda. Apollo Chocolates. 


Ice Cream Soda. 
New Store. New Goods. 


TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 
Laboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
cal School. Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,000 treatments being 
made annually in the Infirmary. 


Graduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND. DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL 


WOOD AND HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. 


CRAWFORD, 


Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. tetephore 320 somerville 
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Class. Pins, Fraternity Pins 





Rambler Model 2T Price $950 


i EMONSTRATIONS GIVEN, 
“Medals, Cups: ; : pas Connection OPEN ALL NIGHT 


esate ademas a Somerville Automobile Co. 


TTS a Sg GARAGE AND SALESROOM 


Wat Street BOSTON, MASS. 128 Tremont Street | eed nwa aed ag ae 





Supplies, Renting, Repairing 


a Broadway Auto Station, “ts: Semruti 


PERRY & SHEA 


: RALPH A. HIGHT, Proprietor . DRUGGISTS 
Always Open 





Corner School and Summer Streets. 


| 15 GLEN i SOMERVILLE} SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


PRUREE Pe 0s) MASS. 
| FRANCIS M, WILSON. vt uv 


ss Repairing Storage © Undertaker 


a “OFFICE, 583-3 TELEPHONES RESIDENCE, 784-4 Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 
_New. and Second- hand Cars For Sale | en 


Woe CLASS -PIN'S 
| JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston 


) ~ ESTABLISHED 1860 — 
Say pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. 
Geld Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c, each — 
Solid Gold, froin $1.00 to $2 00 
Enameled and age deiehi satisfactory. 


GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 CROSS STREET “SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
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Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON - 


TELEPHONE F ae 


PHOTOGRAPHERS | 


TO 


Somerville Elk High Schoo, i 


i spite of numerous ‘pence offered a our 
competitors to secure. the contract for the class work this 
year, we are pleased to state that we were unanimously a 
elected as class photographers. To us this endorsement — 
proves that the pupils fully appreciate our work and one 


method of doing business. 


Secure a card from any class member aid reap ha 


benefit. Good sa October Ist, 1907. 


J ordan ‘Studio | 


288 BOYLSTON ST. BOSTON 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





* B. T. MOLLICA = 
31 Summer Street 
First=class Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes, 


JAMES Cc. TAYLOR 
M2? Merchant Tailora 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
294 ish ian Winter Hill 


Tel. 516-6 


204 Highland Avenue 


Te). 194-1 





Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing, and Pressing 
Promptly Done 





PRICES REASONABLE 





DANCING 
every MONDAY and SATURDAY Evenings at 
ODD FELLOWS HALL 
WINTER HILL 


tt Teachers’ Exchange 


of Boston, 120 Boylston Street 
Recommends Teachers, Tutors, and Schools 
Correspondence Invited Telephone 








GEO. O. GUSTIN 


Wholesale Commission Dealer in 


Fruit and Produce 
110 Clintom Street and 7 Essex Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
Telephones: 133, 134 Richmond Consignments Solicited 


References: Boston Fruit and Produce Exchange, Puritan Trust 
Company, Bradstreet, Fourth National Bank. 


Fine Athletic Goods: 
TENNIS 
GOLF 
BASEBALL 








Jerseys... Sweaters 
The 
Wright & Ditson 
Championship ate 
Catalogue Tennis Ball 
_ Free 


WRIGHT & DITSON 
New York _ Boston 
Providence, R. I. 


: Chicago 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Fletcher’s Studio # w w 
324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


Photographs of all kinds 





Tel. 186-2 
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Frontisprece - - 2 2 A . 
Editorial Board - = = : y Z 
Editorials . - - . Z ES - 
At the Midnight Hour, by Lucie A. Kramer, E., 
A Tale of Cape Cod - - : : = 
My Beautiful Lady, by an Alumnus, L. - = 
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The Fate of Isabelle Carrington, by Gertrude B. Hughes, E., ’07 - 


A Poet's Troubles, by W. H. Marshall, E., ’0” 
Maryland, My Maryland, by Jean Witherall, L., 
Dhe Decree of Hate, by H. Parker Lowell, L., 06 
Exchange Notes - - - - - - 
Latin Notes - - - - - - - 
English Notes = - - - - - 
English and Latin Notes (Continued) - - 
Alumni Notes - . - - - - 
Athletics - - 4 . 2 = t 


Dry 2 Fancy Goods 

® e ay On SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 
Kid Glove Cleaning Open Tuesday, Thursday 


Ag’t. for Custom PS ndry OO Highland Ave, and Saturday Evenings 


SOMERVILLE 
Opposite High School 





TEL, 319-2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St. | 

Winter Hill Laundry 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 
S2 EARS Eel SER ESET 


Telephone 123-2. 
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ALFRED E. MANN 





Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue 


~ 


- Somerville, Mass, 





Platinum, Sepia, 


22 Broadway 





In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 
Carbonette 





PORTRAITS 
In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 


Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





a 


Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


East Somerville, Mass. 
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Another Memorial Day is here, and once again 
we are endeavoring to commemorate the deeds 


of that gallant body, the Grand Army of the Re- 
public. Each year our utter incapability to 
justly commemorate the deeds of such noble men 
is more clearly shown. Each year, despite the fact 
that their continuously diminishing numbers show 
that relentless Death is waging a most demoral- 
izing war upon them, they stand, and with courage 
displayed only by true soldiers fight it off. 

No eulogium can satisfactorily portray the grati- 
tude of a people to their heroes. No orator can 
satisfactorily express the love and esteem of the 
people for such heroes as are found right in the 
ranks of the Grand Army of the Republic. 
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The Senior Soiree, which is to be held in An- 
thoine Hall Wednesday evening, June 12, will be 
the last social affair that the Seniors will ever enjoy 

as Seniors, The Soiree will be by all means the 
finest dance of the season and anyone not attend- 
ing will miss the time of his life. 

IT TS THE DUDYAOK sh VERY ose NIG 
WHO DANCES TO-ATIEND Hist icksd 
SOCIAL EVENS OR OURTHIGE. SCHOOL 
COURSE 

Tickets may be obtained from Henderson, 
Snow, Pearson, Miss Pipe, and Miss Ball of the 


English School, and from Bowlby, Whitman, 
Miss. Holden, and Miss Hallett of the Latin 
School. 
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An extension of time is granted for articles for 
the June Rapraror. Nothing will be accepted, 
however, after Tuesday, June 4. Fraternities and 
sororities are invited to consult either the business 
manager or the editor 
tices, etc., on or before June 5. 

If you wish to order a Rapraror and have not 
already, name with either Howard 


concerning “cuts,” no- 


leave your 


Gray, Latin, *07,.-or ArthureL. Thayer, 
08. 

THERE WILE BE NO PUBLIC SALEVO# 
THE JUNE RADIATOR. LF YOU Wisha 
COPY YOU MUST-ORDER Ti Move 
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English, 


Why is it that early every spring and fall the 
Raptator has a long article in its editorial col- 
umns pleading and beseeching you to support the 
schools’ athletic teams. Is there any cause for it? 
Is school patriotism in the Somerville High 
Schools of the quality and quantity that it should 
ber 

Answer these questions yourselves, fellow 
schoolmates, and then do a little saving, if neces- 
sary, until you find yourselves able to attend at 
least one good baseball game. If you can’t at- 
tend the game, take twenty-five cents down to 
Mr. Jones and join the Athletic Association; you 
never will miss the money. " 

If you can attend the game take your voice along 
with you, and let players and spectators know 
that there is one loyal supporter of the team in the 


_ bleachers. 


eR Rm FR 


Somerville is indeed fortunate in securing such 
a generous gift from Mr. Carnegie. 

A library in West Somerville is a blessing that 
very few residents of that had ever 
dreamed of. 


section 


mR RR 


At last our expensive grass plot is beginning to 
assume its famous beauty. Keep off the grass, 
and let the good work proceed. 


znenrme 
The cantata given by the Brockton High 
School recently, under the direction of Mr Had- 


ley, was, we understand, a grand success. 
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At the Midnight Wour 


BY Ducie A. Rramer, £., 08 





concealing the features—a burglar. 

It was midnight, a night lighted by 
no moon or stars—-a friendly night. for 
the burglar. Cautiously he proceeded; his ears, 
trained to catch every sound, ever on the alert. 
Hark! what was that? He paused, and shrank 
even closer to the fence. But his fears were 
groundless; for it was only the bell on the church 
near by tolling the midnight hour. 

At last he approached the house, the house 
chosen for his’ night’s work. All was dark. 
Whispering one single word, “Success,’”’ he entered 
the grounds. Noiselessly proceeding, he soon 
reached the rear of the house, where was situated 
a window which he had selected as his means of 
entrance to the house. The window was soon 
pryed open with a jimmy, and he raised himself in 
through the window. The rooms were arranged 
as he knew them to be, from a careful inspection 
of the exterior, and of the interior, made under 
‘the guise of a gas man. 

Slowly, with muffled footsteps, to avoid waking 
the sleepers above, he moved towards the dining- 
room. On the buffet lay a quantity of silver, but 
that could wait until later. He was after money 
first, and he knew where to search, for he had done 
some watching and investigation to good purpose. 
Expectant, he let his hands wander carefully over 
the sides of the buffet, with their rich polish. Fin- 
ally his search was rewarded, for at the pressure 


gq] LOWLY and stealthily, with noiseless 
tread, creeping along near the fence, 
came a bent figure. with a slouch, hat 

LS 


of his fingers a tiny door cunningly concealed in 
the side flew open, disclosing a large roll of bills. 
Quickly grasping it, he put it in his pocket, and 
gathering together a few other spoils, he started to 
leave the house. 

But suddenly he stumbled against something 
lying on the fioor. Had he awakened the occu- 
pants cf the house? He listened, but all was quiet. 
With a half-mutfled exclamation, he picked up the 
object in his path. It was a large, brown Teddy 
bear, with a blue bow tied under his chin.  Fas- 
tened to the arm of the bear was a valuable gold 
chain, with a tiny heart suspended. “This is a 
queer find,” thought the burglar. The chain. was 
worth taking, but should he take it? Suddenly, 
moved by a quick impulse, he tore off a piece of 
paper from a small book. On it, with the stub of a 
pencil, and with a hand unused to writing, he 
scrawled these words: “Litel:teddy bare Girl: A 
wikid man has visited your house to-night. He 
will go away richer, but your popper will not miss 
what he has taken. Your teddy bare is left, and 
the jitel hart. With your popper’s muney anuther 
teddy Bear will be bort for my litel girl. Mr. 
Burglar.’ 

Pinning this on the shoulder of the Teddy bear, 
he silently made his way out of the house. As he 
crept out of the window, the leaves rustling on the 
trees made a slight noise, but he was safe. When 
he reached the street, the bell of the church tolled 
one, and then all was still again. And down the 
street into the distance moved the shambling figure 
in the slouch hat. 





The Country of WMever=Co=Be 


By Tne3 Merrill, L., O08 


Oh! far, far away in a valley, 

Yet so near that her splendors I see, 
Lies a land of mysterious beauty, 

"Tis the country of Never-to-be. 


Her clear lakes are so cool and refreshing, 
And her mountains so lofty and grand, 
That I think, “Oh! can ever a country 
Be a rival to my Neverland?” 


Even now can I hear her birds calling, 
While her flowers seem beck’ning to me, 

And I long te repose ‘neath the whispering trees, 
In that vailey of Never-to-be. 


lor I see there a wonderful palace, 
And the prince of that palace is Fame; 

How I yearn just to roam in its beautiful halls, 
And to share with that brave prince his name! 


Then close by in the garden of Glory 
Soars the golden-crowned tower of Wealth, 
While the river of Happiness springs there, 
Gushing forth from the fountain of Health. 


Yes, indeed! °’Tis a wonderful country, 
Tho' with eyes that are misty I see, 

Yet impatient I grow, with my longings 
For that country of Never-to-be. 


But there flows betwixt me and that country 
A. deep river so icy and cold, 

That no one can sell me my passage, 
Not for Goodness, nor Glory, nor Gold. 


And, perhaps, lurking deep in that valley, 
There are monsters which I cannot see, 

So ‘tis better for me in my weakness 
That my country is Never-to-be. 
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He Cale of 


HERE is a certain part of quaint Cape 
Cod which was once the home of a 
few fishermen, sea-faring men, farm- 
ers, and their families. It was the 
typical Cape Cod island town with 
its countless sandy hills and valleys. 

On the island was a schoolhouse, a church, and the 
one general store. These people were very pro- 
gressive, and the island-town soon became a 
prominent fishing port, but on account of the num- 
berless salt marshes, the mosquitoes became such a 
pest that the people gradually deserted this grow- 
ing town for a nearby larger town until there were 
only two families remaining. ‘The houses were al- 
lowed to fall into ruin with the exception of these 
two solitary houses. One was the home of an old 
sea captain, who had been born and brought up 
on this island. He had attended the island school, 
knew where the best apples grew, knew where the 
best clams were to be found, and in fact knew all 
that was essential for an island boy of twelve years. 
At an early age he left the island and went with 
his chum to follow the sea as all his ancestors had 
done. From a deck hand, he rose to the command 
of a fine vessel after years of faithful service, and 
then he retired to enjoy his wealth (obtained from 
investments in ships). But, however, in all these 
years he had always managed to spend a portion of 
the summer at his old island home, with his chil- 
dren and grandchildren. The old island home was 
precisely the same as it had been for eighty-four 
yvears—a typical seaman’s abode. It was fitted with 
all the neatness and compactness of a well-equipped 
vessel. 

The old sea captain was now becoming old and 
feeble, and he feared that he would be unable to 
spend the summer at his birthplace. During the 
winter news was obtained from the care-taker of 
the place that the house had been broken into, but 
as far as could be ascertained nothing but fuel and 
provisions had been used and the bunks slept in. 

At this report the old captain was nearly heart- 
broken. He could not understand why any one 
should go to that forsaken place in the dead of 
winter to molest his humble home. He immedi- 
ately sent a man to the Cape to investigate, and 
meanwhile he was nearly worried to death at the 
thought that anv one could harm his old home, his 
birthplace that he loved so well. 

One afternoon he saw his son rushing up the 
driveway toward his home in great excitement, 
grasping a newspaper in his hand, His son tore 
into the captain’s den, crying, “Here, father, just 
read this.” The captain read the following piece 
from the Cape Cod Item: “The schooner ‘Susan 
M.’ of Provincetown came in port last week re- 
porting the loss of two men, Henry Rich and 
Ebenezer Matthews, during the storm and blizzard 
of last Tuesdav. These men, well known to. our 
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Cape Cod 


readers and natives of Provincetown, were lost in 
a dory while making fast some fishing nets. but, 
we are happy to say that both men are now safe, 
although they have not recovered from the recent 
hardships they endured. In attempting to make 
their way back to the schooner, they were seized in 
the grasp of the blizzard and were taken from their 
course, they being powerless to resist the force of 
the elements. After being tossed about for many 
hours, the craft capsized in the breakers: They 
were successful in gaining the shore, although they 
were nearly frozen with the cold water and deep 
snow. They gazed about them, but saw no wel- 
coming lights, and no houses either were visible 
to shelter them. They had been saved from a 
death by drowning, only to meet death by freezing. 
After floundering around in the snow hunting for 
shelter and getting more disheartened: every min- 
ute, they came to a house. Their hopes arose, 
only to be disappointed by finding the house a ruin, 
without shelter or furnishing. They came to an- 
other house only to find this one in a worse con- 
dition. By this time they were ready to give up, 
one man suffering from frozen ears and “fingers, 
the other suffering from feet and hands. Although 
they could scarcely walk, they came to the third 
house. lere to their great joy they were able to 
make an entrance, finding fuel and provisions, and, 


above all, good bunks. 
5 


“They were soon comfortable with a good fire, 
and had satisfied their hunger with the numerous 
kinds of canned goods sities they had found in the 
cabin-like kitchen. As soon as the storm cleared 
they made their way to a nearby town and wished 
to notify the owner that they desired to settle for 
the damage they had done to the house. ‘They 
said that the well-fitted house seemed like Paradise, 
after their disappointments, and they wished to 
thank their kind benefactor because no one could 
realize how much they appreciated it—words could 
not express their gratefulness.” 

The captain, after reading this, was assured that 
this must have been his old home that had shel- 
tered brother seamen and saved them from death. 
He was unspeakably pleased, and resolved that 
hereafter there would be fuel and provisions in his 
house, that in case of another accident a sailor 
might have shelter in his own beloved home on 
that Cape Cod island. 
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The WH. DT. C. 


The April-meeting of the N. L. C. was held at 
the home of Miss Grace Bradford. After a lengthy 
business meeting, refreshments were served, and 
the club enjoved a few songs by Miss Bradford, 
The evening was spent very pleasantly, and enjoyed 
by all. The club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 
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My Beautiful DWady 


ae an Alumnus, DL. 


ly Be dutiful ene Sefare 1 knew 
how very beautiful she was; but 
suffice it to say that I did know, and 





that for three happy years I lived in 
anticipation of seeing her. Twice a 
day, in going to and from work, I passed her home. 
In the summer afternoons she was often on the 
porch busy about some dainty needlework; and in 
the winter 1 would see her reading near the 
window. 

I did not love her because of her beautiful brown 
eves and heavy golden hair, but rather I loved 
them because of her. I loved the eyes, for they 
were the expression of sympathy and gentleness 
which I knew to be so great a part of her. I loved 
the soft, wavy hair because it exemplified her hap- 
piness and light-heartedness. 

Her name | cannot tell you, for I never knew. I 
might have made inquiries, but had I, some one 
might have discovered my secret. I was simply 
content to love her, and if the Fates permitted me 
a sight of her, it was ecstasy. Perhaps it is strange 
that I never passed her home except in going to 
and from my work. At the time I feared | lest she 
might discover that I loved her. and then make it 
impossible for me to see her again. 

I never saw her in the mornings, but once I 
heard a clear, sweet voice singing a happy morning 
anthem. The voice could have belonged to no one 
else. The first time I heard it, I recognized it as 
the voice of My Beautiful Lady. Again, one warm 
summer evening, when I was returning from an 
unusually hard day’s work, I heard the opening 
chords of the “Rosary.’’ When I passed, I saw 
her seated at the piano near an open window. Her 
delicate features seemed bathed in happiness, and 
the sunlight transformed her hair to a halo. 1 
longed to stop and listen, but that same fear of 
some one discovering that I loved her made me 
hurry along. That night my boarding house was 
a castle, the landlady a fairy queen, and I a prince 


whom she had rescued from the land of Hard 
Labor. ‘The horrors of hash did not trouble me 
for days. 


Thus the time passed—my days in the anticipa- 
tion of seeing her when my work was done, and my 
nights in the memory of her joyful beauty. 

Another morning late in the fall I heard her sing- 
ing again. That day my heart sang while I 
worked, and I hardly knew the hours as they flew 
by; nor was it a burden when I worked several 
hours longer. When I was finally on my way 
home, | walked quickly, for I was eager to know 
if I should catch one glimpse of her. Suddenly 
a man lurched into me and fell. I stooped over 
him to help him up, and saw that he was very much 
intoxicated. He was well dressed, but his evening 


clothes and opera hat were muddy. What a loath- 
some sight that was, after the delightiul dreams of 
My Beautiful Lady, which had been my companions 
all day! I was about to go on, when the horrible 
thought came to me that she might see him if he 
stayed there. I went back and asked him where 
he was going. “Howdy, frien’. Glad ’er see yer— 
hic—goin’ there, see er pretty girl. Come along.” 
Then he: started for the house of My Beautiful 


Lady. That was too much. I seized his shoulder 
firmly, and said: “No, you’re not. Come with 
me.” He was just in the right stage of intoxica- 


tion to feel jolly and friendly; so I had no difficulty 
in getting him to go with me. 

I took him to my boarding house, and managed 
to get him up to my room without any of the other 
boarders seeing me. He was very talkative while 
he smoked his pipe, and made no suggestion of go- 
ing. However, it wasn’t long before his head 
began to nod, and when he was soundly asleep I 
dragged him cn to my bed. I knew that he would 
not awaken until morning, so I made myself as 
comiortable as possible in my Morris chair. 

When my guest awakened, he did not know how ~ 
he happened to be in strange quarters I fex- 
plained, but I did not tell him where I met him nor 
why I brought him to my room. He was a gentle- 
man, and he thanked me sincerely for it, but made 
no explanation of the previous evening, nor did he 
mention where he was going when | met him. All 
day at my work I could not forget his bloated face 
and bleared eves. Still, through it all, I was grate- 
ful that I had been able to spare My Beautiiul Lady 
so disgusting a sight. When I went home at night 
I heard a gay voice singing Schubert’s “Serenade.” 
Then I knew that her heart was light, and so I was 
glad. Thus the weeks passed. I saw her occa- 
sionally, and because of her anid my love for her 
my work was easy and my days happy. 

Finally spring came. Not ihe windows 
raised, and I heard My Beautiful Lady singing 
more often. Her songs were always sweet and 
cheerful. One afternoon in June, when I was pass- 
ing, I saw her in the garden with her arms full of 
roses. The blossoms were perfect, but not one was 
more charming than My Beautiful Lady herself. 
When she looked up her eyes smiled, as I am sure 
they often did. That night I dreamed of her again. 
I dreamed that the smile was for me—just for me! 

The next morning was so pretty! There were 
no hard colors, but everywhere soft sunlight which 
had filtered through delicate green leaves. . How 
happy I was! My cup of joy indeed seemed to be 
full, and I believed all the world was glad to be 
eharming because My Beautiful Lady had smiled 
upon it. 


were 








(Continued on page 157.) 
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The Fate of Msabelle Carrington 


By Gertrude B. Dugbes, L., '07 


NE sultry August day a little girl about 
five years old was bidding farewell to 
her young playmates in ee 
It would soon be time for the great 
steamer “Marquis” to leave’ its 
crowded dock and gently make its 

way to the broad expanse of water lying off in the 

distance. In a few days, if all went we ell, she would 
safely land her passengers in New York. 

The Carringtons were a family of comfortable 
circumstances, and going to seek their fortune in 
the New World. We can well picture the family 
inthe great excitement leaving home, the only one 
they had ever known. W hat would luck bring to 





them? Little Isabelle was picturing a land of 
wealth. She could then have every wish of her 
beart. But what were the parents thinking of? 


We can casily imagine that. 

Finally the hour “arrived when the last good-bys 
were being said. All the passengers had boarded 
the ee The cry of “All ashore that’s going 

ashore!” was heard throughout the boat. The final 
gong was sounded, and the great steamer moved 
slow ly out to sea. ‘Handkerchiefs were waved until 
England seemed but a mere speck, and then the 
passengers grouped together in threes and fours; 
some talking merrily of “their new plans, others with 
sorrowiul voices. 

The sea was at a dead calm. There was nota 
breath of air stirring. The sun was setting, a dim, 
coppery ball. The sea was like glass, dark and 
oily looking. The weather indications were doubt- 
ful and threatening. The oldest and most experi- 
enced seamen were sure that the conditions fore- 
hoded one of those terrific storms which are preva- 
lent in the latter part of August. As the sun sank 
duller and more dangerous in its appearance, the 
passengers retired to their rooms to avoid seeing 
the terrible storm which they thought was fast ap- 
proaching. 
~ The storm did come. Few on board knew the 
seriousness of the situation, as early the next morn- 
ing the sun could be seen in the distance rising 
higher and higher in the horizon, bringing elad- 
ness to all cur friends, young as well as olds» 4 

Isabelle was such a ‘bright and sunny child that 
she easily made friends with all the passengers, 
among whem was a very wealthy lady returning 
from an extended trip on the continent. She 
pointed out each place of interest to the child, tell- 
ing her how many more days and even counting 
the hours before they reached their destination. 

One day the jovous news became known that the 
vessel was only a few hundred miles fron’ New 
York. The happy strains were suddenly inter- 
mingled with the cry of “fire,” and immediately all 
was confusion, The firemen worked desperately, 


but all was in vain. The flames swept along the 
decks, rising higher and higher every moment. 
The fire had gained too great a headw ay and the 
smoke which rose in clouds blinded the workers. 


At last the captain gave the order for the boats to 
be lowered. Nothing more could be done. The 


fire was beyond control. 

In the excitement of the moment little Isabelle 
became separated from her parents. The child’s 
heart beat with fear. What should she do? Asshe 
was thus thinking one of the sailors hurriedly 
placed her in one of the boats. The little heroine 
huddled in one corner and in doing so was pushed 
against Mrs. Daman, the wealthy lady. 

It was concluded as Isabelle’s parents could not 
be found anywhere that they must either have been 
burnt alive or escaped in ‘another life boat. The 
little girl was kindly cared for by every one and 
told that some day she might meet her mother 
and father again. 

After hours of hardship and exposure with little 
to eat or drink, the people inthe boat with Isa- 
belle finally drifted toward New York and were 
rescued hy a passing boat. 

Upon arriving at New York Mrs. Daman took 
her small companion to her mansion, where she 
was treated as her own child. 

Isabelle Carrington for the next thirteen years 
had a private tutor and proved a very bright 
scholar. She passed examinations, entering 
Vassar in her eighteenth year. While at college 
she won the admiration of all her schoolmates, 
and 1n the iast two years of her course was chosen 
president of her class. 

Qne morning just before commencement Isa- 
belle was called to Mrs. Daman’s room, the lady 
who had proved a -true mother to the little child 
alone in the world. This was not an uncommon 
occurrence, but when Isabelle entered the room the 
serious face of her guardian made her tremble with 
fear. 

Mrs. Laman said: “Isabelle, you have often 
asked me about your parentage, but not until to- 
day have I felt like approaching the subject. Tf 
you think that you can bear to hear the storv I 
will unfold to you the mystery.” 

When Isabelle heard the story of her rescue, 
and full of hope that her parents might be living, 
perhaps in the city of New York, she did not let 
one opportunity go by without inquiring about her 
mother and father. 

One day as Isabelle was helping avery poor 
woman in a cheap locality of the city she heard a 
very pitiful story. It was a tale similar to one she 
had heard before. But where was it? The ques- 
tion was decided ina second. Was it nota story 
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very much like her own? Could that old lady, 
now so ragged and care-worn, be her mother? 

At last the desire of one young heart was ful- 
filled. Mother and daughter were again brought 
together. It seemed too good to be true. Tears 
of gladness were shed, but the jov was too much for 
the aged iady, who was at that time lying helpless 





My Beautiful Dady 


[Continued from page 155.] 





I worked well that day and happily. When I left 
working, as I neared the home of My Beautiful 
Lady, I saw an awning stretched from the door to 
the street. At first I could not believe that it was 
true, and it seemed like a fearful nightmare. I was 
as if dazed. I was not jealous because she was 
to marry some one else. That thought never oc- 
curred to me; but I was confronted with the fact 
that I should not see her again. That was a possi- 
bility which I had not considered. Never-——never 
see her again—-never see My Beautiful Lady again! 
The words rang in my mind, and continually re- 
peated themselves. After a-while I revived from 
my stunned condition, and determined that I would 
see her once again. 

Late in the evening I went out and walked 
quickly through the dark streets like a thief. I 
tried to make myself as inconspicuous as possible 
in the crowd about her house. A carriage was 
there, and I had not long to wait before the house 
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in bed. Mrs. Carrington only lived to say, “Isa- 
belle, your father is dead.” 

Two years later a happv marriage was celebrated 
between Mrs. IDaman’s son, Frank, and Isabelle 
Carrington. She proved to be a worthy daughter 
and the pride of the lady who could now he called 
her mother. 


door opened and a rush of young people, led by 
My Beautiful Lady, came out. I looked at her 
only, and I made the contour of her features and 
the expression of her eyes eternally indelible upon 
my mind and heart. I saw nor heard nothing else. 
When they were-in the carriage, her husband 
leaned forward to close the door, and in a flash | 
saw he was the man who had been my forced guest 
nearly a vear before! A look of recognition came 
over his face, and then they were gone. Gone— 
My Beautiful Lady had gone, and with that man! 
I turned and walked back with a bowed head. 
3 % 8 a as * 
YT have never passed her house since then, and 
for me the sun does not shine. In the days 1 work 
to forget what I am denied, and at night I dream 
of those three long years of happiness, when I 
might love My Beautiful Lady. I have no right to 
love her now, but no one can forbid me the right 
to remember in my dreams her happy voice and 
lovely eves. That shall be mine until the Fates 
shall grant me admittance to the land of Forgetful- 
ness. 
Thus the time passes. 





EH “Poct’s” Croubles 


By William h. Marshall, L., 07 


When Shakespeare sat him down to write, 
His thoughts came thick and fast; 

And from his pen there showered then 
Those words fore’er to last. 

But as to me, mv mind—alas !— 
Is nothing but a blank: 

Those thoughts I sow, they are, | know, 
Of all the weeds most rank. 


And Milton, in religious fervor, 
Wrote verses blank and rhymed, 
Which e’en now live and solace give 
When in our ears they’re chimed. 
But mine—ah, me! the basket yawns 

And waits for its own prey: 
On rubbish heap shall sweetly sleep 
My own, my senseless lay. 


And Pope, with all his carelessness, 
Has vet essayed something, 
Which after him with lusty vim 
Sounds with metallic ring. 
But oh! in rhymed pentameter 
I know not how to write; 
My rhymes won’t suit—not one right foot !— 
How can | make it right? 


And so through all the years of time 
1 nnd rhymesters galore; 

There’s Longfellow, and Lowell, Poe, 
And many hundreds more. 

But though all poets are not dead, 
And still a few remain, 

I am unknown, friendless, alone !— 


My heart can’t stand the strain! 
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Maryland, Ay ADaryland 


By Fean Witberall, L., 08 


ATE one afternoon in the middle of 
June, a young Confederate soldier 
might have been seen on a little 
mound, which rose a short distance 
from the dusty Maryland road. He 
was pacing restlessly up and down, 
and the sun, which had risen so gloriously that 
morning, but was now beginning to set, caused his 
long shadow, which lay on the ground, to follow 
him ceaselessly like an accusing conscience. 

Now and then he would raise his bent head and 
iook at the distant figure of the girl who sat on 
the veranda of an old Southern mansion which lay 
to the south, the Northern girl who, while staying 
with her Southern cousin, had laid her charm upon 
him and his regiment. 

sins: as he raised his eyes and noted how far 
the sun had set, his steps became more impatient 
as oo conflict grew stronger within him, and he 
mused thus, as if addressing the motionless figure 
in the distance: “In what moment of weakness did 
I promise that I would give you those dispatches? 
I little thought when you asked me so lightly to 
grant a request that I was pledging away my honor. 

You say that you are a Northern girl, and that you, 
although you cannot go into the field and fight, 
have sworn to help your cause in whatever way 
you can. But am I not a Southern soldier? Is 
not my duty to my country as great as yours?” 

. The conilict ceased for a moment; then he looked 

again at the dainty white figure on the distant ve- 
randa, and his feeling Was sO intense that he half 

murmured to himself: “But I have given you my 
es that the dispatches shall be vours to-night. 

Can I break my word to you? No! I will keep 
my promise! And yet 








So deep in thought was he that he had not noted 
the lapse of time, and the shadows that had lain 
long about him now covered the entire earth. 
Suddenly a low sound, like the muttering of thun- 
der, arose far down the road. It was the tramp of 
an army, and his regiment was in it, going to oc- 
cupy the position which the dispatches he had been 
entrusted with were to prepare for them. With 
these still undelivered, they might be gcing to 
death. 

When the significance of the sound broke upon 
the soldier, he hid himself from sight under the 
cover of a great magnolia bush. The army was 
now abreast of him, and singing as they marched, 
as they sometimes did at stich times and when they 
lay about the camp-fire, that they might forget 
their hardships. Glad to be distracted from his 
own thoughts, and fearful of discovery, the voung 
man listened to the song as it rolled deep and full 
from the throats of a thousand marching men. It 
was the song of his own regiment, and as they 
passed opposite him, these words poured forth with 
startling significance :— 


“A traitor’s foot is on thy soil, 
© Maryland, my Maryland!” 


He started to his feet and stood a moment in 
silence. while the words sank into his heart where 
the burden of his doubt had rested so heavily. 
Then he laid his hand on the dispatches and raised 
his head proudly. 

A second later he was galloping at full speed 
across country, sitting upright as a victor who has 
conquered a deadly foe, while the passing breeze 
bore back from his lips the strain :— 

“QO Maryland, my Maryland!” 





The Decree of Fate 


By bh. Parker Dowell, L., 06 


HE title of a story is sometimes its only 
excuse for being read. The above 
title has a dramatic sound, and be- 
cause it appealed to me I have 
adopted it to give a sort of polish to 
a narration in which I shall try to de- 

scribe my trip to and my first impression of Chi- 

cago and its suburbs. 

It may have been a decree of fate, but I regarded 
it merely as the course of events that I should be 
drawn so far away from childhood’s cherished spots, 
and left to seek a higher education far from the base 
of supplies, and with no other resources than my 
immatured brain and the legal tender supplied by 
the Pater. You undoubtedly will add, under your 
breath, “And at such a tender age, too.” 





The story and the trip both began when the train 
pulled out of the North station and | lett “the 
small party of friends, who had given me a “send- 
off.” They returned ‘to the city which I at first 
thought I should not see again for four years, but 
which I now wish to see at my earliest convenience. 
Homesick? Oh, no, ’ve had no time for that yet, 
but that is not the question. i 

As the train carried us along, the old familiar 
scenes were soon left in the distance, and I began 
to find interest in a country entirely new to me. 
Our course through Massachusetts led through 
many low, forest- clad hills. The track ran in some 
places beside rivers, which in all probabilitv were 
tributaries of the Connecticut. They were shallow, 
like a lot of people I have met, and one could walk 
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across on the rocky bottom with little danger of 
’ wetting his feet. On the bank of one river stood 
the ruins of the brick walls of a factory which would 
easily have passed for a ruined castle. 

It was nearing five o’clock, and I had already 
been that number of hours on the road, when the 
time-table, which I studied carefully, warned us of 
the approach of Hoosac Tunnel. We were pene- 
trating farther and farther into the hills, which now 
reared their birch-clad brows far above us. When 
all avenues of escape seemed to be shut off, the 
train plunged into the tunnel, and for ten minutes 


ran through a subterranean passage that would: 


make East Boston Tunnel hide its face for shame. 

We next saw the light of day in North Adams, 
where they were holding a county fair, which re- 
minded me of a bird’s-eye view of Sullivan square 
on the Seventeenth of June. That was the last I 
saw of the state of my birth, for soon after we 
passed into New York. It was fast yrowing dark, 
and being unable to observe the outside panorama, 
I turned my thoughts heavenward to that upper 
berth, shrouded, as it wes, in mystery. It was the 
first engine of death of that species I had yet seen, 
and it inspired me with an uncomfortable awe. 

With an almost superhuman effort, [ reached my 
destination, and paused to view the promised land. 
There was a diminutive hammock waiting for me, 
but it was the wrong size, so I resolved to sleep on 
the floor of my apartment. I then drew the cur- 
tain over what followed, and will in this instance. 
Let it suffice that while in the states of New York 
and Pennsylvania, I also was in a state of unrest. 
The greater part of the night I spent in holding 
myself together. It was like playing jelly-fish with 
“yours truly” in the title role. I did not sleep at 
all, and as some one once expressed it, “What little 
sleep I did get didn’t do me any good.” 

I awoke in Cleveland, O., a physical, if not a 
mental, wreck. As a rule, trains do not pass 
through the palatial parts of any city. so my impres- 
sion of Cleveland was a hole in the ground with 
houses around it, piles of lumber in it, “and bridges 
cover it. And such bridges,—mere skeletons poised 
high in air, and extending in every direction over 
this great pit. Some of them appeared a mile in 
length. Pittsburgh is styled “The Smoky City,” 
but Cleveland does a little smoking itself. 
Through the smoke I caught a glimpse of Lake 
Erie. [rom that time on, what little water I did 
see was so defiled and polluted as to be a blemish 
on the landscape. 

After passing through a few miles of vineyards, 
we caine into a level country, covered with corn, 
bound in stacks, and emphasized by a back ground 
of trees. The houses were conspicuous by their in- 
frequency, and the few we did see clustered about 
the railroad stations were smal! and unpretentious. 
Ohio and Indiana presented to our view that same 
continuous panorama throughout our journey, and 
I very soon lost interest in it. 

My attention was, however, arrested by a cor- 
pulent, self-satisfied lady who was advertising the 


sterling qualities of her fourteen-year-old son who 
answered to the name of Eddie. I learned more 
about Eddie in one hour than I could have read in 
a beok in three months. Finally I sought relief in 
the vestibule, but ae my dismay when | found 
myself alone with—Eddie, the infant prodigy. 
With a sad heart I went back and collapsed in my 
seat, and did not smile again throughovt the trip. 

At. Briceton, O., the station was an ordinary 
freight car minus its trucks. Farther on a school- 
house came into view. The offsprings of the tillers 
of the soil were marching out, hand in hand, and 
shoulder to shoulder, and the stirring vision made 
my heart beat faster—or else it was my watch that 
I heard. The next thing out of the ordinary was 
a patch of burned land, which presented to the 
casual observer the aspect of a mangy dog. The 
last stop of note was at Tippecanoe, the scene of 
General William Henry Harrison’s Indian cam- 
paigns. -It was here, w hile I had thrust my classic 
features out of the car window, that some untutored 
child looked at me, and queried innocently, “Who 
are you?” Imagine my astonishment at such an 
unexpected display of ignorance! I was non- 
plussed. I could find no words for reply, so re- 
mained silent, surveying him with haughty reserve 
Withdrawing my head, | remained in seclusion until 
dense clouds of smoke proclaimed our approach to 
Chicago. 

Chicago makes Boston look like a country cross- 
road, and it was an hour after reaching the freight- 
yard limits before we pulled up at the pig Tea Salle- 
street station. My trip had now nearly ‘ended, and 
after an hour’s ride on the elevated and surface 
cars, | arrived safe, hut travel-stained, in Evanston, 
where for the next four years I shall uplift all those 
with whom I come in contact. 

I wil! now close, as my tale is told. Though a 
tale of travel, I have tried to dampen the dryness 
which inevitably accompanies such an account with 
a few savory remarks. I enjoyed the trip thor- 
oughly, but when I once more take a journey over 
that route it will be twelvefold enjoyable, for I shall 
be coming East, and there is no place like home. 
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Tau Delta Cheta 


On the evening of April 19 a party of twelve con- 
genial spirits eathered at the home of Ruth and 
Mabel Conover. When they arrived there they 
found that a non-geometrical spider had woven a 
web of many colors, to untangle which was the 
work of the evenirig. For two hours patience and 
ingenuity were sorely t taxed, as the merry-makers 
follow ed up their respective strings. But at last 
each was rewarded by finding a club pennant con- 
cealed at the end of his journey. Joyfully all de- 
scended to the dining-room, where a collation 
awaited them. Thus rewarded and refreshed the 
members of the party returned to their homes at a 
late hour. 
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The High Sehool Herald is numbered, as usual, 
among our list of exchanges; its cuts are not, how- 
ever, nunibered for the usual criticisms. ‘They are 
much better than many that we see. 


“Johnny, spell ‘through’ ” 
Johnny: “Roosevelt or Webster?”—Ex. 


After a long interval, the Palmetto and the Pine 
again makes its appearance. ‘“Hobson’s Lecture,” 
in this paper, is most interesting and instructive. 
We are glad to hear that you really contemplate 
introducing an exchange column into your paper. 
for, aside from this omission, it 1s worthy of praise. 


Academian, are you saving your material and 
energy for your June issue? We miss your ex- 
changes, and there is also a noticeable lack of 
stories and general interest in your last number. 


The Academy Bell is a bright little paper, alert, 
and in a degree original. Its cover is also in good 
taste, being in the two-tone effect. 

“The farmer may talk of the bluebird, 
Of zephyrs the poet may sing, 
But a tack upright on the floor at night 
Is the sign of an early spring.” —Ex. 


Inquirer: “Where is vour father?” 
Small Boy: “Down in the pigpen. 
him ‘cause he’s got his hat on.”—Ex. 


You'll know 


The Bangor Oracle has quite an innovation in its 
new colurnn, entitled “Pocket Biographies of the 
Seniors.’ It lacks the humor, though, which helps 
other papers to become more or less popular. 


The Tiltonian is a most neatly and concisely ar- 
ranged paper. It shows from its notices strong 
“society” enthusiasm among its students. A few 
more cuts would greatly add to its character, how- 
ever. 
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“Tar Baby’s Confession,” in the Argosy, is most 
original and bright; also the article by an alumnus 
written for the last issue. 


We find two numbers of the K. H. S. Enterprise 
on our table this month, both of which are most ac- 
ceptable. ‘he account of the Senior-Junior recep~ 
tion in the March issue was certainly suggestive in 
its various resources for entertainment. 


One of the best pieces of advice seen for some 
time, and one which many would do well to follow, 
is that seen in the editorial column of the Artisan, 
pertaining to how time should be spent in school; 
that is, to make it a means to an end, and not a 
play time. 


“A single quill often makes a goose of many 
men.”’—fx. 


Freshman year—‘A Comedy of Errors.” 
Sophomore year—“Much Ado About Nothing.” 
Junior year—“As You Like It.” 

Senior year—‘‘All’s Well that Ends Well.” 
—Ex. 


Teacher (to boy who has ripped the seam in the 
back of his coat)—*Why, James, you have ripped 
the back of your coat.’ 

James—‘‘Sew it seems.” 


Scandal !! Scandal ! ! 


FOR BOYS ONLY. 
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Herry & Doyle, Class Editor. 
We arte told on the best authority that Miss 
ik—e—n is a kingdom in Geometry. 


Modern French: “Anne of Austrich,” “in the 
costume of a chaseress.” 

Amiplitiea baseball expressions :— 

A double steal—An elopement with twin sisiers. 

Caught nappine—T farand als e (many 
times). 

First base (bass)—Lamont. 

A squeeze play—Watch a pair of youthful lovers. 

A wide curve—A fat girl’s waist. 

A home ran—After school on a rainy day. 

An assist---Pa’s farewell kick. 

A shuteut—-2 A. M. and the latch-key lost. 

An upshovt—-A powder factory explosion. 

How well that translation of “suffering many 
woes on the fishy deep” came in after Wh-—n’s May 
vacation trip! 

In what fne English W. M 
lations! 

Do you know to whom the title “His Grace” is 
applied? 

W——>p has a propensity for getting an inkling 
of (f) everything in Room 24. 

Ds not mourn too much over the marks on those 
“sight” papers, girls. 

The word of the hour: “Have I your picture?” 

C. M——- feelingly alludes to “the place that 
Virgil spoke of in the Hiad!” 

Some new nicknames: “Collar-buttons,” H 
“Puck,” M—-—l; “Pony,” D i Wrkissed,” 
M pevand “Wittle Rufie,’ “T ip, 

What a good crack that was about the two 
“worthy colleagues” scooting into the Annex! 

The emblem of remorse: an empty bottle. 

Only a little time left in which to prove. that we 
really do amount to something. 

We hope that W. Merrill will profit by the words 
of the prophet and try to loosen a few kinks in his 











writes his trans- 
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mental make-up, and thus avoid such a horrible 
end ! 


dD -s has decided that Dartmouth is easier. 


The editor requests copious notes for the June 
Ravraror. Let’s try to break the long-established 
rule of letting the editor do all the work, and try 
to make the June number a grand success. All 
should sign the lists for a copy. 


08 
Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 

Congratulations to our classmates, Misses Fos- 
ter, Greenwood, and Witherell. for their interesting 
stories in the last Rapiatror. 

A short time ago some one hit Ether—ge in the 
eye with an orange peel, at the same time exclaim- 
ing: “<@h, that’s a skin |” 

Mau—by (quoting from the last Rapraror): 
“oud cheers rent the air.” 

Our Youthful Wonder (sarcastically) : 
wards they leased it.” 





“Aiter- 


How some of our classmates expect to spend 
their declining years :—- 

Tead has not decided whether to be a milkman 
or a detective. 

Etheridge’s ambition is to be a teacher or per- 
haps to get a job as bell-boy in some swell hotel. 

Harlow, same as McLean. 

Coope is thinking of entering the ministry. 

While Mahoney was playing first base on the 
ball team, the coach was heard to say: “Hi there, 
Mahoney, use your head more.” Keeping this ad- 
vice in mind, Steve takes the next man who reaches 
first hase in the pit of the stomach, and lays him 
up for a week. Even this does not suit the coach. 

At last we are beginning to take the Harvard 
exams. We shall now have a chance to show our 
knowledge. 

Tead is now growing a football moustache. 
Eleven on each side. 





{ Continued on page 163,] 
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707 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


Only once more, Seniors, will you be able to get 


your names in the RapiaTvor. 
give us some “jokes.” 

We lose Lawrence Richardson, who goes to 
work for the H. B. Converse Steel Structural Com- 
pany, but expects to return and graduate. Here’s 
good luck, fellow-classmate. 


So try hard and 


We are represented in the Ivy Day exercises and 
at the reception by Miss Harrison and Charles Hil- 
liard, prophets ; Leroy Fitzherbert, historian; and 
Charles Johnson, orator. 

We were greatly surprised to hear that Virch—w 
had gone into the dentist’s trade. Why, yes, he’s 
making teeth at present (gear teeth). 

Questions :— 


Can’t you hear that music swell the breeze and 
echo from the upper windows of the Latin School 
every Wednesday? What would happen if it 
wasn’t for our tenors? 

All these applying to the editor bringing a note 
will promptly have their names inserted in the 
RADIATOR as heroes. 

Those little, weak, frail things, how we tenderly 
care for them and dress them up. No, not Teddy 
bears, only class notes passed in. 


The latest developments of the noble science 


Physics is a book entitled “How to Do It,” and 
another, “Don’t Do It,” kept by the Free—n-Fitz 
combine. 


Ba—er has been posting himself by reading from 
a pocket Encyclopedia “What a Lemon Will Do,” 
so as to be sure he doesn’t take any wooden money. 

Some abbreviations which 
you are in a big hurry -— 

A. S.—-Automatic student. 

E. A.—Ever absent. 

P. L—Prince of Laziness. 


may be used when 








Yes, R—se cuts ice in the winter time, and that’s 
not saying he doesn’t in the summer time. 

Some of the Senior girls advocate the full dinner 
pail and free silver. 

Questions rather hard to answer :- 

Why do they always name sour, fire engines 
Eureka? 

Who is going to be class poet? 

Why den’t we pay our dues? 

As it has been said, 0%, we are still—here. 

We weren’t surprised to see —ne trying to pay 
his class dues with school currency. 

R—ch says he tries to be good, but no one will 
let him. 

Don’t forget to secure pictures of all your friends 
to keep you company. 

We note that several of the most promising of 
students come into class unprepared and very tired. 
They are not trying to pose for geniuses, only 
“fixing” up a “pome” for Ivy Day. 

We heard in History the other day that not many 
years ago Ireland suffered a famine. Never mind, 
he has certainly made up for it. 

The callow youth smiles on the girls, 
While on him they do stare, 

When out his wife at elbow speaks 
In lordly tones, ‘Beware !” 

John Kob—ns wants everybody to know that he 
is a man. 

Sn—w is now studying the rapid transit prob- 
lem of walking dogs up to New Hampshire from 
Boston to be shot for wolves, skinned and sent 
back inside of a week. — For full particulars and 
price of stock, see T. S. K. 21 Gime saving). This 
is a case of “walk right up, turn right around, and 
skin right home again.” 

Bab—t, working on an experiment in Physics, 
suddenly exclaims aloud: “I have it!’ Come to 


nnd out, it was only the sun shining that created 
such enthusiasm. ' 
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Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 
Spring has surely arrived—the first open car has 
: : | 
been seen. 

Shedd on history: ‘““Themistocles urged the 
Athenians to use their wives, children,—every avail- 
able material with which to build their walls.” 

Winslow—Topical outlines while you wait. 

Glidden has been accused of having too much 
ego in his cosmos. 


Cohen says that he expects to be mentioned at 
least once in every isstte. 


Ts this the end of last winter or the beginning of 
next? 

Wanted—A joke on the editor. 

Shedd-—A_ pent-house;: 
lean-to. 


Impossibie ! 
just a common, ordinary 


Sc—en: “I come like Water and like Wind I 


” 


O. 
Laurie, the gay youne lover, to his beloved :— 
“\ hook of verses underneath the bough, 
A jug of wine, a loaf of bread—and thou 
3eside me singing in the wilderness, 
Oh! wilderness were paradise enow!” 
Olin: ‘Ah, take the cash and let the credit go.” 
se no longer a chaos, but a world, or even a 
worldkin. Produce! Produce! Were it but the 
pitifullest infinitesimal fraction of a product, pro- 
duce it, in God’s name! ‘Tis the utmost thou hast 
in thee: out with it, then.” 
Apply Carlyle’s appeal to the little things in life 
and “produce” some notes. 


IQ 


09 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 
Remember, ’09, that one swallow does not make 
a summer. 

Let’s all chip in and buy At—at— that stake 
which he needs so much now. 

,ettencourt and Laurent showed up well in the 
French play, taking their parts in a highly credit- 
able manner. 

Db—.and G say that during their re 
trip to Maine they couldn’t eat peas because they 
(the peas) rolled off the knife. 


Q 
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Vivid hose seem to flourish in this class. For 
ideas consult Andrews. 

Bill Mitchell, that tall, narrow lad, is making 
good at first base, we hear. Keep it up, Bright- 
Eyes. 


Whitman has applied for a trade-mark as mascot 
of Ii? Prench 3B. 

A new rendering: 
ficeth us.” 

We notice that An—n carries a pocket mirror 
since he received that compliment about his beauty. 
After you. 


“The sea sneezeth and it suf- 
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Hand—y thinks he’s coquettish. O my! 

Il. History I. fears that the peasants of Somer- 
ville who had to subsist on the “grass of trees” 
would fare rather hard. 

Wonder if we’ re the singers Mr. Hadley says we 
are or is he only “knocking’’? 


10 
Xe i. Handley, Glass: Editor, 

HHoffses, who has been out of school for six weeks 
on account of illness, has returned. Glad to see 
vou back again. 

Our class chemist and librarian was seen at a 
baseball game during the May vacation with a girl 
and a box of candy. He does it on $2.60 per w eek. 

Heard in History B.:—- 

Heachers Isssicily a citys. 

P—+—-h: “No, a town.” 

Let us trv for a good column in the June Ra- 
DIATOR. 

You are hereby requested to impress on your 
minds that Crispin is a ball player. 

One cf our classmates came to school last week 
with a black eye. Where did he get it? 

Cooper tried to catch a baseball with his finger 
nail. He caught the ball but lost his nail. How 
the tears flowed down his cheeks! 

“Bill” P—e—d- used’ to say that’ he could see 
many mistakes in his lessons, but now that he has 
two additional eyes, he must be able to see a great 
many more 
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Latin Motes 


[Continued from page 161.] 





"09 
Arthur G. Pitman, Class Editor. 

At a class meeting held April 18, M. Duggan 
was elected president, in the place of Edward Har- 
rington, and Arthur G. Pitman editor, in the 
place of Spencer L. Sawyer, who has received the 
position as assistant business manager. 

One of the teachers was heard’ to 
Mc—ly was getting on the rocks. 


say that 
A number of the girls (Miss S—w included) were 
seen indulging in a game of rough-and-tumble on 
the lawn. Shocking!! 
Miss Sp—ue has the 
it No-—-is? 


class guessing again. I 


uw 


Jarvis and Brine wish to inform the class that 
they have an Aunt Lizzie of whom they are very 
fond. 


Miss Ow—er has the craze. She was actually 
seen walking along the street with a Teddy bear. 

Mer—y’s green suit seems to have a tiring effect 
on him by the way he moves. As the saying goes, 
“Large bodies move slowly.” 
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Miss Ear eems to be very popular with 
the boys who sit at the front door. 

About every boy in division V. has a ball which 
he has taken away from the powerful Seniors. 


Information regarding popular novels may be 
obtained from Miss M—re. 


Miss (—ts wishes to say for the last time that 
she has decided to stick to the same course as be- 
fore, including English and singing. 

On the morning of May 6 there was not a prouder 
Soy than S. Rob—on, as he entered the clubroom 
of the S. O. R. Fraternity with his first pair of long 
trousers neatly turned up, showing a pair of light 
socks which nearly took your breath away, at the 
end of which was a brand new pair of shoes. 

One of the teachers noticed that Mes—er has a 


different ane in each room. 





10 
A. H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

Some of the Freshmen spend their. recesses in 
sailing boats in the fountain. 

“Este benigni, omnes dei, agriolis valictis, ut- 
contentr sint’’. F ’s translation of the above: 
‘Be kind all day to the sturdy farmers, that they 
may be contented.” 

M—ers has a vest to match every color of the 
rainbow. 





hill. 
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3r—t takes morning exercise running up Central 
He needs it. 


Teacher (in Latin): “Word for grief, pain.” 
D—vis: “ ‘Paine’ is absent.” 


Wild is occasionally given free rides down the 
railing on the side of the hill by his classmates. 


Mac——-y has changed his seat to the rear of the 


room. Now he can read books during the study 
periods. 
Gr——-s has long been admiring the picture of 


Scipio Africanus in Allen’s “History of Rome.” 
We begin to notice a faint resemblance between 
the two. 

Teacher (in English): ‘What is an epithet?” 

Miss, W—son: cena cite that is put on grave- 
stones.” 

We hear that “Weary” W—lard desires to learn 
how to play ball the girls’ way. 

Miss I—ft woke up the other night and shouted: 
“Gimme seven drake sandwiches.” 


R—ce is the only authority on history in the fifth 
division. 


We 


Tr—man does not wish to grow any larger. 
sympathize with him in that respect. 

Division I. is extremely anxious to know who 
“Boitie” is. Ask Miss Clev—d. 

The Juniors are fond of Room 34. 
knows the reason. 


Eames 





Alumni Wotes 


O. A. Wyman, Latin, *04, is president of the 
Harvard University Banjo Club, and is the acting 
leader. 

Mrs. Ward R. Clark, Latin, ’80, Radcliffe, °84, 
has a little son who was born last month. 

William S. Phillips, Latin, ’04, received honors 
at Harvard this year. 

Henry Sanborn, Latin, 97, Dartmouth, ’02, is 
now taking Mr. Sprague’s place. 

The following letter, accompanied by a charming 
story, has been received recently :— 

When I was a pupil at the Latin School, stories 
for the Rapraror were sometimes scarce. I have 
written this short little sketch, and I send it—why, 
I cannot say. If you think it worth it, you may 
use it for the Rapratror, and if not, I should con- 
sider it a kindness to have it destroyed. I wish to 
be known simply as 

An Alumnus of S. L. S 

Percy Harrison, Latin, ’04, is to be graduated 
from Harvard this year, having completed his 
course in three years. 

Miss Ellen Baker, Latin, ’04, is to be graduated 
at the Salem Normal School this June. 


Mr. Barter’s Reception 


The annual Senior reception of the Latin School 
was held at the home of Dr. George L. Baxter, 17 
Warren avenue, Saturday evening, May 11. A 
most delightful evening was enjoyed by all the 
members of the class and many of the teachers. 
Dr. and Mrs. Baxter received, and soon after, a 
liberal collation was fully appreciated. Then the 
entertainment of the evening began with a pleasing 
piano selection by Miss Hunnewell. Miss Burt 
then read her class poem, which is deserving of 
great praise. After Miss Grimshaw had favored us 
with some charming songs, the class history, writ- 
ten by Miss Merrill and Mr. Tucker, was read by 
the former. All were much amused to hear the in- 
cideits of the past four years related in so pleasing 
a manner. 

The class is most fortunate in having an accom- 
plished violinist, Miss Foote, who next played. 
Lamont then furnished some songs which were 
greatly enjoyed, and the prophecies, long looked 
forward to. followed. These were written by Miss 
Thomas and Mr. Leonard. They were bright and 
witty, and although there were some hard knocks, 
they were laughingly received by all in the eood- 
natured spirit in which they were written. 
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ATHLETICS 


Somerville, 14; Volkman, 2 
After several delays, Somerville High started the 
baseball season at Allston, defeating Volkman to 


the tune of 14-2 in six innings. Somerville had her 
first inning. Hooper at bat struck out; Mc- 
Laughlin made a hit and reached first base: 


Bowlby struck out, Mclaughlin stealing to second. 
Sharry knocked a low one into Estabrook’s hands. 
Munroe sent his first ball for a strike, Chrigley 
reached first base on error, 
and Hornblower fanned. 
three on bases, 
closed the inning. 

Mitchell came to bat and fanned out, Wiley 
knocked a pretty fly, but was out, and Garland 
struck out. Noyes was out on first, La Croix 
struck out, Fitzpatrick was-hit-by ball_and went to 
first, but was left there. 

In the third inning Wheeler drew a base on 
balls, Munroe was out on first hit, Wheeler stole 
to second, [fooper made a hit, and Wheeler scored 
the frst run. McLaughlin drew a base on balls, 
Bowlby followed with a two-bagger, Hooper scor- 
ing. Mclaughlin tried to steal home, but fell and 
was caught. Sharry made a hit, and Bowlby stole 
home. Mitchell struck out, Volkman made one 
run. 

In the fourth inning there was a batting carnival. 
Two and three-baggers were the rule, and Somer- 
ville scored five runs. 

In the fifth inning Somerville scored four more, 


Munroe had two out and 
when Kennard struck out and 


and added two more in the sixth inning. The 
score :— 

atti Gar ate <a. cary aig a9. Tent: dened 5.6 
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Somerville, 9; Ringe, 4+ 


Patriots’ Day morning, at Broadway Field, Som- 
erville High defeated their neighbors from Cam- 
bridge at baseball, 9 to 4. It was a great day for 
the game, as the wind or sun didn’t bother the 


players. The features of the game were Hooper's 
fielding and Skilton’s work at second hase. 
Rindge, with two men down in their ninth inning, 


scored three runs. McDonald and Weber, the first 
two men at the bat, were out on ground hits. 
Hayes got a single, and Raymond another, James 
reaching first on Garland’s: error, and Hayes 
scored, ©n the throw-in the ball was thrown over 
Bowlby’s head, letting in Raymond, and Griffin’s 
single brought in James. Skilton closed the game 
with a fiy to Sharry, Munroe struck out ten men, 
and Weber six. 


In the third inning, after Munroe was out, Wiley 
reached third base on the first baseman’s fumble. 


McLaughlin made a hit, getting Wiley in for the 
first run. Bowlby knocked a pretty ball into Skil- 


Follett stole second.. 


ton’s hands. Sharry smashed a two-bageer, letting 
McLaughlin. Wheeler went out at first. 
Rindge was blanked again, and in the fourth in- 
ning Garland fanned, Hooper drew base on balls, 
Mite hell drove out a single, and Munroe caught the 
ball on the nose, driving in Mitchell and Hooper for 
two runs more. Wiley and McLaughlin were outs. 
In the seventh McDonald drew a base on balls, 
and finally got home for Rindge’s first run. In 
Somerville’s half of the seventh Munroe got a hit, 
Wiley fanned, Bowlby took his base on balls, and 
Sharry swung for a three- bagger, sending in Mun- 
roe and B owlby. Garland made a hit, bringing i in 





Sharry for another run. The score 
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Harvard 2nd, 10; Somerville, 5 


On Friday afternoon, April 26, Somerville High 
boys made their annual tour to Soldiers’ Field to 
meet their first defeat at the hands of the Harvard 
Second team. Mixer pitched for Somerville, and 
did creditable work. It was the first time he has 
been in a game right through eight innings. 
Towards the end of the eighth Mixer became wild, 
and Scriven finished the game. or Harvard, 
Beebe pitched and struck out seven. Mixer 
struck out six; Scriven two. Harvard scored most 
of their runs on errors. Up to the sixth inning the 
score was 5 to 4, in Somerville’s favor. In the 
seventh Harvard added one more, and in the eighth 
on errors five more were scored, making the score 


10 to 5. McLaughlin, Paine, and Rowley each 
got three stclen bases. The summary :— 

Wii's aera to al ee Set ee tp) Gai OO) 
LAE TAL Cy laGlention « sheakayetier TOO O20) ey Oat) 
Seniervilles Mich. os.ne cee OR Otte de SiO On Oeee 25 

Somerville, 12; Groton, 4 

Somerville journeyed to Groton and  de- 


feated the Groton School to the tune of 12 


to 4... Groton was outclassed by the Somerville 
boys, and never was dangerous. The game was 
rather slow, and in the seventh, with the score 12 
to 4, the game was called, in order that the Somer- 


ville team might catch a train home. 

Far the first two innings neither side scored, and 
some fast fielding prevented any hits. In the third 
imning Somerville scored three runs, and Groton 
scored one run in her half. In the next inning 
Somerville took a brace and scored nine runs. In 
this inning five hits were made. Two of these were 
three- baggers, one by Bowlby and one by Sharry. 

Munroe pitched good ball, allowing but five hits, 
and these were well scattered. Mitchell played a 
fast game at first. Bowlby and Sharry batted well 
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for Somerville. For Groton, Sturgis was.the star, 
making three of the five hits:for his team. 


Somerville, 3; Brookline, 0 


At Broadway Field Somerville High added 
another. victory to the list. by shutting 
out Brookline High, 3-0. It was a well-plaved, in- 
teresting game throughout, the visitors making no 
errors. Munroe was in good form, and struc kk out 
nine men. Only three singles were made off him. 

Brown pitched six innings for Brookline, and 
Somerville got six hits. Bowlby made a long drive 
over the centrefielder’s head which was good for a 
home run. 

Inthe seventh Carr was sent in to relieve Brown. 
lie gave a base on balls to Sharry, who stole sec- 
ond, reached third on passed hall, and came home 
on Mahoney’s hit. Mahoney later scored on 
singles by Garland and Mitchell. 

In the sixth it looked as though Brookline would 
score. Phelan singled: and Elliot walked, but 
Clune was out on an infield fly. Phelan was 
caught between second and third, and Ham fanned. 
‘he score :— 
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Somerville, 4; Mechanic Arts, 1 


At Broadway Field Somerville High added 
another victory to its list by defeating Me- 
chanic Arts School, 4 to’ 1. It was a list- 
game after the second inning = until the 
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eighth, when yisitors made their first run. Somer- 
ville also tallied two more, making the score 4 to 1. 
Each team made only two hits. Both teams made 
a double play each. Mixer pitched for Somerville 
until the seventh, but not being in as good form as 
usual, was replaced by-Munroe. Mixer struck out 
five and Briggs four. In the first inning, after Me- 
chanic Arts had retired in order, Somerville made 
two runs on hits, errors, and a base on balls. 

Mechanic Arts woke up in the seventh, and Bate- 
man tallied their frst run. In the eighth Somer- 
ville rallied and scored two more. 

The. visitors. failed, to score in the ninth, 
game cnded. The summary :— 


and the 


Ingiiess Fons: Rete eho L203. £ 5 678 
SOTMOT LUC Se eto eine homens 200000 02 —4 
Meshanic esntsie. <seie aus 0000001 0 0— 

Somerville, 16; Dedham, 2 

Somerville defeated Dedham High, 16 to 2, 


at Broadway Field... Up to the seventh inn- 
ing it was a complete shut-out for Dedham. In 
the second inning Somerville took advantage of the 
Dedham hoys and scored eight runs with eleven 
imen at the bat. Tour errors was the cause of this 
ereat number of runs. In the following innings 
three singles, two doubles, and two errors netted 
Somerville five more runs. In the fifth Somerville 
failed to score. During the sixth another run was 
scored on a base on balls, two errors, and a fly to 
outfield. A combination of two hits, two base 
balls, and an error contributed two more runs in 
the seventh. 

In the eighth, with Scriven pitching, Dedham 
made its first run on a base on balls, a stolen base, 
and.an out. In the ninth Dedham scored again on 
a hit, a stolen base, and an out. Up to the ninth 
inning they had not: made. a hit. Scriven and 
Walsh, the pony battery, finished the game for 
Somerville. Munroe and Bowlby were at their 
best, and Munroe struck out ten men. Riley, the 
Dedham pitcher, owing to lameness, had a slow 


ball, but struck out three, and Harris two. The 
summary :— 
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SENIOR SOIREE 


Anthoine Hall 
| ENG Bee lee 


Tickets may be obtained 
.. from the Committee ., 
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SEN Laer | PERRY KINDERGARTEN 
BELDEN & SNOW | NORMAL SCHOOL 
Oo years’ course. Besides regular "class work, splendid oppor- 


| ; oe HUNTINGTON AVENUE, = = BOSTON. 
we 
H atters and Furn ishers | danitiee are affurded for practical Kindergarten work, Number of 
| pupils limited Diploma accepted in lieu of an examination. For 
| further information address, naming this paper, 


4¢ Union Square, Somerville, Mass. | Mrs. ANNIE MOSELEY PERRY, Principal. 


GEO. H. THAYER | : TRY OUR 
DEALER IN STRAWBERRIES AND THIN CREAM 


— AT — 


Boots, Shoes and Rubbers WATSON & SLATER’S, Medford Street 
Including the Famous g O $60 
"Basic ne Se _garsenesn, TYPEWRITERS 


$6 Y 
Julia Marlowe 
Gus arantee d. Machines almost new at low pr ices. 


6 MEDINA BUILDING RENTED, REPAIRED, EXCHANGED. 
THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, ** soston. mass. 


Davis Square, = = = West some ville J. E. McCOLGAN, MEce Tel. 166 Main. 


HH. SPILT” ESTABLISHED 1885 
Merchant Tailor GOOD POSITIONS FOR HIGH SCHOOL 


13 COLLEGE AVENUE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. GRADUATES AND STUDENTS 


ae, 


Pressing and orally neatly done. Ladies’ Work a Specialty. Mercantile, Banking, Mechavical, Retail and Wholesale 


Last year a large number secured work at the 


COMPLIMENTS OF ‘Mercantil Reference and Bond Association 
BOSTON 


YOUNG MEN YOUNG WOTIEN 


A FRIEND ‘12 Bromfield Street, 387 Washington Street, 


Room 214 Room 203 




















First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. Your favorite foods will be brown 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. Take tea and coffee if they 
agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa. 

Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 
is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 
against our prosperity and happiness. 

If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’S restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 

Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 
241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 5-7 WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 
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C. A. GILBERTH 


370-A MEDFORD STREET 
MEDFORD STREET GROCERY 


——_0——— 


Legal Stam ps 
- GEORGE N. BLAKE 
Dry Goods and Furnishings 


Agent for Butterick Patterns 
4715 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE 


HAVE YOUR DIPLOMA 


and Class Picture FRAMED by me 
. Special Prices to Graduates ... 


FRANK H. GRIFFIN & CO. 


19-B Holland Street, West Somerville 


Choice Candy 24 Ice Cream 
AT PEARSON’S 


























304 BROADWAY = 5c eo ee ON LE 
ALome Cooked Food 
HARRY Jj RAMSE 
At RHODES’ °° the Corner Prescription Druggist 
HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST. 
Prices Right Quality the Best | uot souk’ Cola soda’ Apollo Chteolates, New Store, New Goode: 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches aoe vere Sree Enea covering all branches of Dentistry. 

Way ayaa 5 as a A aboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
of scientific and practical medicine. : Large and well cal School. Clinical facilities unsurp: assed, 30,000 treatments being 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. 


made annually in the Infirmary. 
Graduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huneinvesd Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. tetephoce 320 somerville 





Dieges @ Clust 
If we made it, it’s right 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 

Medals, Cups 
MAKERS OF S.B. H. 8, PINS 


47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 Tremont Street 


Broadway Auto Station 


RALPH A. HIGHT,. Proprietor . 





Always Sa 





STREET Se aaa 
Renting Repairing Storage 


OPFICE, 583-3 TELEPHONES 


New and Second-hand Cars For Sale 


CLAS = PINS 
JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston 
ESTABLISHED 1860 
Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. 
Geld Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each 


RESIDENCE, 784-4 





Solid Gold, from $1.00 to 82 00 
Enameled and warranted satisfactory. 


GEORGE PIJANVRIN 


ple ie Tn 





60 CROSS STREET 
COMPLIMENTS OF 


@ A FRIEND @ 


FREDERICK A. DutTon 
Manager 


F. D. Witkins 
President 





Rambler Model 27. - Price $950 
DEMONSTRATION Ss GIVEN. 
Telephone Comnection OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Somerville raion Co. 


GARAGE AND SALESROOM 
Junction Boston Avenue and Broadway 
West. Somerville, Mass. 


Supplies, Renting, Repairing 
Motor Cycles, Bicycles 








SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


PERRY & SHEA 
DROGCGTIS'Ts 


i Corner School and Summer Streets 


SOMERVILLE, FASS. 
FRANCIS M. WILSON wx w 


‘Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 








Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


TELEPHONE 


ee 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 


TO 


Somerville English High School, 4907 


In spite of numerous inducements offered by our 
competitors to secure the contract for the class work this 
year, we are pleased to state that we were unanimously 
elected as class photographers. ‘T’o us this endorsement 
proves that the pupils fully appreciate our work and our 
method of doing business. 

Secure a card from any class member and reap the 


benefit. Good until October Ist, 1907. 


Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
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JSOMERY 


JUNE. 1907 


- PUBLISHED: BY - ye \EUNGLISEH - SCHOOLS: 





Hunting ‘with a. 


\QGH KODAK or « BROWNIE 





ALL 


during the Summer will yield pictures 
that give life-long pleasure out of all 
cals lit to the cost of an_ outfit 


PHoTO SUPPLIES AT 


Wi. E. PLUMER & CO.’S 


52 Union Square 


HILL & HOLT 


Columbia and Cadillac Cars 


Automobile Storage 
REPAIRS and SUPPLIES 
Cor. Walnut & Medford Streets, Somerville 





JOHN BRYANT'S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS w 


353 Medford St. 


Winter Hill Laundry 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 
82 MARSHALL STREET 


Victor Talking Machines 
$10.00 to $500.00 
Records 35 cents to $6.00 
Ldison Pbonographs 
$10.00 to $75.00 Records 35c & 75¢ 


FERDO A. MORRILL 
349 Medford St., Gilman Sq. 


Telephone 123-2. 








ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue Somerville, Mass. 


= Photographs = 
In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 
Carbonette 








PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel ) 





Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway «= = _—s East Somerville, Hass, 


COMPLIMENTS 


¢ OF. ¢ ¢ 


A FRIEND. 








(It is a great, grand work that is be- 
ing done by the business colleges of the 
land, and I am here as a business man 
to say that and. more—that they de- 
serve at the hands cf all men strong 
encouragement for their patience, wis- 
dom, and practical work. 

@ The young man who starts in at 
this time will stand but little chance 
without a business training. The mer- 
cantile profession must be studied just 
the same as medicine or law, and too 
high praise cannot be given to the 
gentlemen who conduct these training 
schools, 


JOHN WANAMAKER. 
*K 


If I were fifteen years. old again-and 
wanted to be earning $25,000 a year in 
some great business by the time I was 
thirty, I would study to become a good 
amanuensis and get into the manager’s 
office as a stenographer. There is no 
quicker, easier way to ‘‘burglarize”’ 


SUCCESS. 
FREDERIC IRLAND, 
Official Reporter, 


United States House of Representatives. 





i 





@ A High School Boy went to work in 
a Boston Insurance Company for $6.00 
per week, $300.00 rer year. 

q He convinced the truth 
of Wanamaker’s advice — quit work, 
studied shorthand and typewriting at 
Winter Hill Business College, was grad- 
uated, and placed in a large Boston 
coricern. 

GA fetter from him lately said, “I 
have just refused an offer in the Govern- 
ment employ at $1200.” 


*K 


was of 


QA Somerville High Girl graduated 
from our combined business and short- 
hand course. We entered her in the 
National Typewriting Contest held in 
Boston, April, 1907, and she carried 


away the Gold Medal against all com- 
petitors. 


K 


@Ask any of our 1200 students (a 
strong, loyal, ambitious band of busi- 
ness men and women) how they like 
the college, and why they chose this 
school in preference to all others. 





ness College 


Somerville, Massachusetts 





Bl RDEIT | 
 COULEGE 


Students Succeed 


BECAUSE THEY ARE 'fRAINED BY MODERN 
BUSINESS METHODS IN BOOKKEEPING, SHORT- 
HAND AND TOUCH TYPEWRITING. 

EVERY GRADUATE PLACED IN A GOOD POSITION, 
SECURE YOUR SEATS EARLY FOR FALL TERM 
BEGINNING TUESDAY, SEPT. 3. 


18 Boylston Street, Boston 
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A Sonnet on a Report Card, by William Henry Marshall, E., ’07 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the schoo 
year, and. only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 


( this is for reference only ). 
Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 

Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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An LErplanation 


Before resigning the management of the Rapta- 
Tor into other and worthier hands we feel it our 
duty to explain the true position of the paper to the 
undergraduates. 

The high standard of the Rapraror in the past 
has been attained by the earnest, conscientious 
work of its various staffs, together with the ad- 
mirable co-operation of the students. In behalf of 
the present management, we wish to state that it 
has been our earnest endeavor to see that the previ- 
ous high standard has in no way been lowered, and 
we sincerely hope that our efforts, however defi- 
cient, have not been in vain. 

And now as we look back over the past year 
we feel grateful for the hearty co-operation of the 
student body we have received, for their 
untiring interest in their school paper which has so 
characterized the pupils of the school in previous 
years has not been waning during the past year. 

Consider seriously, however, undergraduates, 
what your attitude toward the Rapraror is to be in 
the future. Will you open-heartedly and en- 


support 


thusiastically as 


your representatives 
they always have been supported, or will you allow 
the iair name and reputation of the Rapraror, 
earned by the tireless efforts and generosity of 
others, to suffer the shame of becoming “only as 
good as the average’? Perish the latter thought! 


eer ye 


Resignation of Cuddy 


The long expected has happened, and Charles 
Cuddy, coach of the Somerville athletic teams, has 
tendered his resignation to the Athletic Association 


in order to accept a similar, but more profitable, 
position in Malden. 

Although his resignation. is a serious blow to 
Somerville athletes and athletics, the people of 
Somerville, and in fact all who have watched his 
wonderful success in developing winning teams, 
wish him the best of good fortune in his new under- 





taking, although they cannot loyally wish him the 
same success in developing winning teams. 


RRM eR 
Mr. Barter’s Fortieth Anniversary 


In the observance of Mr. Baxter’s fortieth anni- 
versary as headmaster of a Somerville High 
School the members of the Alumni are in a small, 
but commendable, way showing the appreciation of 
the noble work he has accomplished during this 
time. Over one thousand have been prepared for 
college under his direction, and in September 
eighty-nine more will have been added to the list. 


Can many high school headmasters boast of such a 
record? 
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Che Incoming Stat 


In introducing the incoming staff our gratifica- 
tion is beyond expression. The literary depart- 
ment will be most efficiently supervised by Allen 
G. Hooper, Latin, ’08, a man of undoubted literary 
talent as well as executive ability. He will be ably 
assisted by Miss Grace Bradford, E.,’08. Her story, 
“The Surrender of Sarah,’ in the November issue 
proved effectively her capabilities for the position 
of associate editor. The Exchange Column will be 
in the charge of Miss. Mabel Teele, English, ’08, 
while the Alumni Department will be in the hands 
of the Misses Bunton and Bradbury. 

Arthur Campbell, English, ’08, was chosen staff 
artist, and we feel sure that his work in this line 
will be a prominent feature of next year’s Rapra- 
mor. Charles C. Pearson, Latin, ’08, will follow 
the sports. 

The financial department will again be under the 
supervision of Mr. George Hosmer (faculty) with 





Hl Sonnet on a Report Card 
Bv William henry Marshall, Fr., B., ’07 


Cold-blooded fiend! we bid thee now farewell! 
No more canst thou harass us as of yore— 
No mere, O demon! canst thus on us pour 
Thy venomous ire, or sound thy direful knell 
' To drown our joys with cadence miserable— 
No more canst thou shut on us slumber’s door, 
And fill our dreams with emblems writ in gore— 
Those scarlet figures which sad thoughts compel. 


Go to! vile wretch! we leave thee without pain! 
Thyself unto some gloomy den betake! 
And yet, methinks, if thou could’st treat us 
right, 
Thou might’st a trifle longer yet remain ; 
But if thou leav’st red ink stains in thy wake, 
As thou wert wont—then keep thou out of 
sight, 
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Harold Kebbon business manager, assisted by 
Spencer Sawyer, Latin, ’09, first assistant, and 
Ralph Riddell, English, ’08, second assistant. 


eRene 


Graduation 


Graduation and then we know not what. For 
four long years we have been looking forward to 
this one event, and now that it is here we find our- 
selves unprepared. 

What can WE ALONE do in this great world? 
How are WE to attain the goal of all men’s de- 
sires when so many are before us in the field? 
These and many other queries, together with the 
thoughts of leaving dear Alma Mater, well nigh 
discourage us and surely serve as the only cloud 
upon these happy commencement days. 

Would that we could but look into the distant 
future and see the result of the great battle. 





EH farewell Toast 
By bh. G. D., L.,’07 


Here’s te a class with never a peer! 

Here’s to a class without favor or fear! 

Here's to the class we all hold so dear, 
The class of Nineteen-seven! 


How swiftly our schooldays approach their sad end! 

Away from our classmates our footsteps we bend. 

May Heaven’s best blessings on you descend, 
Dear class of Nineteen-seven. 


Here’s to ourselves! 
FHere’s to our school! 
Here’s to our teachers! 
Here’s to this rule :-— 
Many or few, 
Where’er we pass, 
We'll always be true 
To our glorious class! 


Nineteen-seven! Nineteen-seven! Nineteen-seven ! 
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fire and Uater 


By Ernest UW. Chapin, L., 09 


— T was a beautiful afternoon in August. 
The sun was shining with that pe- 
culiar brightness which makes one 
lazy all over—and happy, too, with 
the curious, care-free feeling that af- 
fects us so forcibly in the dog days. 
There was just wind enough to keep one awake 

in the shade and to move the few fishing smacks 
and pleasure craft which were sailing to and fro 
on the Atlantic swell outside the bar. A few gulls 
were flying over Pleasant Bay with loud, yet 
musical, cries, and the surf on the ebb tide mur- 
mured an undertone to the poetry of the whole 
scene. 

Seated on the piazza of the ‘Atlantic House’— 
the best hotel in this little Cape Cod town of 
Chatham—were a young man and a girl engaged 
in earnest conversation. Mildred Mason was the 
only child of a wealthy Chicago broker and was 
universally acknowledged, as Uncle Ez, the village 
patriarch, said, “the stunnin’est gal in the city, fc r 
she certainly was extremely pretty. Large, ex- 
pressive brown eyes, a wealth of soft brown hair, 
the classic beauty of her features, and the pro- 
nounced gracefulness of her carriage made her the 
most attractive lass of twenty-two Harry Teele 
had ever seen. Teele himself was a Boston man, 
the son of an aristocratic, well-to-do lawyer. He 
had that year graduated from the Harvard Law 
School at the age of twenty-seven and had begun 
to practice in his father’s office. Being strong and 
large, he was very fond of out-door sports, espe- 
cially yachting. He also enjoyed sprinting, hav- 
ing come within two seconds’ of the record fora 
hundred-yard dash while at Harvard. At the time 
our story opens, he and Miss Mason, after a 
year’s acquaintance, seemed much interested in 
each other, but nothing had been said between 
them despite his several roundabout starts. And 
now with the elastic license of an author let us 
bend a respectful ear to catch the subject which so 
interests them :— 

“Why, yes,” the girl is saying with rather un- 
certain gaiety, “perhaps your lady is equally in- 
terested in you. I should propose at once.” 

“Possibly. But I don’t believe she thinks of me 
at all in that light. I don’t want to risk being re- 
fused, because I’d come down so hard, and yet it 
seems as if I couldn’t live without her.” 

“Maybe the girl despairs just as much of ever 
reaching you. You wouldn’t make her unhappy 
just because of a little shyness, would you? » Any- 
way, here’s luck to you,’ and, with a bright smile 
which lasted until she was inside the door, Miss 
Mason left him. But it was with a pretty serious 





face that she entered her room. With a sigh she 
threw herself on the couch by the open window, 
where the gentle breeze cooled her flushed cheeks, 
and the low roar of the surf seemed an echo of her 
own troubled thoughts. There was a choking 
sensation in her throat, and she could hardly re- 
press an unhappy sob. “Why do I act so! Imm 
only interested for his sake.” She tried hard to 
believe that, but deep in her heart she knew to the 





contrary. “At least, I hope she'll make him 
happy, whoever she is. But oh, dear!” 
4 Ba 7 % ok 


The next morning Miss Mason tripped gaily 
down to the pier, and, raising the sail of her little 
catboat, “Mermaid,” cast off the painter and 
headed for the open ocean. She was pursuing 
Pleasure and gaining rapidly. The little cat—the 
best sixteen-footer in the bay—having just the 
wind and sea to suit her, skimmed over the waves 
like a duck, making the ripple of canvas and 
swishing lap of water along her sides that is music 
to every lover of the sea. Now and again she 
playfully dashed the salt spray in her fair helms- 
woman's face, or, in a fitful easing of the breeze, 
luffed up with her sail flapping, impatient at such 
delay; then, when the wind returned, bore off 
again with a satisfied nod of her pretty bows. 

Finding the outside sea a little too rough, Miss 
Mason came about and ran into the bay again, 
with the intention of standing up and down its 
three miles of coast for awhile. She was seated 
on the port side with the sail to starboard. As 
she slacked the sheet and fell off the wind, pre- 
paratory to running north before it, she caught 


sight of a solitary man in a rowboat ahead. It was 
Harry Teele fishing. Her course was now set 
straight for him, and she could not retreat. Sud- 


denly, with a rush, their conversation of the previ- 
ous day, all her hopes and fears came over her so 
forcibly that, under stress of great emotion, she 
unintentionally drew the tiller hard up again. The 
wind was fitful and gusty and rather stiff for a 
whole sail, so, with it astern and the canvas as it 
was, the “Mermaid,” falling off still more, jibed 
her sail over with a crash, and—capsized! 

With a terrified scream, Miss Mason was _ pre- 
cipitated into the “briny deep,” luckily clear of 
all the “wreckage.” She could swim, however, and 
with a few strokes reached the boat and laid a hand 
on it; but then, instead of drawing herself out or 
trying to right the boat, she hung there staring 
with a blanched face and terrified eyes into the 
water. Well might she be terrified, for there, 


leisurely making his way toward her, was a great 
dogfish! 
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But Teele had seen the accident and had put on 
all speed to reach the “seat of action.” Now he 
came up, rowing harder than ever before in his 
life.—forgetting she could swim,—and, taking in 
the situation at a glance, ripped off his coat and 
heavy boots and grabbed up a large fishknife. 
Then, poising on the thwart of his boat for a sec- 
ond, he dove straight for the fish, which had by 
this time almost reached its prey. 

As the belly appeared and the fish opened its 
jaws, Teele stabbed desperately at it with the 
knife. But the enemy was too quick; wheeling 
suddenly, it closed its mouth on the other hand. 
A sharp twinge of pain ran up that arm, but, as 
this was a good opening, the brave rescuer was 
not to be so deterred, but plunged his knife up to 
the hilt in the beast’s belly. Again and again he 
stabbed until, with his lungs almost bursting, his 
temples throbbing, and his head aching as if to 
split, he managed to loosen his other hand and re- 
gain the surface. 

All this had taken less time than it requires to 
tell, and meanwhile Miss Mason had been hang- 
ing to her boat, dazed. But now several other 
craft came up, and she was taken from the water 
fainting. Teele, too, would have sunk again, un- 
conscious, had not willing hands lifted him out 
and taken him ashore. 

The dogfish was dead and Miss Mason saved 
from her immediate peril, but both the human 
actors in this strange drama lay unconscious at the 
house, perhaps wavering between life and death. 
But the doctot was confident of their complete 
recovery. Miss Mason had merely fainted from 
excitement, and a little sleep and care would soon 
put her jangled nerves in order again. Teele was 
in a more serious condition, not returning to con- 
sciousness for three hours. His pulse was rapid 
and irregular, he was feverish and breathed with 
difficulty. “No excitement, at the risk of his life,” 
said the doctor, “his heart is weak and in danger. 
Brave lad; keep him quiet.” 

Teele was not able to be out for several days. At 
the end of the week he met Miss Mason on the 
piazza as he was returning from his first stroll on 
the beach since the adventure. 

“Well, you seem to have fully recovered,’ he re- 
marked, gazing into her face with open admira- 
tion. 

“Oh, Harry!” she exclaimed with a pretty 
blush, “How can I ever thank you for your noble 
bravery; you saved my life!” 

“Don’t try to. Only natural to help a fellow 
being in distress. I hope no ill effects have re- 
sulted from your scare?” 

“No, no. I’m as well as ever, thank you. But 
you seem awfully pale; 1’m afraid you didn’t get off 
as easily.” 

“Pshaw! There’s nothing the matter with me; 
only the doc. told me to go slow for awhile. I'll 
be whoop-la with the rest in a few days.” With 
this he turned away, mentally exclaiming, “Hang 
it all! Why did she bring up that gratitude busi- 
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ness? Anyone but a girl would know | couldn’t 
say what I wanted to with everybody ’round in 
sight and hearing!” 


* 


Teele had not been asleep that night over two 
hours when, suddenly, he awoke with a start, sit- 
ting bolt upright, staring into the darkness about 
him. He was hot and cold by turns, and the blood 
in his head throbbed in a most uncomfortable man- 
ner. “This is interesting,’ thought he, “I'll try 
the Christian Science method and just forget it.” 
But try as he would, he could not lure slumber 
his way again, so in utter desperation he got up 
and went to the window. Outside the full moon 
shed her pale light upon the sea, silvering its 
calm waters in a path of radiance; all was quiet 
save the occasional cry of a gull or yellowleg and 
the continual moan of the sea. It seemed to 
Teele, as he sat there gazing upon the scene, that 
the surf sounded unusually restless, like himself, as 
though with dark forebodings of portending 
calamity. 

Almost as the thought crossed his mind a loud 
ery broke upon the still night air, “Fire!” Harry 
leaped to his feet and listened, All was silent 
again; was it the imagination or was—‘rire!” 
again the alarm rang out and he heard a woman 
scream and the sound of a door banged open. 
Hastily drawing on his trousers and boots. he 
grabbed something from the. bureau with a blind 
instinct to save and rushed from the room. In 
the corridor men, women, and children were 
pushing towards the stair-cases and performing 
the usual amount of crazy acts which always ac- 
company a fire panic. With some difficu'ty he 
gained the ground floor, and as he stepped out- 
side glanced at what he had in his hand —a tumb- 
ler of water, curiously enough with hardly a 
drop spilled! 

The fire, which had begun on the second floor 
in tne rear, was spreading rapidly. Volumes of 
smoke rolled up from the burning building, the 
flames lighted up the scene with a lurid glare, 
while the last to leave fought their way out with 
difficulty. Turning to a gentleman at his side, 
who carefully held a nightcap in one hand and a 
dog-collar in the other, Teele cried, “Is everyone 
out?” Hardly had he spoken when a piercing 
scream was heard and all eyes were directed to a 
third-story window where a white figure was lean- 
ing out with imploring gestures. It was Mildred 
Mason! 

“My God!” cried Harry, trembling violently. 
The figure disappeared and a deep groan arose 
from the crowd. Suddenly a man stood in the 
doorway of the hotel—Harry Teele about to risk 
his life for the woman he loved! “Stop! Stop! 
Come back! You will die!” cried many. ‘ 

“T will not!” returned he, dashing up the stairs, 
and everyone knew that if man could live in that 
fiery hell he would return safe. 

Up the first flight he went, four steps at a leap. 
There he met such a heat and dense cloud of 
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smoke that he was forced to drop on all fours and 
proceed more slowly. Up the second flight he 
crawled, the fire casting its red light on him and 
the crackling roar of the flames driving him fran- 
tically onward. Along the hall he rushed and 
burst open the door at the other end; the room 
was full of smoke; already tiny flames had eaten 
through the walls and floor. In the centre of the 
room lay the insensible form of Mildred; without 
a moment’s hesitation, Teele grabbed a blanket 
from the bed and, winding it about her, picked 
her up and hurried from the room. 

As he burst out into the hall, he met a sight 
which made him stagger. The fire had entered 
the corridor between him and the staircase! Ev- 
ery second meant life or death, so with a grim de- 
termination to “do or die,” he entered on the fiery 
ordeal. The flames scorched his flesh, the smoke 
blinded and choked him, he reeled, and sank on 
his knees. | But love and a strong will prevailed, 
and plunging on he reached the stairs in safety. 

He gained the second floor in a few leaps. 
Here he encountered a difficulty which almost 
made him lose heart. The stairs were one mass 
of flames, absolutely impassable! This was at the 
rear of the hall; at the front of the building was a 
window opening on the broad piazza roof; but be- 
tween, the great tongues of flame and clouds of 
smoke formed a barrier through which it was al- 
most impossible to pass. He hesitated an instant, 
then with a set face and a muttered prayer for 
strength, he dashed into the fire. The flames 
singed his hair and eyebrows off and his clothes 
caught; he could feel himself enwrapped in a 
sheet of fire which mercilessly stung him with a 
thousand lashes of heat; his head. swam, his knees 
shook, but again his indomitable will held him up. 

After an awful nightmare of flame and smoke, 
shaking floors, and mental and physical torture, 
Teele found himself at the window. A _ great 
shout went up from the crowd as he stepped out 
on the piazza roof; a ladder was quickly put up and 
he was helped down, amid enthusiastic cheering. 
Mildred was at once hurried off to the house of 
a neighbor. The burned and blackened hero, this 
duty discharged, stood dazed for a moment, then 
with “Mildred? She safe? She—?’ fell heavily 
into the arms of the bystanders. 

* a “ * * * * * 

It was several days before Mildred was able to 
sit up or take much interest in things. Weak- 
ened by the shock of her experience in the water, 
her delicate nerves had given way under the hor- 
ror of the fire. She had been critically ill for al- 
most two weeks. At last, however, through the 
careful attentions of the doctor and the hospitable 
woman who had offered her shelter and care, she 
began to show signs of improvement. Insomuch, 
that one day she was allowed to sit up in bed, bar- 
ricaded by pillows, while Mrs. Nickerson read to 
her from the “Monitor.” 

When the good woman had finished read- 
ing, even to the advertisements, Mildred said, 
“Doesn’t it say anything about the fire?” 
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“They finished talking about that long ago 
when you were too sick to care.” 

“Oh!” Then, aiter a pause, “How did I ger 
out? I don’t remember anything from the time I 
started for the door until I found myself here.” 

“Now don’t begin to talk. You mustn't get 
excited, dear 

“But it’s you I want to talk. Tell me, please.” 

“Well then, Mr. Harry Teele went in after you.” 

“Oh, the dear, brave, noble—!” here her ad- 
jectives trailed off into revery. “Did he come out 
safer” 

Mrs. Nickerson almost gasped, but recovered 
herself to say: “Why, of course! Aren’t you 
here? He brought you out on the piazza roof 
and down by a ladder because the stairs below the 
second floor were burning.” But Mildred’s alert 
mind caught a suggestion of evasiveness in the re- 
ply and she questioned more earnestly. 

“But-afterwards?. Did he pe "The kigrae 
hearted woman hesitated—and was lost. ‘Oh, 
don’t tell me he died!’ In her agony she clutched 
the sheets in a tense, frightened grip and strained 
her ears for a word of assurance. But Mrs. 
Nickerson put her motherly arms about the 
stricken girl’s neck and whispered, “Hush! Hush, 
dearie! Yes. The Good Shepherd had need of 
him elsewhere, and he has gone home. Oh, don’t 
look so!” But her words of comfort were lost. 
With a low moan, Mildred sank back among the 
pillows; she had heard enough to break her heart 
and was deaf to all else. 

For days she lay there hardly moving a muscle, 
staring vacantly at the ceiling, speechless, unseeing, 
without thought, only filled with a vague, numb 
sense of utter desolation, an absence of all feel- 
ing, save that of immeasurable, paralyzing grief. 

“Ts there no hope for her!” cried her despairing 
father, who had hurried from Chicago immediately, 

“I am afraid not,” replied the doctor, sadly, “she 
may live; but she can never get over this. Such 
cases are beyond human remedy.” 
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To-day, in a beautiful Chicago mansion, a young 
girl with a thin, sad face and white hair sits at the 
window looking wistfully down the avenue from 
morning till night. She has no feeling of sorrow, 
only a vague sense of utter desolation, an absence 
of all emotion, of all that makes life alive, and that 
leaves in its absence—vacancy. 
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‘Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of our Heavenly Father, 
Alice and Edward Harrington have been bereaved 
of their beloved father; he it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the Latin 
High School, class of 1909, tender them our heart- 
felt sympathies. 

(Signed) M. C. Duggan, President. 
L. B. Treadwell, Secretary. 
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Uncle Jeb’s Crust 


By Alice Munnewell, L., °O7 


HE afternoon sun was slowly nearing its 
cradle of hills and casting slanting 
rays across a valley of the Cumber- 
land river. On a grassy eminence a 
little distance back from the flowing 
river stood a large, white house of 

Colonial outlines. Its stately erandeur was height- 

ened by the noble trees surrounding it. Dut, alas! 

no hospitable door was open, the windows were 
not courting the sun and breeze,—everything was 
quict.. A strange silence, a sense of desolation en- 
veloped it. No ravages of war were apparent, but 

a general decay. The gardens were overrun with 

weeds, and tufts of grass had sprung up here and 

there on the driveway. The outhouses back of the 
house showed the same desolation. he stables, 

Os aaa and cabins were all closed, but stay— 

s, there were signs of civilization. From one of 
ie ‘further cabins a thin wreath of smoke was curl- 
ing upward. A sound of pounding was heard, and 
presently an oid negro appeared in the doorway 
with a pail in each hand. Slowly he made his way 
across the grass toward one of the stables. Setting 

the pails down, he threw open the great door. A 

whinny and a neigh greeted him. 

“Ye pore ole critters,” he said caressingly, “wan’ 
ye supper?” 

He pulled the pins from adjoining doors and 
swung them back. Two beautiful black horses 
came out and went up to him. He took them both 
by the halters and led them out to the drinking 
trough. Talking all the time in a low, guttural 
voice, he stroked first one horse’s nose, then the 
other. 

They were glorious creatures—pure Kentucky 
thoroughbreds, one could see at a glance, from 
their lithe, dainty limbs, well-shaped “bodies, and 
straight necks. Their intelligent -heads, showing 
the swelling veins under the thin skin, were turned 
to the negro, and the velvet noses were curiously 
engaged in seeking bits of carrot in his pockets. 
Their smooth, satin coats gleamed like polished 
ebony under the setting stn, and their long, wavy 
tails almost swept the ‘oround., 

Going back to the barn n, one broke away, and it 
was exhilarating to watch the long, splendid reach 
of those legs in the gallop. The other pulled and 
tugged, aad finally the old man’s strength gave 
way, and the second beautiful horse cantered caily 
off. 

The negro was not alarmed, for he knew they 
would come back, as they had done before. He 
sat down and waited, his dark, melancholy eyes 
watching his two pets in their manoeuvres, and as 
he sat his mind went back over the last years and 
dwelt sorrowfully on them. The master of the 
house had died four years before, and almost his 
last words to his faithful old negro servant had 
been: “Keep Diamond and Crystal for Jack when 





he comes. God alone knows when that will. be, 
but sometime I feel sure he will return to the old 
place. He loved them, even if he cared for nothing 
else Soithern:? 

The sobbing negro had only to murmur his 
obedient “Yas, massa,” before the proud, aristo- 
cratic Southern soul went forth on its journey to 
the undiscovered country. : 

Jack had grievously wounded his father when 
belief in the Northern cause had led him to leave 
his beautiful home and go North. Nothing had 
been heard from him since, and the vear following 
his departure his name had been rarely mentioned 
in the house. The mother had been dead many 
years, and after the master’s death the servants all 
went, leaving Uncle Zeb alone with his charges. 
For four years he had scraped along, raising vege 
tables and doing odd pieces of work for neighbor- 
ing farmers to get a living for himself and the 
horses. Now the old man was nearly eighty-five 
years old, yet “Massa Jack” hadn’t come. 

The returning horses broke in upon his reverie. 
He rose and waited patiently for them to approach. 
Time and again they would step just up to lim. 
then with a shake of the delicate heads canter off 
frolicsomely. But patience has its reward, and 
the mettlesome beasts, with traces of a recent roll 
on the grass on their rumpled coats, soon were 
quietly munching their grain, and Uncle Zeb was 
wending his way “back to the lonely cabin, 


ste % st se sk se 
is Bo Bo * 8 * 


“Hist! this way, Jake, here’s the door, Be 
careful, you lummox! You make enough noise 
to wake the ghosts in this old place. If the nigger 
hears and—here’s the pin! slowly, now! Wait 
let's soap the grooves. Now !——” 

Here the speaker stopped, leaned over, and 
jerked his companion to his feet. The latter had 
tripped over a stick and fallen headlong onto a pile 
of boards. His flounderings to regain his feet 
made a dismal racket on the silent night air. At 
the sound, a half a dozen more men.came running 
up from somewhere out of the gloom, and laughed 


silently at their leader’s anger and Jake’s plight. 
“Come, you giggling mess of eee get to 
work! Laght the lantern, Tim, till we find our way 


around in this accursed place!” 

The men hastened to obey, and the faint, glim- 
mering light disclosed the heads of the horses ex- 
tended over the railing, nervously watching the in- 
truders. The leader hastened forward, and ex- 
claimed harshly :— 

“Aha! here they are. I knew they were around 
these diggings somewhere, for I saw them dis- 
appear around the edge of the row of cabins this 
afternoon.” He.turned. “Find the saddles, Jake, 
and He stopped abruptly and gazed beyond 
the men to the doorway. Uncle Zeb stood there. 
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His dazed eyes looked first at one, then at the 
other. Suddenly he comprehended. 

“Ye ain't gwine t’ take m’ hawses, 
Watfer ye come raound hyar?” 

“See here, old man, we want your horses, and 
your horses we're going to have. No fooling and 
whining, now. War is a hard master, and we all 
have to serve him, so quit ye fooling.” 

With a cry of rage and fright, the negro dashed 
forward and rung hims elf in front of the two doors. 

“Talk? m’ hawses, will yer Here, y’ thiefs, go 
somwhar else, but leav’ m’ Diamond and Cryst’l.” 

“Here, Jake and Tim, take a hand. Tie him to 
the post over there and gag his yap. No time for 
such notions.” 

The men started toward Uncle Zeb: but he 
eluded them and threw himself at the leader’s feet. 

“Massa. massa, doan tak’ m’ hawses! Dey is all 
Ihab. Fer four vear I’se bean keepin’ ’em. Doan 
tak awa’! Dey is all I lub until Massa Jack cum! 
Massa Tom tol’ me t’ keep ’em for him, and I jes’ 
cawn’t let ve. Tak’ anythin’ else, but leay’ m’ 
hawses. Doar tak’ ’em-awa’! Massa, massa, 
pleas’ !” 

The old negro’s sobs shook his thin body. His 
clasped hands and streaming eyes were raised to 
the captain's face. 

He stamped his foot impatiently, and turned 
deaf ear to the old man’s entreaties. Jake and Tim 
seized hitn and quickly hound him to a post. The 
negro struggled, and his piteous “Doan tak’ m’ 
hawses, massa,’ was heartrending. Soon the gag 
was forced in his mouth. 

The leader threw open the gates and led out the 
es The great©creattures seemed to realize 
something was wrong, and Diamond, as she passed 
the old negro, whinmiéed gently and attempted to 
touch him with her nose. A auick jerk of the rein 
brought her around, and the high-spirited horse 
reared at the unaccustomed pressure of the curb. 
But an iron hand held her. and soon a heavy body 
mounted to the saddle, and for the first time came 
the sharp prick of the spur in her side. She made 
a wild dash for the vard, Crystal following madly. 

“Cut the nigger’s ropes,” shouted the leader, as 
Diamond bore him rapidly away. One man did 
this, arid very soon the cavalcade rode out. of the 
yard on other stolen horses which had been teth- 
ered under the trees. 


air ye? 
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The next morning, as the sun rose over the east- 
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ern hilltops, a dust-covered, blue-coated captain 
presented himself before his young superior officer 
to report the success of a raid for horses. 

“Found them easy enough, and they all came 
easy ‘cept at the last place, where a cussed old nig- 
ger tried to put up a kick. Concocted some fishy 
story about ‘Massa Jack,’ and he was for keeping 
the hosses for him——” 

“Where did you say that was? What kind of a 
negro? Where are the horses? Show them to 
me, qtick! Quick, man, I tell you!” exclaimed 
the colonel hotly and excitedly. “In his agitation 
he followed the captain to the place where the 
horses were tethered. The captain went among 
them and led forth the two black horses. Gone 
were the shining ebony coats; a rough, dusty sweat 
streaked and furrowed them. 

“Diamond! Crystal! here!’ The horses turned 
their heads toward him, and Diamond neighed. 
The colonel was transformed.. He raged and 
stormed up and down, cursing the man for his 
ertielty in taking them from the negro. Then he 
called for his horse, and swore at their slowness in 
bringing him. Flinging himself to the saddle. he 
grasped the ropes of the blacks, and rode quickly 
out of the camp. 

A half an hour later the same little cavalcade 
came galloping up the winding avenue of the great 
white house. Quickly dismounting, the colonel 
hastened to the barn. 

“Uncle Zeb, Uncle Zeb!” he called. ‘No answer. 
He peered into the stable, then stepped quickly for- 
ward and bent on one knee over a prostrate figure. 

“Uncle Zeb!’ he called again, and laid a trem- 
bling hand over the old man’s heart. It still was 
beating, though faintly. A moment later the 
negro’s eyelids fluttered, and he raised a weak hand 
as if to ward off a blow. 

“Uncle Zeb, don’t vou know me? 
Jack’ come home. Look!” 

Slowly intelligence spread over the face of the 
negro. “Massa Jack cum hum! Dese’s all gon’, 
Massa, but me; dey tuk de hawses las’ night ye 
father tol’ me to keep fer yuh. He gon’, too, and I 
is mos’-——” 

“Look, Uncle Zeb! Out there are your pets. 
They teok them, but I have brought them back.”’ 

Tears streamed down his face, as with his last 
remaining strength the faithful old negro raised 
himself and called bro! kenly to his horses : then he 
sank back with, “Bress de Lawd!” and he had 
gone. 


It’s “Massa 





Faithful to the Last 


By Florence DL 

ELLO,—No., 421 in the office? Send 
him up at once!’ This was the 
short, sharp message that came over 
the wire from the managing editor’s 

office.in the Early Star building, 
Several minutes after, there entered 
a tall, light-haired youth, who had a manly bearing, 
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hidder, B., 09 


and a Ap tctl is look in his eve that won for him 
the respect of every one. 

“Come in, comein, Mr. Pearson. I find I shall 
have to send you away on special work. The big 
Forest Mills have shut down on account of thie 
strike. I.want you to go there, get the truth of 
the affair, and be back, “if possible, by to-morrow 
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night. You have tact, and that, I am positive, will 
bring the best results. That is why I send you.” 

The young mau thus complimented blushed and 
smiled. “Thank you, sir; I shall be glad to go,’ 
he said. 

In just an hour from this time we find our young 
friend standing in front of one of the largest mills 
in the state. ‘Whe mill vards are deserted, except 
for the policemen who are on duty there to keep the 
buildings from danger. 

On. the streets the mill hands are gathered in 
anery groups, discussing the affair and telling what 


they are going to have before they go to work 
again. 
Mr. Pearson was kept busy taking notes and 


ae with officials, agents, and mill hands, aim- 
ng to make his sketch true, and yet interesting. 

Sout four o’clock in the afternoon he w andered 
into a little store and inquired when he could get 
a train for Boston. 

“Well,” said the clerk, 
which is express. 
Junction.” 

“IT must get that,” said Mr. Pearson. “Mean- 
while may I wait here? I have some writing I 
would like to do.” 

Mr. Pearson seated himself by the window and 
proceded to write a short, graphic account of what 
he had learned that day. About 6 o'clock, after 
talking a few minutes with the clerk, he left the 
store and started for the station, arriving just in 
time for the train. He boarded the train, and after 
settling himself comfortably, he took out his note- 
book and prepared to read his story. 

Suddenly there came a shock, then a crash, the 
splitting and shattering of timbers, the snapping of 
iron, the breaking of glass, and, above all, the 
shrieks and moans of human voices. Then all was 
dark. 

When Dana Pearson returned to consciousness, 
he found himself lying on the damp grass under the 
starry skies, with a kind face bending over him, and 
cool, soft hands bathing his head. There were 
sharp twinges in his shoulder when he tried to 
move, and pains kept shooting through his body. 


“theré is one: at 6.16 
Makes one stop at Pillsbury 
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In faltering accents he said to his nurse: “Is 
there any hope?” 

“T fear not,’ was the reply in a gentle voice. “Is 


there any message?” 
tie dark eyes lit with 

feebly : 

tached?” 

“Yes,” was the answer, “it was found beside you, 
and I kept it to identify you by.” 

Then, with exceedingly painful exertions, he gave 
certain notes to the young lady about the accident, 
and requested her to guide his hand while he wrote 
a few farewell words to his mother. 

Secing a boy standing near, he beckoned feebly 
for him to come to him. 

“Here, sonny,” he said, “take these to the near- 
est telegraph office and tell him to rush them 
through to the Earlv Star, Boston.” 

The boy sped away on his errand, and Dana, 
completely exhausted, lay back on the grass. His 
breath came quick and short, and after a few min- 
utes he breathed his last. 
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a new light as Dana asked 
“Did you find a note-book with a pencil at- 
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It was two o’clock in the office of the Early Star. 
The managing editor came in with a worried look 
on his face. 

“Have you heard anything from Pearson?” he 
asked of the telegraph operator. 
“Nothing,” was the reply. 

“What can be the matter with him? 
have been here hours ago.” 

Tick-tick, tick, tick-tick, tick, went the telegraph 
sounder. The operator sprang to the instrument 
At last the story was ended, closing with those fare- 
well words to his mother. There was not a dry 
eye in the room as the operator finished, and the 
men all realized that they had lost forever one of 
the best men on the staff. 

The Early Star that morning contained two spe- 
cial dispatches which caught every one’s eye. 
Contrary to the usual customs of the paper, both 
of these bore the signature of the writer. In the 
telegram telling the story of the disaster, first in 
the list of dead and wounded stood the name of 
Dana Pearson. 


He should 





The Rivulet 


By W. C. Blackett, 


L., 08 


Up in the dell, where dewdrops glisten, 
Floweth a stream—a silver thread, 
Where in the hush of eve we listen 


To the 


song of the birds in the boughs o’erhead. 


A little more, its course has taken, 
Out to the sun and the summer air, 


Over 


the meadows, where flowerets waken, 


Dotting the green with blossoms fair. 


Onward, still on, to the winding river, 
It flows under boughs where mosses grow, 
Reeds are drooping and rushes quiver, 
Mirrored clear in the depths below. 
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Ivy Oration 


By Charles A. Fobnson, E., 


Mr. President, Faculty, Schoolmates: History 
repeats itself. A delightful custom brings to- 
gether, on a day to some of us significant, to others 
peculiar and signal, the children of our beloved, 
common mother. Some who it seems but yes- 
terday were wondering spectators, do now find 
themselves, by force of time, most unwilling play- 
ers. But—fondly as we would stray—this is not 
aur theme; duty lays upon us another responsi- 
bility. 

History does not confine itself to one vear; nor 
to ten; nor to ages; it recalls genesis. We said 
pee now: lime is (a force:”’ » ‘lt is’ exerted con- 
stantly and irresistibly, and its point of applica-~ 
tion is humanity. But two lesser, though most 
potent, forces opposed to each other find the same 


Ls, 


conspicuous part: witness but the Roman empire 
and its rise and fall; the crusades and the age of 
chivalry, actuated and pervaded by the highest 
moral sentiment, and the renascences of Hellen- 
istic influence, 

This is a progressive age. 
iulling influence?’ we at once ask. Our last 
great revival was one of learning. Our answer 
is found in the very names applied to our age, “‘the 
practical,” ‘‘the scientific,’ terms which verify 
themselves The evidences surround us on 
every hand. 

Man travels on, in, and over both sea and land. He 
communicates wheresoe’er he will. His scientific 
research finds transmutation of matter a fact, 
though as yet it is an untamed power; and now 


“Which is the con- 
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point of application, culture and morals. Fickle 
humanity shows an affinity now for the one, now 
for the other; seldom do we see a neutral condi- 
tion. A constant oscillation results, or as Matthew 
Arnold says, “Hellenism and Hebraism are the 
two points between which moves our world. How 
readily the laws of the material world may be ap- 
plied. The plaything of our forces, humanity, 
receives an impulse from one of them, and for one 
oscillation, during one era, its guiding influence is 
felt. Humanity welcomes the invigorating im- 
petus, but later is swayed all unconsciously and 
carried onward at an ever increasing and some- 
times ruinous rate until suddenly, and without 
warning, the inevitable concussion occurs, which 
awakens the sleeper,—and marks a turning point 
in history. The duplications of such an oscilla- 
tion constitute what one, in the largest sense, terms 
the repetition of history. 

Time, Hellenism, Hebraism: what is the result? 
Progress. The counteracting forces play a most 


MILDRED. SNOW, 
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we are discovering the very secret of life. But do 
not our great achievements involve something 
more? Do not utilitarian tendencies lead to ma- 
terialism, and, in successive stages, to love of 
luxury and indulgence? It is not to be denied. 
The question forces itself upon us: “Are we ap- 
proaching the eve to which the dawn brings moral 
awakening; is an Hebraistic revival due; or is it 
the Millennium?” Is culture bringing humanity to 
the brink wiere the saving power is unavailable 
cr incapable of expression? In the midst of moral 
depravity, such as the world has more than once 
experienced, the gates of Dante’s Inferno would 
yawn so close before us that the step which has no 


returning would all unconsciously be made. 
Rather a pessimistic view, but undeniably per- 


missible. 

What preparation is being made to stem this 
tendency ? 

Time is a force over which man has no control. 
He sometimes makes use of it, but is, in the end, 


184 


its slave. But we say “Men are masters. of their 
fates.’ Culture and morals are at our disposal. 
The former is ours through the efforts of thought- 
ful forefathers; the latter is our most valuable in- 
heittance. Education in this practical and some- 
what unspiritual age must necessarily be such as 
will enable its possessor to assume control of the 
tremendous forces which the past has poured into 
the present, and to cope with the questions in- 
volved in the newer applications of those forces 
and the development of others. Moral ethics find 
little opportunity to be taught, and what ideals are 
formed by its help are often lost sight of in the 
strife for material. results. 

“When in Rome do as the Romans do.” The 
ambitions of men for place and power are com- 
mendable, providing they are not made an end in 
themselves. Their attainment offers but a wider 
field for the man with a true ideal. He considers 
man’s mission to be the help and uplift of others ; 
“Life a measure to be filled; nota cup to be 
drained.” Man’s mission and ideal alike need fre- 
quent review, for in the sea of life every man must, 
as a breadwinner, sail the stream of material re- 
sults, and star and goal alike are often lost to 
view. 

But courage and unselfishness are favorable 
winds on that voyage. The former drives away 
the clouds of disappointment that often obscure 
our pale star, our ideal. By courage we do not 

mean physical endurance alone, a quality highly 
commendable. As the spirit is superior to the 
dust, so is spiritual endurance to physical endur- 
ance. Nor do we mean that quality, if such it be, 
which is productive of that calmness which takes 
evils or reverses without resistance because of in- 
difference or lack of a fixed purpose; but what we 
do mean is that redeeming quality which achieves 
calmness and tenacity of purpose in spite of dis- 
appointment. 


We read that Napoleon had faith in a star that 
carried him through fifteen years of victory. Of 
all men, he, perhaps, was best able to dispense 
with this form of courage. Through all that time 
he suffered no disappointments. Fortune and genius 
cook the place of courage. Yet it required only 
three years cf reverses to change all and forever 
seal the fate of his cause. Contrast with him a 
modern hero, C. W. Field, who in a more unsel- 
fish cause suffered many and seemingly crushing 
defeats, but through it all maintained faith in the 
accomplishment of his purpose. 


Such courage, though incentive to great deeds, 
may not bring success as the world counts it; 
nay, often have they brought the one faithful to 
principle to a martyr’s death. But the necessary 
spirit has been inculcated with others and lives 
after the martyr’s death. His passing does not 
mean the defeat of his purpose or the principles for 
which he stood. Oftener has it been but the fore- 
runner of complete victory. It has been the sig- 
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nal for hundreds to take up the work of the one, 
and the cause has, in the end, prospered in the 
same measure as it was right and just. 

But deeds, such as bring immortality, such as he- 
roes achieve, do not only require courage in their 
performance, but must be actuated by the spirit 
of unselfishness. It is the one trait by which we 
know heroes, whether their cause be universal or 
restricted and obscured. It is forgetfulness of self 
in the cause of others that constitutes the heroic 
spirit. We realize that the selfish man must, In 
this age, in attaining desires aid the community 1n 
which he moves. But he is easily recognized. 
He gains constituents, but they are like those of 
the lucky gambler who throw their lot with his, 
believing in his fortune and genius, but are bound 
to him by no bonds whatsoever. His constituency 
is sooner lost than won. 

This is a liberty-loving country. This trait, 
which had its birth here in New England, has been 
cradled in our wars and developed during peace 
until now it stands nearer perfect than ever before. 
Its weakness lies in the field which it offers for evil. 
The thought that it is not the text of the law, but 
the spirit which we are to obey and to which we 
must hold ourselves responsible, is often lost. Be- 
cause of this liberty we see daily evidence that the 
spirit of the ‘self-satisfied Pharisee is still amongst 
us; the spirit that sees no chance for improve- 
ment, that thinks the ideal attained when the writ- 
ten law is fulfilled. But we are not such. We 
have not yet fallen into. that sleep of all most fatal, 
conventionality. Our country is progressive. 
We find ourselves in possession of forces, which, 
through accumulation by time, have become 
enormous, to say the least. To some it is appal- 
ling. And no slight cause is there for such fear. 
Liberty and power—it means the defeat of the 
general welfare at least to put these tools in 
the hands of selfishness. Nay, more than this, 
power provides ways for evading what law a lib- 
erty-loving people have established for their pro- 
tection. It is a question for the future to answer 
whether liberty and power spell ruin or prosperity. 

Classmates: In us lies the answer. Through us 
will the future speak. Pray God we see our re- 
sponsibilities. 

Our task is a hard one, yet be not disheartened. 
The greater the liberty and power a man enjoys, 
the greater is the necessity for self-imposed re- 
strictions which no authority but the spirit of the 
law and conscience can enforce. Let us keep our 
ideals, our star, in view, and we shall be equal to 
our conflict. 

“For what is your life or any man’s. life 
but a conflict with foes, the old, the incessant 
war; but think not the foe shall finally triumph. 
Be true to your ideal, follow it with unselfish, un- 
swerving patience, and your ideal shall become the 
actual. It shall march forth o’ermastering, 


till all foes lie beneath its feet, and you stand up, the 
soldier of ultimate victory.” 
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Misunderstandings Tull Occur 


By henry G. Dovle, L., O07 


THEE, began Cousin Ralph, then 
stopped and looked at his watch. 
After a moment of silence (vou may 
be sure I didn’t help him out!), he 
coughed suggestively, and taking off 
his gold-rimmed eve-glasses, wiped 

them carefully on his pocket handkerchief, and re- 

placed them on his aquiline nose. I knew by an 
symptoms that Cousin Ralph was nervous, and so 

I waited patiently for what I was sure was coming. 
Cousin Ralph isn’t really my cousin at all. He 

was a college mate of my father’s S, and has known 
mamma and me so long that we’ve always called 
him Cousin Ralph, as father used to tell us to do. 
Ever since father died he has been a constant visi- 
tor at our house, and I’ve always had a suspicion 
that he is in love with me, but then he’s so old 
(older than mamma) and so bald-headed! But 
still, he isn’t my only admirer, and I'll have to put 
him off (all the heroines in novels do) and keep him 
on the anxious seat. Of course manima would like 
to have me accept him and settle down (I’m sure 
mamma likes him), 
marry right away. 








“Ethel,” began Cousin Ralph again, “your 
mother has consented to—to ” Here he 
stopped again. 

“Well,” I broke in (I don’t know what made me 


do it), ‘4f mamma has consented, of course I can 
only say ‘yes,’ too.” 

“Oh, you little dear!” cried Cousin Ralph, his 
face beaming. and his bald head actually shone like 
the state house dome. “I’ve a good mind to kiss 
you right here! My dear little daughter!” 

“You mustn’t kiss me to-day!” I cried. (None 
of the heroines in Laura Jean ic ibbey’s and Charles 
Garvice’s beoks let their accepted lovers kiss them 
the first day.) So I flew upstairs and looked down 
at him over the banister. 

“T know we'll all be happy,” 
“and we'll always live together.” 

“Of course mamma will live with us,” I an- 
swered, and he went away with a puzzled expres- 
sion on his face. 

Once alone in my room, I sat down and thought 
it all over. How suddenly he had proposed! He 
just stood there and stammered, and I had to help 
him out! I hope I shall learn to love hii in time, 
but I know I could learn to love Harry Higgins 
much more quickly. Why did he call me his “Aittle 
daughter? I know he’s old enough to be my 
father, but he ought not to think of it at a time like 
that, of all times. What made him moO puzzled 
when I said mamma would live with us? Can it 
be that he doesn’t like her? But I’m sure he does, 
and I know she-likes him, too. finally I read 
myself to sleep with “Tilted at the Altar’’ and 


he called up to me, 


but [’m much too young to. 


“Rosalie’s Repentance”’ That night I dreamed 
that Harry Higgins was reproaching me bitterly 
for my perfidy. 

The next morning at breakfast I noticed that 
mamma looked younger and prettier than ever be- 
fore. She asked me if Cousin Ralph (here she 
blushed divinely) had told me something the pre- 
vious evening. I replied that he had asked my 
consent to something (I could tell she knew what 
I meant), and that I had given it. Here I was sur- 
prised to receive a bear hug from her that almost 
took my breath away. 

“My blessed child!” she exclaimed, “he promised 
to be a father to you and cherish you as his own. 

“He certainly is old enough to be my father,” I 
responded, “but why does he keep reminding every 
one of it?” 

“Why shouldn’t he, my dear?” 
smilingly. 

“Well, I’m sick and tired of it, anyhow,” I re- 
plied, and poor mamma looked pained and changed 
the subiect. 

That afternoon, as I was looking out the window, 
I saw a portly form advancing up the walk, and a 
second glance showed me it was Cousin Ralph, 
mopping his expansive brow with a red bandanna 
handkerchief. Suddenly I began to tremble, and 
an insane desire to flee took possession of me. I 
hastily donned my wraps, and snatching up “A 
Widow at Twenty-three,” escaped by the back door 
to the wood behind the house. 

All afternoon J remained there, reading and 
thinking. I detected a strange similarity between 
my own case and that of Floribel Smithers, in 

“Tilted at the Altar.’ The villain in the story was 
just like Cousin Ralph. What if he should jilt me 
at the altar? Wouldn’t I be mortified? Oh, the 
heartless, scoundrelly wretch! Besides, I was sure 
1 liked Harry Higgins, lots, oh, lots better than 
that old bald-headed deceiver! How miserable I 
made myself! 1 remained*in this state ‘till I had 
a good cry, and then I felt better. 

It was long after supper time.when I started 
home, and to add to my misfortune, I lost my way 
and wandered for over an hour, getting torn and 
scratched, and muddied, and hungry. and wretched, 
and more wretched, until at last I heard a familiar 
whistle coming nearer and nearer, and in two min- 
utes more I found myself face to face with Harry! 

Oh, how glad I was to see him! I was glad to 
have any one to help me out of those awful woods, 
but Harry ! He seemed rather glad to see me, 
and didn’t even laugh at my sorry ‘plight when [ 
told hiin some fibby story about going out to read, 
and not noticing where I was going, and so on. 
I was very careful not to tell him of my engage- 
ment, because I knew how hurt he would be. He 


asked my mother 
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accompanied me to my own gate, and bade me good 
night, after making me promise to go driving with 
him the next day. 

I entered the yard and stole silently up the walk 
until I reached the parlor window. Here I heard 
voices through the open window, and, creeping up 
close, crouched down and listened. 

First I heard Cousin Ralph’s deep voice asking: 
“Where can Ethel be?” and my mother answering: 
“IT suppose she has gone to visit Mrs. Smith; she 
often stays all night with her.” Then imagine my 
surprise when he said: “When shall we be married. 
Marion?” So he had beconie engaged to mother, 
too! Then, after a silence, I heard an impressive 
smack. How my sensibilities were shocked! The 
deceitful things! Mamma knew I had accepted 
him, because she had given her consent. Then I 
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was struck dumb when my mother’s voice broke 
in on the stillness, saying: “I can’t imagine what’s 
the matter with Ethel lately. She acted very 
strangely when I asked her if you had broken the 
news to her; she talked of having me live with 
her. Why shouldn’t I, if she is to live with us 
after our wedding?” 

I waited for no more, With a sob of rage (but 
I was glad, nevertheless), [ hurried up to the room 
which I called my library, and gathering up the 
complete works of “The Duchess” and my other 
treasures, including’ “Jilted at the Altar,> “stole 
downstairs with my arms full, opened the furnace 
door, and deposited my burden within it with a 
sigh of relief. Then I stole back and went to bed. 

Maybe Harry and I didn’t enjoy our drive the 
next day! : 





(Moonbeams 


By Aargaret MM. Greenwood, D., 08 


WILIGHT softly falls over the pictur- 
esque English landscape, and as the 
shadows deepen, the first beam of the 
evening star shoots through the yel- 
low pane of the little country church, 
above which at this very moment the 

new moon is making her appearance. 

The moonbeam brightens the faded crimson 
cushions and regilds their tarnished fringe. The 
window’s quaint Gothic framework falls in oblique 
shadows across the vaulted aisle. ’ 

Ah, since these furnishings first were new, how 
many a moonlight night like this has come and 
gone! How many similar moonbeams have lin- 
gered lovingly on the crimson damask ere they 
sought their way across the aisle! 
ting sun has made this same lattice-work of shad- 
ows on the echoing floor! Alas! crumbled be- 
neath the green hillock, yonder, beyond the win- 
dow, must be the artist’s skillful hand that wrought 
this carved and fretted door. And now the worm 
has done her best to mimic the chisel’s art. 

In the olden days, how many a courtly knight 
from yonder hall did lead his train hither and sit 
in embroidered suit and buckled shoe in his ac- 
customed place! All reverently has he knelt on 
the damask cushions, clasping in lily hands the 
prayer book with hasp and hinge of brass, lettered 
in old English. 

The moon has risen fully, and now the moon- 
beam, long and lonely, streams down the vaulted 








How many a set-’ 


aisle and illumines the characters on an ancient in- 
scription stone. And there may we behold, as told 
by hard and icy marble, the story of a Knight and 
his Lady fair. 

Side by side they kneel in attitude of prayer, 
their hands uplifted on their breasts. He is clad 
in armor and wears a serious, almost mournful, ex- 
pression; she is in the quaint costume of the “days 
of yore.” Set forth in the order of their death, 
next, are depicted their children, devoutly kneel- 
ing by their parents’ sides as if to atone for all past 
misdemeanors by saying endless prayers in mar- 
ble. 

Those mellow days have almost disappeared in 
the dim past, and more recent generations in di- 
rect descent from this old knight have filled 
his stately pew, only at last to follow in the same 
succession and occupy the vaults below. 

But now the polished, modern squire and his train 
fill.the old seats with “belle and beau” just as it 
used to be. Perchance, as they thoughtlessly 
tread this vaulted aisle and hollow-sounding floor 
or kneel on these same damask cushions, they 
fail to remember that some day the sable train in 
wonted state shall wind slowly down the village 
street and halt before this very extrance, ere this 
dark house of kindred dead shall receive to silent 
rest another of their number. And when their 
race is swept away mayhap this same moonbeam 
shall illuminate their inscription stones, while other 
new and fresh faces shall fill the old deserted pew. 
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Opportunity 


By bh. EL. Babbitt, L., 07 


I dreamed I stood alone on some vast height, 
Before me spread the world in grand display, 
In majesty, in beauty, and in might, 
Ah me, and would it then be so alway? 


And so I stood and gazed and wondered why 

This happy dream to me should chance to come, 
And if it only came to those who die 

With life’s work that is ended, though undone. 


Or could it be a castle in the air, 
A picture only to be gazed upon, 

Or did it mean that I, myself, should bear 
A part in labors only just begun. 


Thus deeply lost in thought, and pond’ring where 
My place and path therein perchance should be, 

A small and kindly voice did bid me ‘“‘hear”— 
The voice was that of Opportunity. 


And thus in truth it spake: “They do me wrong 
Who say I come but once to ev’ry man, 
For to each day and hour I do belong, 
And ever have since first the earth began. 


“T stand and list without your chamber door, 
I wait and watch for you with ev'ry day, 
And whether you be blessed with goods or poor, 
I will be there and wait for you ‘for aye, 


“TI wait but to be close embraced, good friends, 
I pray you take me near unto your heart, 
And if my future dim you then can trace, 
You'll find in this great world your place and 
part. 


“And though at times to you I may seem lost, 
I yet wall come and show myself again— 
Each time perhaps at greater, dearer cost, 
And garbed in strange and widely varied mien. 


“But with me always are my trusted friends, 
And to them you with faith must ever cling, 

And if our beck and call you’ll but attend 
Success with us forsooth to you we’ll bring. 


“These friends,—Experience, Courage, aye and 


Hope, 
Fair Industry, and Soberness, and Truth, 
Stern, sturdy, ardent, faithful, ever strong, 


They come to greet you frequently in youth, 


“Tf well received and cherished safe and warm, 
Your friendship they will amply then repay, 

They'll keep me safe untouched by any harm, 
And never will they let me slip away. 


“Wail not if Failure bars at times your way, 
Let Courage, Truth, and Hope therein attend. 
3id Industry direct you day by day, 
And let Experience formulate the end. 


“Success will gladly then your efforts crown, 
And these my constant, tried, and willing friends 
Will show you that they are your very own, | 
That Opportunity then never ends.” 


And so again I woke to life’s real work, 
My dream, a lesson new for me to learn,— 
That goals are all before us in this world 
And in our paths lie many ways to turn. 


Be ever on the lookout for the chance, 
Seek Opportunity, then hold it fast, 

And with all might and heart your work pursue: 
Success awaits ahead; forget the past. 


If Opportunity seems hard to find, 
Elusive, hazy, dim, and far away, 

Call out the efforts of its many friends, 
And it will come anew to you each day. 


The God in Heaven above by His great laws 
To gentle Moses on Mount Sinai given, 
Lays down the method of our daily course 
Success in life on earth is life in Heaven. 





Success means not alone great wealth and power, 
Or that which makes ion worldly gain and gold, 
3ut in our work let character be nee n, 

With purpose high,—nobility of soul. 


So when in earthly hour our lives shall end, 
It shall be said of each of us in love, 

“He labored not for self, but all mankind, 
And earned his treasure in the world above.” 


With experience gained from varied source, 
With righteous law and soberness bes de, 

We can, with rising hope, the future face 
And never fear that which it may betide. 


As in our school good friends we’ve found them all, 
So now beyond its tender care shall we 

Remember that in storm, or change, or joy, 
Life’s greatest gift is Opportunity. 
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Class Poem 
By Grace M. Burt, L., ’ 


A band of pilgrims, we started 
To travel a long, weary road; 

Our footsteps drasged heavily onward, 
For each one Oe ed a load, 


Oh, heavy indeed was this burden, 
There seemed to be little of cheer, 

Yet no thought of falt’ring or turning 
Marred the journey that duty made clear, 


Now we all were like pilgrims accoutred, 
Each bearing a staff in his hand, 

While a purse at his belt was suspended, 
And a volume closed tight with a band. 


But this purse with a buckle was fastened,-— 


We could not open it wide 
Till we had mastered the buckle, 
So we knew not what was inside. 


The clasps of the book, too, were stiffened, 
Its contents we only might guess, 

Till use should soften its fastenings, 
And teach us its true worthiness. 


So we kept on our journey with patience, 


With our staff, and our purse, and our book, 


And our burden, till soon on the pathway 
We came to a pleasant outlook. 


And here were a band of kind people, 
Whose hearts were gentle and good, 

Who, when they saw we were weary, 
Oftered refreshment and food. 


‘Then gladly we rested beside them, 
As they taught us from out of their store 
Many things of the way and the journey 
That we never had known of before, 


The use of our purse and our volume 
They taught as we sat at their feet, 


That the clasps were made hard but to test us, 


And prepare us jor dangers we'd meet. 


Thus we stayed many weeks with these helpers, 


Each day saw us better prepared 
To meet the stern perils of travel 
When forth on our journey we fared. 


And when the day came for the parting, 
It seemed that we never could go 

And leave these good friends behind us, 
Who had helped and encouraged us so. 


But we knew that the road that we followed 
Was straight, and not one might delay, 
So we shouldered our burden right bravely, 

And steadily moved on our way. 


Thus we followed our course with rejoicing 
Toward the pathway that beckoned us on, 

And the Long Road was ever before us, 
With its end at the low-setting sun. 


Now is not our life like a journey? 
And is not our strength like a staff? 


With its help should we not struggle onward, 


And meet all cur woes with a a laugh? P 


And what may indeed be our conscience 


But 3 book, where we read with clear light, 


And learn to see with new meaning 
The good, the true, and the right ! 


And as for the purse and its contents,— 
‘Tis the mind, and the only: store 


Whence we may, for the needs of the journey, 


Draw all we can use, and e’en more. 


Aud our ignoraince,—this heavy burden,— 
Shall be “Folled from our shoulders aw ay, 
While into our lives there is shining 
The light of a glorious day. 
EEN ViOlk, 
Then farewell to thee, Alma Mater, 
Ever kind to us all hast thou been, 
We shail owe in great part to thy service 
Whatever in life we may win. 


Aud so as we leave. we bequeath thee 
Our blessing, and shall not forget 

What within thy walls we've accomplished ; 
We leave thee with heartfelt regret. 


20+ -0:-0-@-e-—__ —_—_—_—__- 


Class Ode, E., 1907 


[To be sung to the air of “America”. | 


O Alma Mater, dear, 
We leave thy shelter here 
For life’s broad field. 
With hope and courage strong 
To fight against the wrong, 
Then raise the victor’s song 
Never to yield. 


Each one must make his place, 
Alone must run the race, 
And stand or fall. 
Upon the way we start, 
With true and loyal heart, 
In life there is a part 
For each and all. 


Follow the guiding star 
That beckons from afar 
With steadfast light. 
Ambition shows the way, 
Oh, may we never stray 
From out the path its ray 
Makes clear and bright. 


Ready to do and dare, 

We thank thee for thy care, 
Thy fame we tell. 

Courage and loyalty 

And truth our watchword be; 

All praise we give to thee, 
Hail and farewell! 
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Hlumni Wotes 


The engagement of Clyde Scot:, English, ’05; to 
Miss Emily R. Burke, of _West Somerville, Eng- 
lish, 02, is announced. 

I. Leo Bryan, English, °05, is employed by the 
New York and Boston Express Company. 

Philip Harris, English, ’05, is working for the 
New York Life Insurance Company, Boston. 

Charles H. Bemis has announced the engage- 
ment of his daughter, Marion E., to Aubrey G. 
Gilmore. 

A few from the class of English, ’06, have re- 
ported as follows :— 

Margaret Buchanan, stenographer with Jordan 
Paper Company, Atlantic avenue, Boston. 

Mary Derby, vice-president of the Freshman 
class at Massachusetts Normal Art School. 

Nellie Sullivan, stenographer for John W. Luce 
Publishing Company, Beacon street, Boston. 

Mary Fitzgerald, stenographer for Dr. Emerson, 
Boylston Chambers, Boston. 

Alice Rumrill, with the New England Telephone 
‘Company, Boston. 

Mary O’Brien, stenographer for 
Motor Company, Park square, Boston. 

Emma Dexter, employed by C. H. Smith, 220 
Devonshire street, Boston. 

At the Massachusetts Normal Art School the F. 
C. club is composed of girls from English, ’06: 
Renah Atwood, president; Edith McNabe, vice- 
president; Fannie Hopkins, secretary and treas- 
urer; Clotilda St. Coeur, Emma Dexter, Ruby Al- 
len, and Mildred Etter. 


From English, ’02, we have located the follow- 
ing :— 

Mrs. Florence Bemis Wilber is now living in 
Keene, N. H., and has a five-months’-old son, Vin- 
cent Pierce Wilber. 

Those who have become teachers are: Florence 
Black, Annie Coveney, Mabelle Pote, Henrietta 
McConnell, and Ida Kane. 


Cupid has done his share of work in the class of 
1902, with the following results: Mabel Craig (Mrs. 
Linneham), Cambridge, Mass.; Elizabeth Crooks 
(Mrs. French), Revere, Mass.; Isabel Daggett 
(Mrs. Nichols); Dorothy Franke (Mrs. Jaynes); 
Helen Frye (Mrs. Burns), Lyndonville, Vt.; Lottie 
Joscelyn (Mrs. Le Bosquet); Eleanor Luscomb 
(Mrs. Le Duke); Edith Winn (Mrs. Whitney) ; and 
Chester Butterworth. 

The engagement is announced of Miss Blanche 
Hall to Fred Greene. 


Iva H. Grant is living in Seattle, Washington. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Smith, Jr. (Gertrude Hal- 
let) have moved from Winter hill to Cliftondale. 


the Boston 


Mr. Smith holds a responsible position in the Gen- 
eral Electric Company, Lynn. 

Maude Simes is living at Brandon Hall, Brook- 
line, Mass. 

Mary Smith is working at State Colony, Gard- 
ner, Mass. 

Gorham Harris completes this year his course at 
Harvard, and has made the Phi Beta Kappa. 

Stuart Nolan is a practicing physician on Broad- 
way. 

Clifford Richardson is working for the North 
Packing Company and taking a special course 
at Technology Evening School. 

Charles Russ is traveling for the Enterprise Rub- 
ber Company. 


Everett Stone is in the First National Bank. 


Percy H. Underhill is doing government work at 
Oiho, Panama. 

Bowen Tufts travels for Jose Parker Company, 
bankers, Harold Lamont also being with the 
same firm. 

Howard Odiorne is a civil engineer for the Bos- 
ton Northern and Old Colony Street Railway. 

Elizabeth Crecker is at the State House, Boston. 

Grace Kendall, English, ’06, is taking the course 
at the Cambridge hospital training school. 

Leonard Libbey, English, ’05, is a reporter for the 
Boston Journal. 

Carlos A. Bailey, English, ’06, has successfully 
passed the examinations at Annapolis for admis- 
sion to the naval academy. He enters on a spe- 
cial appointment by Senator W. Murray Crane. 
At the present time he is a student at Tufts. He 
has a leave of absence from Annapolis to enable 
him to complete the year’s work at Tufts. 

Miss Vesta L. Bailey, English and Tufts Col- 
lege, is employed-as teacher at an academy in Lee, 
Me. 

The B. C. S. club, composed of graduates of 
English high school, class of ’04, celebrated its 
fifth anniversary by giving a dancing party in An- 
thoine hall April 20. 

Adele HH.» Tribble, sEnelish, 97, for the past 
few years a clerk at the Boston office of the John 
Hancock Insurance Company, was married Apvil 
1%, to Hollis M. Gott, of Arlington. 

Clifford Lewis, English, 00, Amherst, 04, and 
former college football captain, is coaching the 
Brockton High School baseball team. 

The wedding of Florence E. Vello, English, ’06, 
to Andrew Reamore, of Somerville, formerly of 
Roine, N. Y., will take place June 19. 

Alfred Hughes, English, evening law school, 
has opened a law office on Bow street. 
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“The Abbot” is an excellent poem in the Tufto- 
nian, and much praise is due its composer. 

The material of the Brown Alumni Monthly, 
together with its cuts, is quite an improvement over 
its previous pamphlet forms. It is to be noticed 
that among its cuts cf prominent students two of 
them are from Somerville; both of these have 


done much indeed to make Brown’s present base- 


ball team what it is. 

We are indeed glad to see the Quarterly Tatler 
again, for its advent seems a long time in coming 
in comparison with the frequent arrivals of our 
other literary colleagues. As formerly its standard 
and its material is excellent. 

“Oh, my!” she exclaimed impatiently, “we'll be 
sure to miss the first act. We’ve been waiting 
here a good many minutes for that mother of 
mine.” 

“Hours, I should say,” he replied rather tartly. 

“Ours?” she cried joyfully. ‘“O George, this is 
so sudden!’’—Ex. 

The Academian is still on hand, but its sister 
paper is certainly the feature this month. - The 
Women’s Edition has the daintiest cover of any 
yet seen on any paper and is quite in keeping with 
its feminine contents. 

Ambitious poet—‘Have you read my ‘Descent 
hOntctadesses sas 
Weary Editor—No! but I would like to see it.” 
Tie 
Excited Lady (at the telephone)—‘I want my 
husband, please, at once.” 

Voice (from central) —* Number, please?” 

Lady—‘“Oh, the fourth, you impudent thing.’— 
[See 

“Miss Fearless & Co.” is an interesting account 
of some Pawtucket girls’ fun given in the High 
School Gleaner. 





Bright Kid—*“Plutarch must ’a been kinder like 
a cat, wasn’t he, professor?” 

Professor Jeck—‘*How so?” 

Bright Kid—‘Why, he had so many lives.”— 
Ex: 

A small boy stood and watched a bow-legged 
man warming himself before a stove till his fears 
overcame his timidity, when he approached the 


<object of his fears with the following words: “You 





had better -move back a little,- Mister. You’re 
warping.” —Ex. 
The Tiltonidn makes the remark that the Vol- 


unteer has a cover too red for its (the Tiltonian’s) 
Guiet taste. We wonder whether bright yellow is 
any more pleasing to their artistic senses—it isn’t 
to us. 

The Easter Cue had a cover quite appropriate to 
that season, and it also boasted of a good, full edi- 
tion, but it is not always “quantity” (you know the 
rest). The last issue of this paper, however, is 
much better than the previous one, and its June 
number is now awaited. 

SPACING, 
The parlor sofa holds the twain, 
Miranda and her lovesick swain, 
Heandshe. 
But hark! a step upon the stair, 
And papa finds them sitting there. 
ek: and she. 
—Ex. 

The Usonian has several clever stories this 
month and of a most interesting nature. 

“Dottie’s Diary” in the Argus is a poor attempt 
to imitate Judge Shute’s ‘Real Diary of a Real 
Boy.” 

The Crimson and Blue is worthy of mention, 
but that is about’all. It needs more life, material, 
and a cover of better proportions. 

0-0-0 


Tau Delta Theta 

‘07's days are nearly over and so are the Tau 
Delta Theta’s. The club has been steadily at 
work this year and has had even greater success 
than last year. During this last season much has 
been accomplished, and the club has enjoyed sey- 
eral social events. Among them were a Hallow’en 
party, a New Year party, and a cobweb party. 

Sad, but true, is the saying: “We meet but to 
part again”; and in this case it is only too true. 
For in the fall the members scatter to different col- 
leges. But by no means do they intend to break 
up old associations, and will endeavor to keep in 
touch, though widely separated. 

The club has had its turn in the lime-light of the 
Latin school, and now its time has come to make 
its bow and say “Tam longum.” 
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We greatly regret the loss of Charles F. Cuddy, 
who has so successfully coached the various ath- 
letic teams at Somerville High School, and who 
will enter upon a new athletic career next fall at 
Malden High School, where he has been offered a 
position as teacher and athletic instructor. ‘This 
news, although not entirely unexpected, will be 
unpleasant to the athletes of the red and blue and 
their thousands of supporters. 

Mr. Cuddy has been coach for half dozen years, 
and during that period the school has developed 
several championship teams. They will now be 
obliged to look for a new coach for the next foot- 
ball season. Last year an effort was made to hire 
a physical director at $1,200 a year, with the in- 
tention of giving Mr. Cuddy the position. The 
board failed to endorse the movement, hence Mr. 
Cuddy’s decision to seek employment elsewhere. 

Several months ago he received an offer from 
the Brockton school board, which was not accepted 
because Mr. Cuddy prefers to remain nearer home. 

Last December, shortly after the football game 
with Boston English High School at the National 
League grounds, it was rumored that Cuddy would 
discontinue his services as coach of the Somerville 
High School athletic teams unless the Somerville 
school committee voted to give him a position as 
instructor and increase his salary. 

While he has coached the athletic teams at the 
Somerville School, the Athletic Association of the 
High School has paid him, not the city of Somer- 
ville. 

Leo Hafford may be Cuddy’s successor, as he 
has had considerable experience in coaching high 
school football and baseball teams. 

Another person who may be persuaded to accept 
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the Somerville High position is Nat Tults, present 
coach at Waltham. 

The position left vacant by Mr. Cuddy’s resigna- 
tion is said to be sought by several candidates. 
Among the names most prominently spoken of are: 
Clifford Lewis, now coaching Brockton; Leo Haf- 
ford, who is looking after the football coaching in 
especial; Nat Tufts, of Waltham; and Allen Dick- 
inson, now at Brown. Mr. Dickinson was a star 
while at High School, both in football and base- 
ball, and at Brown he has made a name for him- 
self in both sports. He graduates this year, and it 
is said that he would accept a position as teacher 
in the High School, with the understanding that 


he would coach the teams in the afternoons. 


Somerville; 6; Rindge, 2 


Somerville High opened -its  interscholastic 
athletic league season Saturday, May 25, by de- 
feating Rindge Manual Training School, 6 to 2, 
in a game full of brilliant plays, on the Broadway 
athletic grounds, Somerville. 

Harry .Munroe, the star. Somerville twirler, 
pitched a splendid game, striking out fourteen of 
the Rindge batters and not allowing a safe hit until 
the sixth inning, when Hugelman broke the ice by 
singling to centre field. 

One of the best catches witnessed on the Broad- 
way field in many seasons was made by Hooper, 
the Somerville right fielder, in the eighth inning, 
when Raymond drove out one that looked safe. 
He picked it up just before it was about to strike 
the ground, after a long run, and doubled up 
Horgan at first. 

Bowlby gave a splendid exhibition behind the 
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bat and hit the ball on the nose for two hits. 
Hooper was the banner batsman of the day, con- 
necting for three singles. Captain Sharry and 
Garland hit the ball well. 

ert James, the first baseman for Rindge, made 
the longest drive of the afternoon, in the - ninth, it 
going for three bases into deep centre field. Ma- 
honey was robbed of a long hit in the fourth by a 


nice catch by. Hugelman close to the left field 
tence, ‘ 
~Somerville went — after W ebber, the Rindge 


pitcher, in the opening inning, and in short order 
scored two runs. McLaughlin opened the game 
with a single, Hooper hit safely, and on Bowlby’s 
sacrifice each runner moved up one. Captain 
Sharry did his best to hit safe, but sent a long one 
out to Raymond, on which McLaughlin scored. 
Wheeler singled and was left on base on Ma- 
honey’s out to Hugelman, Hooper scoring. 
Somerville again hit Webber in the fifth, Mun- 
roe surprising the fans by sending the ball to right 
field. McLaughlin was out to Skilton on a pop 
fly and Munroe scored on Hooper’s single to 


right. Bowlby followed with a safe one, and Cap- 
tain Sharry hit a clean one to centre, scoring 


Hooper. Sharry was caught napping by Webber 
to O’Brien, and Wheeler went out, Hayes to 
James, closing that inning. 


Nothing more was doing until the seventh, 
when Somerville again came to the front. Mc- 


Laughlin was safe on O’Brien’s mishap, and took 
second on Hooper’s third hit of the game, 
30owlby got a Texas leaguer over short, scoring 
McLaughlin, and Hooper tried to score on the 
same play, but was thrown out at the plate by 
Hugelman to Horgan. Sharry then hit to left 
field, Hugelman making a good effort to land it. 
The next two batters went out, O’Brien to James, 
ending the run getting for Somerville. 

In the last four innings Rindge succeeded in 
making its only four hits of the game, one being a 
triple by James. The score:— 

Somerville « . ame ewer 20002020 —6 
Rind ey... . eee 0002000 0 0—2 


Dorchester, 4; Somerville, 3 


Before one of the largest crowds ever assem- 
bled at Broadway field, Somerville, Thursday, 
May 30, the Somerville High team went down in 
defeat by the pennant chasers from Dorchester. 
The score was 4 to 3, Somerville’s last two runs 
being made in the ninth. A number of causes 
contributed to make the game a Dorchester vic- 
tory, but chief among them was the fact that 
Munroe, Somerville’s best pitcher, was out of con- 
dition. Farly in the week he caught cold in his 
arm, and the result was a lameness of the elbow 
joint that prevented him from having any control. 
‘This accounted for his having no strike-outs for 
the first five innings and for his. poor control, result- 
ing in six bases on balls. 

In the first inning Munroe gave a base on balls, 
and Bowlby’s poor throw sent the man to third, 
where he was left. In the second Somerville got a 
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man to third on a hit and ati error, but he failed 
to get home. In the third Dorchester got two 
runs, making them on an apparent hoodoo for 
Somerville , caused by the entrance of Mayor Fitz- 
gerald, of ‘Boston. Munroe gave a base, was hit 
for a single, and two runs came in for the visitors, 
with the assistance of Mitchell’s:and McLaughlin’s 
errors 

Sonmiervilie s usual lucky seventh proved an un- 
fortunate one. Looper started well with a three- 
bagger along first base line. Bowlby struck out, 
and Sharry “pushed out at short stop, apparently 
beating it cut to. tirst anc. taking second on Dor- 
chester’s play that held Hooper at third. ‘To 
every one’s surprise. Umpire Sliney called Sharry 
back and told him he was out. Captain Sharry 
protested, but to no purpose. Wheeler’s single sent 
Hooper honie with one run, but Sharry’s run was 
needed to tte. 

In the ainth Dorchester struck luck. Fraser hit 
what looked safe, but Mitchell gathered it in after 
a wonderful run. Delaney drew a pass, stole sec- 
ond, and reached third on Bowlby’s error. Three 
pretty singles fellowed that brought in Delaney and 
Daly with two runs, and left two men on bases, 
until Munrce stopped the trouble by a strike-out. 
With the sccre 4 to 1, Somerville came up to win, 
and but for neor coaching she would have done so. 
With only one man out, Hooper hit a scorching 
single to centre field. who let it go through him, 
and as he chased it, Hooper remped on to third. 
He tried to stop here, but, Mahoney sent him home, 
only to die some feet from the home plate. . The 
chance was a foolish one, with but one man out 
and good batters coming. An error by Riley, a 
passed ball and singles by Sharry and Wheeler sent 
in two runs, but w ith one run needed to tie Wheeler 
was caught trying to steal second. 

On individual playing Somerville excelled. Al- 
though Munroe was not in condition to pitch, he 
pluckily stuck it out, and his record of six assists 
with no errors shows that he was a stumbling block 
in the wav of Dorchester’s favorite bunt and run 
game. Hooper made some difficult catches and 
fielded finely. Mitchell had many difficult throws 
to handle at first, but did well, and gathered in one 
fly that looked as if it had gone by him. Wheeler’s 
stick work was also worthy of notice. The umpir- 
ing was far from satisfactory. Murphy on balls and 
strikes put up good work, but Sliney, who handled 
the bases, made some bad decisions, and Somerville 
got the bad end of them all. The score :— 
Dorchester High..0 0 2 0 01 1 0 0-4 
Somerville High...0 0 0 0 0 0 1 0 2—8 


Somerville, 8; Lnglish high, 2 


Somerville High won another game in the Inter- 
scholastic League series Saturday afternoon, June 
1, on Broadway field, West Somerville, easily de- 
feating Boston English High, 8 to 2. Somerville 
showed much improved form over that displayed 
Meneorial Day, when Dorchester High won by the 
narrow margin of one run. 
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Munroe pitched good ball, and was able to con- 
trol the curves and drops far better than in the 
Dorchester game. Fle was hit in his left arm when 
he was at bat in the second inning, and the blow 
was so severe that an abrasion of the skin resulted. 
He went to the bench to have his injury attended, 
and because he did not first go to first base, the 
visitors claimed he was out, and all went to the 
bench on the assumption that the claim would be 
allowed and the third out made. 

An argument with the 
lasted for ten minutes, but the claim was not al- 
lowed. 

Davis, who was sent in to pitch for the visitors, 
gave evidence in the second inning that he was not 
long for the werk. He passed up Sharry and 
Wheeler, and contributed a wild pitch, which, with 
a passed ball that came near being another wild 
pitch, put Sharry and Wheeler on third and second. 
They both came home when Mahoney rapped out a 
three-bagger to left centre. Mahoney scored on 
Mitchell's out. 

In the next inning Davis wilted entirely. 
Hooper hit for two bases, and was neatly sacrificed 
to third by Bowlby. Davis couldn’t find the 
plate, and Sharry and Wheeler walked. On a wild 
throw to third to catch Hooper napping, the latter 
and Sharry scored. Mahoney walked, and then 
McLean went in to pitch. Mitchell hit a hard one 
to Kelley at third, and it went through his hands, 
Mahoney scoring. 

English High scored its two runs in the fourth. 
Wiley threw Brophy’s bunt high to Mitchell. 
Kelly singled, and both were advanced on Craig’s 
sacrifice. Kiely struck out, but Captain Sharry 
at secoid for Somerville threw McLean’s sharp hit 
wide to Mitchell, and Brophy and Kelly tallied. 

Somerville scored two runs in the eighth. Mc- 
Laughlin singled and stole second. He came home 
on Hoopet’s single, and the latter went to third on 
a wild pitch. Bowlby fouled out, Sharry fanned, 
but Hooper tallied when Wheeler singled. 

English High looked dangerous in the ninth. 
Kiely singled, and was advanced by McLean’s sac- 
rifice.- He was caught at third while attempting 
to steal by a pretty throw by Bowlby to Wiley. 
Mckenna and Parle singled, but were left on bases 
when Kendrick flied out to Wheeler. 

Somerville High outclassed English High in 
every department of the game, and although it has 
lost a game to Dorchester, it will undoubtedly 
make a strong bid to divide the championship 
honors with Dorchester, The two teams will clash 
again next Saturday afternoon in Dorchester, and 
on the result of that game will depend the chances 


‘of Somerville for tying up the championship. The 
score :— 

Ree Se Sans Wor ods Gat 8288 
Somerville: . ciewnet emer oe) Or Ce Ort a8 
TOSUON wie ete, srterea sore Oe Ort Os OS ORO 0. (022 


Somerville, 2; Dorchester, 0. . 
At Dunbar-avenue grounds Somerville High 
defeated Dorchester High in a twelve-inning, very 


umpire began, which’ 
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exciting. cluse game, 2-0, Saturday, June 8. This 
victory now gives the Red and Blue an advantage 
to the pennant. 

Mahoney, tne Somerville left-fielder, prevented 
Frazer securing a triple in the last of the twelfth, 
when he nailed the ball close to the left-field ropes. 

Somerville started bad, McLaughlin and Bowlby 
muffng easy ones, but they steadied down and 
played a fine game throughout. 

Munroe was hit quite freely at the outset, but 
none of the hits proved disastrous. Three or four 
times ne was in a bad hole, but by clever headwork 
he managed to pull himself out, Spaulding pitched 
a fine game for Dorchester, 

Wiley, Somerville’s third baseman, made a beau- 
tiful stop in the eighth off Keenan’s wicked drive, 
which would have gone for three bases, but he 
could not recover in time to catch him at first. 

Somerville made an effort to score in the fourth. 
McLaughlin had flied out to Hoernle. Hooper 
singled to left, and Bowlby hit to the same place. 
Sharry flied out to Keenan. Wheeler was passed, 
filling the bases, but Mahoney flied out to centre. 

Dorchester gave the Somerville rcoters a fright 
in the eleventh, when Keenan led off with a single, 
stole second, and was safe on third on Hoernle’s 
scratch nit. Hoernle took second on the first ball, 
and it looked as if Dorchester would place the game 
on the ice here. Riley struck out. Cruikshank 
made a good etlort, but was thrown out, Sharry to 
Mitchell, making two out and two men on bases. 
Munroe then worked hard, and succeeded in fan- 
ning Conley. 

The excitement started for Somerville in the first 
of the twelfth, when Hooper led off with a single to 
left field, which was followed by Bowlby’s slow hit 
down to Conley, which the latter could not get to 
first ahead of him, Hooper going to second. 
Spaulding, however, by a quick move caught 
Hooper napping at second. 

Then Captain Sharry proved the man of the mo- 
ment by driving out a fine three-bagger to left field 
along the third base line, scoring Bowlby. Ona 
“squeeze”’ play. with Wheeler at the hat and Sharry 
on third, the iatter scored the second run. Ma- 
honey then went ovt to Keenan on a long fly. 

Dorchester came in hopeful, but could not land 
on Munroe, who had been getting stronger inning 
by inning, and went out in one, two, three order. 
The score — 


Innings Pls eomaaweGe pase ed a le 12 
Somerville ...... HOOOOOO OW WW @ B=» 


Runs made—By Sharry, Bowlby. Two-base hit 
—Keenan. Three-base hit—Sharry. Base on balls 
—Off Munroe, off Spaulding. Struck out—By 
Munroe (8), by Spaulding (10). Sacrifice hit— 
—Daly. Double plays—Hoernle, Frazer, and De- 
laney; Conley and Delaney. Hit by pitched ball— 
Murphy, Wheeler. Umpires—Currin and Murphy. 
Time—2 hours. 
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H. G; Doyle, Class Editor; 

Tucker had to tell his last little joke! 

“La faiblesse numerique—the fabulous number,” 

Wasn’t it mean of Mr. Hadley to keep us in stts- 
pen 

‘A-B equals C-D by hypothenuse.’ 

“The blood flew!” 

Places on the soiree committee must haye been 
at a premium, judging from the strenuous efforts of 
a well-known member of the class to obtain one. 
His chief qualification, he urged, was his voice, well 
trained by oratory (and collar buttons), which 
would be useful in calling out dances, etc. 

After repeated urgings for poesy in this column, 
we have at last plucked up enough courage to pub- 
lish the following lyric (?) effort, in the hope that at 
the close of the year we shall be less harshly 
judged :— 

THE ROGUES’ GALLERY 
A gentleman (?) of great propens- 
Ittes 16 Thee) Elis 
His vanity is quite immense, 
His brains are almest nil, 


Jim Leonard is a funny boy, 
He talks right out in school! 
He always likes to cause annoy, 

The teachers think him crool! 


To “Rough-house”.Tucker we look up, 
“How intellectual!” “Oh, my!” 
We wish he wasn’t so stuck up, 
With his inymortal “I.” 


Next come the famous “‘midget twins,” 
Savary (Bill).and Waterman (Max), 
The former noted for his grins, 
The latter for his funny cracks. 


Dutch Whitman is a naughty wight, 
As any one may see; 

We really can’t describe him, quite,— 
An imp of mischief, he! 


Larry Winship is a guy, 
To whom with pride we point— 
But if with him we get too fly, 
Ells nose gets out of joint! 


Dainty Walter Merrill is 
As stubborn as a mule, 

But under his tough hide, I wis, 
There’s a pretty, uncut jewel. 
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We understand that two Freshmen in succession 
sent for a copy of the class poem, asked for “Burt’s 
Poems.” Such a thing is not far in the future, we 
hope. 

Where sonie of us are going: Whitman, Davis, 
Dartmouth. (It all depends on those certificates!) 
C. Merrill has accepted a position as Hoorwalker in 
Woolworth’s, W. Merrill will take the place of 
one of the bumpers for engines in the North sta- 
tion. We wish him success in his chosen profes- 
sion, Hill will enter Harvard, if possible, as a way- 
station on his oratorical career to glory (and collar 
buttons). Lamont has an offer from the govern- 
ment for that fog-signal job (we all “know). 
Tucker is going to Harvard to show them how to 
run things over there. Savary is going to Tuits 
because it is co-educational, Miss B urt to Boston 
University for the,same reason, LeGallee to a 
school for somnambulists. Miller will engage in 
the Chinese latindry business. 

The silence throughout the room was oppressive. 
On the face of each member of the class there was 
a strained and tense look of expectation. Even the 
teacher was neryous. At last a sigh of relief went 
up, for L— had sneezed. 

The editor wishes to thank all who have con- 
tributed notes to this column while it has been 
under his charge, and humbly asks pardon for any 
offence given ee his notes. He trusts that the class 
will remember only the good things that have ap- 
peared, and forget all the rest. 


The class of 1907 will soon be no more. Some 
of us will go to college, others will enter business 
life, but all of us will always take pride in being 
known as alumni of the Latin School. The mem- 
ory of the Latin School, of its head master and 
faculty, of the principles it has instilled will ever re- 
main fresh in our hearts; and so we cannot say 
good-by, but only “Au revoir,’ 





08 
Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 


On the morning after defeat, our bright, witty, 
and susceptible classmate, Tacob. was wandering 
discontentedly through the corridors. Suddenly 
an inspiration seizes him, and hastily stealing a hat 
pin from the dressing room, he bursts into Room 
35.  Brandishing this formidable weapon before 
him, he rushes into a group of boys, and in a voice 
tinged with sadness and the sorrow that comes from 
defeat, in nielancholy tones he shouts forth: “Boys, 





(Continued on page 202.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


Farewell, farewell, it’s here too soon, 
The parting in this merry month of June. 
The memory of this last short stay 
Will linger bright for many a day. 
How can they stand it for another year? 
It is far too small and always crowded. 
We surely need a new one if reports are true. 
No, not the school, only a new mirror for the 
<second-floor girls. 
The editor wishes to thank all those who have 
-assisted him in keeping our class column up to 
‘standard. 


Kin—und, testing strength of ammonia in chem- 
istry—‘Whew! You don’t need to weigh this.” 

No one should be surprised if anyone is seen 
-carrying around a picture of “Cupid”; it’s only a 
sign they are in love. 

Ask Bis—p how he likes those pick-up lunches? 

Yes, Bill()s for broken dishes. 


We congratulate Nealy, who expects to enter 
-college when Congress passes a bill permitting it. 


It is no use talking, when a fellow can’t wear a 
derby, it’s a shame. 

Poor Hopk—s. We heartily sympathize with 
you because you are sleepy. We know that you 
study late, and then those chalk talks are dry. 

ae er : 7. . i 

Notice—Guard against getting excited, because 
you are then temporarily insane, according to 
Winn. 


08 
Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 


How many would wish the hand of Time turned 
back a month? But most of us, I fancy, would 
hold to their old course, like the man, who, a failure 
in life, when changed to his first state, grew up in 
precisely the same familiar rut. 

Some classes abound in students who illustrate 
lateral extension. Ours develops ’em the other 
way. 

Just think of the dear little angels we'll have in 
‘the Freshman class next year. 
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Proverbs :— 

Love me, love my Teddy bear. 

A penny (other) wise! drake-sandwich foolish! 

Gl—den is 
men! Can it be 


ever raving about hen-pecked 


? 





Samuel S. says he is going to plug 


Be careful, though, Sam. 


next year. 


Keb—— is not so narrow as he was formerly— 
in his views, we mean. 

Who cuts vegetation with a razor? None but 
an ex-surgeon (Ekser—n) would be so un-scien- 
tific. 


© Lord, how long! But afew more weeks. 


Teacher: “Why did Benjamin Franklin leave 
home?” 
Sib: “Because he could not take it with him.” 


Rich has decided to superintend all French tui- 
tion in his division. 


A defensive league :— 

Hoyt, president (immunity from Normal girls). 

Kebbon (ditto). 

Eksergian (from unkind cuts). 

Preston (protection from that Sibley boy!). 

Olin (freedom from that bawl, “three drakes and 
duck soup’’). 

Craig (just English). 

Monody of weary student :— 

“Who of us, as he rushes his hurried way through 
our busy school, stops to meditate as to the exact 
sum, which, in his prosperous future, he will bestow 
upon his Alma Mater for the installation of a 
humane system of esculators !’’ 

N. B.: The same student buying “our prune pie” 
as a stimulant. 


In European military schools the students are 
known by numbers. We can imagine a worthy 
master giving this startling summons: ‘Come 
seven! Come eleven! Throw twenty-three in the 
guard house.” 

Preston looks more intelligent every day. 

Thank goodness, Olin and Frost have gotten 
through their course in chemistry without blowing 
themselves up. 
“Ein Hause, der 


Ekser—n in I, German A: 
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this is the greatest joke I ever saw.” 
laughs, except Riplev, and he, poor boy, asks: 
“Why, where’s the point?” Immediately. Jake 
buries it in Ripley’s epidermis. In consequence 
Master Ripley has had as hand in rags for the past 
month. 


Heard in Greek (Harlow © translating): 
“Clopritas, who had a very loud voice, in silence 
spoke as follows.” 

The other day T—d received a slight flesh wound 
by accidentally running his fingers over the crease 
in his trouseys. 

Farewell, 1907! We wish you the best of stc- 
cess in your new life. 

Class organization: President, Herbert V. Field; 
vice-president, Harold L. Etheridge; secretary and 
treasurer, Isabel M. McDonald; class editor, Allen 
G. Hooper. 

Mark was heard to sav: 
of girls, really I am.” 


‘Every! 90dy 


“But I confess I am fond 
We all have cur faults. 
Miss A——h is pretty to walk with and witty to 
talk with. 
Teacher (sniffing suspiciously) : 
this gas cone from?’ 
Tead (looking up): “I’rom the electric lights.” 
Voice: “What's the matter with that window?” 
Wise Pupil (brilliantly): ‘It’s got the blues.” 
Teacher: “On the whole, was Nero a good or a 
bad emperor?” 
McLean (emphatically) : 


“Where does all 


SYS,” SN eee 


Teacher: “What is Boyle’s Law?” 
Scholar: “No money down.” 
Tead: “How is a Freshman like a baseball?” 


Etl reridge : Look out for the 
joke MEA boy sn 


Tead: “Because he’s 


“Well, how is he? 


always round.” 

In this column I wish to express due thanks to 
all those who during the past year have passed in 
any notes, especi ially Etheridge and Maulsby, who, 
acting jointly, have. produced one note. 


At a recent class meeting it was voted to expend 
the sum of seventy-five cents to purchase the 
Seniors a game of Tiddledy-winks, in order that 
their childlike cravings for sport may be appeased. 


"09 
Arthur G. Pitman, Class Editor. 


The S. O. R. Club held its annual meeting in its 
historic clubroom. After business transactions, 
light refreshments were served, consisting of 
doughnuts and ice cream. One of the teachers was 
present. 

Sa—er would like to ask the class if he 
when he says, “Pusthy, Pusthy’’? 

I am glad to say that there is one person in our 
class who has tried to make the Rapraror a suc- 
cess. Guess who it is. 





lisps 


Did anybody hear a noise that shook the city for 
miles aroundy Don’t be alarmed, it was only 
Mer—y siieezing. 

Miss Hath—y and Miss. Side om, the class 
twins, have a good deal to say to a boy about 
Me—t’s size. 

One of Bill Ra—n’s jobs is to see that the stray 
dogs get out safely. He with his friend, who car- 
ries a “ruler, have taken naturally to that Job ever 
since school began. 

The girls’ baseball team is fast rounding into 
shape. This is due to the excellent coaching of 
their veteran south-paw, Miss Cus 

Miss J—es, captain and third feats fe the ball 
team, seems to take great interest in pictures of 
Sf ete. Ask Wet about them. Dont. 

“Oh, Brine, Brine, Brine, what makes you feel so 
ill every pleasant day?” Let us hope you are not 
in love. 

The class is well represented on the diamond by 
Garland, who at third base has been playing a 
snappy game. 

Did you ever sce Bac—us in his baseball suit? 
Heisadream. Sois B 

Crushed fruit in the line of a few stray bananas 
make fine eating, says Nate. This is a joke. please 
laugh. 

Howe, the walking dictionary, is at present writ- 
ing a story, entitled “Nobody Loves Mah.” 


Listen, my classmates, and you shall hear 

Of a club in naught-nine that all persons fear. 

There is Sawyer, Nisa, Pitman, and MacDonald, 
too, 

Always together, although only a few. 

They debated a while as to which name was best, 

And finally decided that they were the Sons of Rest. 


"10 
AH. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

On Friday, May 17, at the first recess, a class 
meeting was held, at which Harry Greenwood was 
elected: to represent the Freshman class on the 
committee which will elect next vear’s RApDIATOR 
staff. President Hatch showed his business capa- 


bilities by conducting the work with such despatch 
that the meeting lasted only about one minute. 
R—-ce is a star in algebra. 
Sew—1 has many interesting experiences to re- 
late concerning his recent visit to Hull. 
F——-les is a professional at making eves, 
Tf only P—man were not so bashful! 
Have you seen Ra—y in his white coat? 
stunner, 


Most of us are glad that the brain mills will stop 
soon. 











He's-a 


D—son is thinking of donning long trousers 
sometime. He has set no date, but it will probably 
not be before 1914. 
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neuen Kirche gegenuber gelegen.” 
situated in a new village.” 

Say, boys, the water is fine! 

We noticed most of the girls turned their May 
Rapiator upside down. Such a “School for Scan- 
dal!” 

One young lady told us that she does love 
Browning. Asked why, she said that he is so 
deep, don’cher know; sometimes you have to study 
a page a whole hour in order to get the meaning. 
Poor Browning! 

Some Seniors were observed weeping the other 
day. What the cause of their “weeps” was we do 
not know—possibly sorrow. 

No, Freshie, you are not supposed to have trains 
in high schools; only receptiveness. 

How shall we preserve Ea—le over summer? 
Lemon juice? 

Here lies a class editor, 
He died of neglect. 
"09 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 
The hot, perspiring days are here, 
Distressing old and young, 
Tall pompadours now lose their pomp, 
And bangs will not stay bung. 
: Not Guilty. 

Now that the year has passed, can we look back 
with satisfaction, or do we utter those sad words: 
“Tt might have been”? On the whole, ’09 can hold 
up her head with the rest and say: “Well done—for 
a Sophomore.” 

Anyone wishing for burned-out lights may apply 
to—(name suppressed for charitable reasons), who 
proposes to run 110 volts through a 100-volt lamp 
and have ten volts left over. 

Some poor innocents think that azure and Fresh- 
man green are synonymous! 

How big is 709? Only one Storey, five feet, six 
inches or so high—rather Lowe, but it includes an 
entire Towne. 

San—n wanted to get into the June Rapraror, 
but the staff couldn’t find room for him. 

Those who have not seen their names in print 
this year will kindly turn to the directory. 

Dotty: The oldest lunatic on record seems to be 
Time out of mind. 

Even Van Um—— realizes that he is a Sopho- 
more, for he says: “I must be one of those same, 
«dumb, wise fools.” 

Our friend, X—Y—, has gone away, 
We'll see his face no more; 
Instead of taking H,O 
He took H,SO,. 





Another Bud. 
We had intended to put Nix in the column 
this month, but have mislaid him somewhere and 
-can’t find him now. 
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O Fudge: We are often favored right here in 
Somerville with worse demonstrations than raining 
cats and dogs—namely, hailing cabs and street 
cars. 

Yes, Softy, the soldier referred to a kiss when 
he spoke of a report at headquarters. 

A. Q: Speaking of cannibals, we don’t know the 
name of the rash man who ate a rasher, but we 
have heard that Hask— once bolted a door, threw 
up a window, and then swallowed a whole story. 

Famous authors and their works :— 

“Wild Handkerchiefs | Have Known,” by Miss 
Dun : 

“The Man Without a Class,” Flint. 

“The Art of Strategem,’ Miss Craft and Miss 
Trickey. 

“T Can’t Find Him,”Miss Hunt. 

The hearty thanks of the editor are due to those 
few who have supported him so well; as for the 
others—let it pass; two more years are 
coming in which they may wake up. Also we 
thank those who have borne with a patient shrug 
our attempted jokes at their expense. Everyone 
understands the spirit of this humor. 

Class officers this year: Willard H. Davis, presi- 
dent; Clayton V. Sawyer (who left school during 
the year), vice-president; Eleanor Dunning, secre- 
tary; Ida Barnett, treasurer; Walter H. Pilcher 
(left, succeeded by Ernest W. Chapin), editor. 

The treasurer should be given a medal (leather) 

for the heroic manner in which she has discharged 
her arduous (?) duties. 

So long! 





10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 


‘ 


Ambitions of some of the 
mores :— 

Woodman, to be a ball-player. 

S—i—h, to be a student. 

S—a—y, to be a good little boy. 

Ma—on, to be an “Odd Fellow” and a musician. 

S—o—t, to abandon the green necktie. 

Z—nce brothers, to quarrel no more. 

Wil—on, to be class editor next year. 

Ho—g—on, to stop people from looking at his 
leet, 

St—I, to be a bass singer. 

L—w—en—e, to have curly hair, and go home 
at 1.30. 

R. Scott, to act ladylike. 

Higgins, to act foolish. 

F}—e—d, to be a Freshman next year. 

After 1.30 Ma—ui—e may be seen in 21X listen- 
ing to the “chu chu” whistles. 

See division ‘‘D’’ for fancy hosiery. 


‘soon-to-be’ Sopho- 





Flint is not willing to acknowledge that he is 
green. 
Have you noticed anything queer about the 
fireac> Lise 
A short while more and we shall be 
Advanced a year to Sophomores; 
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So let us spoil our ““D’s” and “E’s,” 
And fight it on with victors’ roar. 
Did someone say Pro—tor could play ball? 
B—r—ow says he could learn Latin quicker than 
German. 
O—ver says he is going to Dartmouth. 
We hope that the class meetings will be attended 
a little better next year. 
Look at B ’s vest pocket if you wish to see 
a good illustration of a stationery store. 





Seabury says he is not getting bald-headed; he 
was born that way. 
“What a certain. first year division thinks it 


knows is not worth knowing. Ahenem 15 
nothing which it does not think it knows.” 
This. is an example of Sophomore gram- 


mar found in the waste barrel. 


Memories of childhood’s happy days came back 
to all who took manual training when they had clay 
modeling, 

Everyone should ask himself the following ques- 
HON — 

“What color of ink does the teacher use most for 
me?’ Look at your report and see. 


There is a boy in our class, and he is wondrous’ 


wise, 

He dickers with all chemicals and mixes up all 
dyes. 

Now, if by chance we lost this boy, 
sorry be, ; 

For we could go to him no more to dye out our-red 
SA) ' 

A happy vacation for all. 


we all would 


6 Hotes Hoe 
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Teacher ‘Gin Latin): “Give a derivation from 
noceo.” 

D—son: “Knock.” 

We observe that E—es expects to rest his tired 
brains this summer at many places. By next fall 
all of the faint traces of Latin which he ever ac- 
quired will be blown away. 

That hot weather is not an incentive for hard 
study is very evident. 

A small object can make a great commotion. 
Such was the case with a single ant in Room 33. 

Quite a wind recently in Room 34! E—es’ 
papers blew out of the window! 

Good—d cannot explain algebra to people with- 
out common sense, so he says. 


Gr—ger complains that the algebra teacher talks 
so much during the lesson that it disturbs his daily 
naps- 

Next year will see the more adventuresome 
spirits holding school on the cannons. 
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The L. P. D. Club, which for three years has been 
prominent in the English High School, will make 
its adieu this June. Its one great object has been 
to promote the social interests among the young 
women of the class of 1907. 

During the first year of its existence the club 
gave a gentlemen’s night at the Somerville golf 
clubhouse. Later in the year the girls attended the 
theatres in a body. This year the club has worked 
hard socially, and the result has been an old- 
fashioned candy pull held at the home of Wynitred 
Lawrence in December, and a very sticcessful dance 
in March at the Newtowne club, Cambridge. 

The girls are planning to end this year gloriously 
by dining at the Adams House and later visiting a 
popular theatre. 

The active membership includes the following: 
Florence Douglass, president; Agnes Loth, vice- 
president; Marguerite Nichols, secretary ; Mar- 
garet Russell, treasurer; and Brunette Preston, 
Maud Ricker, Wynifred Lawrence. Honorary 
member, Edith Prevost. 


0-0 0-H: 


Pbi Alpba 


On Friday, September the twenty-eighth, 
Assembled six young girls 

To talk over schemes for the coming year 
And plan for winter’s whirls. 

Phi Alpha was their honored name, 
With president, Katherine Foote, 

And all that day they thought and thought, 
Till finally plans took root. 

Then in December came the fun, 
For in the Christmas week 

The girls, the “old” ones joyfully took 
And the theatre did they seek. 

A few days later still more fun, 
The chafing-dish brought to light, 

And all made merry for a while 
On the usual gentlemen’s night. 

In April came the grand event, 
But surely we need not say, 

It was the dance, and with such success 
Every one of our bills we could pay. 

In about a month the air became 
As though charged with electricity, 

And all the girls of the Junior class 
Were wondering “Who will they be?” 

The lucky six soon found their notes, 
And then their troubles began, 

For they had to do all sorts of stunts, 
From Susie down to Anne. 

Now the good times soon must come to a close, 
‘As they always have to do, 

But the “old” girls will always remember the fun 
From the pass-word of “‘oyster stew.” 


The “lucky six” were the Misses Bradbury, 
Gridley, Lovering, Pilsbury, McDonald, and Ware, 
who have taken the place of the Misses, Foote, 
Hanscom, Hallett, Kimball, Crane, and Sturte- 
vant. 
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Head Master. 
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Mister. 
FDA AN by EG INS Ween ei 257 School St-eet 


meee Oe ONETITLALY: 6 ccae aie case hace oceans 28 Franklin Stree+ 
Sroureemene Cosine isi ese ohne 13 Arlington Street 
RMON. “Spramuesc) 82 ok bined ce cade: 81 Bartlett Street 
acral Etec MT AWISA TUS coc, 3.8 oh oi ae foie s vo eonbie owes estan 61 Boston Street 
Teachers, 
Pr PON ATI aos aa bik iste tarsloa Stole veel 133 .Central Street 
DDK Key che 08 0) oa 26 Batavia Street, Boston 
Mrsy Wena Gilbert, .....2...3s.s2.:5..+..5.0l lmwood Street 
Merteeiced WE Patt... cs bm Monten ektihs ak 62 Waverly Street, Roxbury 
ape Nr COUIEUIS ye ccs ea bears ods 829 Boylston Street, Boston 
aH ESAT IMAM, GT” (Ve oceisss cla wwiete oh ew bbe ileletene oc 267 Medford Street 
Maud Me Cunningham... ..¢cshetececsceise 6 Highland Avenue 
OP Geet be a ee 10. Dartmouth Street 
EH. Gertrude Perkins....................28 Francesca Avenue 


Teacher of Music. 















ea ET EMER. CEUCT Ss «yee o:isiel'a- eo) acae(ehelgi-al eco are Guinea aie be 46 Pearl Street 
Janitor 

SMA OUMIE. viv vicie vives er slvlocle laces ea 'ssiss.Dl Oxtar@ Street 
Seniors 207 
PMbeTL Sy) EMLOIETUGE! By. tc cat sysisiee,suersier® ayers eliece eve ss 49 Franklin Street 
Preratong.. MATH EE Sects, jetoaron oe side « 272 Summer Street 
ERE Hy SAO STIL UE. cil are eiesci/aie ior ovevelis_ ele ceilsye eves 109 Porter Street 
Bart, Grace Mi... inks. pce cesses reese sned Appleton, Street 
Peer | NEA OL Oe cc) asieipiais s wisles ee le delim a-quce © 17 Arthur. Street 
PONE TOOTS MCE ULUL My sdgsgere tctcrat avorane ye leseveisi o> alloted ecerssitaseker 17 Arthur Street 
ene LOOKOUT. atiis tye wieacti cs praca. Srecg, oieieven’e 152 Summer Street 
SNE SESS A. oleg oe ais gexie, bola ve erare « wcotler alive, « 90 College Avenue 
Mepranaeal Aen POEATI GOS) o's) cts c's, ©. areiavehayare. sieielsiecs. si aeiels 48 Vinal Avenue 
BGR TOLOTENGE, Des: cisicre ereisiciars cece b's ecieee sic, n6) Cedar Street 
ABN MMT AISLE UA vie oy chasers versiones e1é eToures, sisiardista ation 36 Adams Street 
Mrmenry, GOelette Hi escesescscteeccnscsaes 0» Banks Street 
EMER Me CVT MN as cis in ¥isis sl oreo aw ei eidie Slars nl ¢ pas 6 21 Claremon Street 
PULL ee VEG Sy TUG selectors cele) obeisisiere sells sie.al bc 124 Summer {Eitreet 
RRND Gm ET TNE 5 De a 1a fe hetchavave sieteuelclioias euslelelerebetiens .25 Bolton Street 
MO ONEOs ESCEUE OL LING o <vereici ose! «61 ove eielel epaie sale 6) sie 38 Sycamore Street 
eT Td VLE one a siers:m cies; Ciel ele eisterare's (esters 29 Charnwood Road 
“CLEGG aye eT ENG lal Al a ea CIO IO HIG CRC CICDOR 69 Raymond Avenue 
[ORGANS NE SEE ROA 2 Os eS RO ONO SCR IOC 179 Highland Avenue 
Grima, . NMiareamety Misi. eve ssverss.0.6 «le sve a ele sre 15 Quincy Street 
Hallett, Ada F 5 Westwood Road 
monlete. Fabel Bicies ecse sie eecc ceewense col Madison Street 
PASO OT NUCIOIM Sos: cds iso ose wie oveverale sleveters ce 137 Sycamo.e Suree 

Pee Oren TOI, bss. VIOUISS See eccrcle. wel eis/s-geathvaners .89 Oxford Street 
RTS EVCLOT BG yin 1a,5. 6 e's oe aie oslo ace alalfans! ole sieteye 158 Summer S-reet 
meee) VEEN IAN sey let ccoieip' ai elele Scere levers a1 a. ac0.6. m0 6m 41 Belmont Street 
Maroveeny., ete MATA Ode ee csecsce rererevslcisusiichelovete: piers 153, Central Street 
Hiolmes, Helen H...-.-.. ese eee ee ee eee eee es 50 Banks Street 
PEPUATITVCIVIEDL: ALL COR. se etsr ciel eiovalersvarey'e erelenege¥e)'sle a sla.e'-6 23 Milton Street 
et CL esd CL Gee (ES ier e Sie eiailene areceleoicyetateba e\eclaunile suticieys m1 Avon Street 
Kimpton, Hlizabeth Li... ...seceeceeccsceers 40 Gilman. Street 
Reeser Yala io PA CEPOL pure a iele a cyeis of F.clcuer sreneieys el axe,ts 14 Westwood Road 
Kimball, Ureme) Mews occ 2s sc. cn oles tees sere sos wt 8 Main Street 
MEL DW IUCN IVES cyojetela is, creie one eisiie/sitere aveleuiaeitls «iter 18 Jay Street 
MECCRriAy, AMD Tice cs sins cb nee wee ele wien as 24 Preston Road 
McCarthy, Katherine J....................0l1 Liberty Avenue 
Merrill, Inez By... 2. sec ce seveseeeeeeee-0e Chandler Sitreet 
WE hee) NaI etAta «2 bistalsisiaic mele sie ae santos darcssOo» Oliver Street 
PREMIO HHIGLEDL Ailes teres acs evap ausie aie sieveréw'ee s 91 Glenwcod Road 
Phillips, Ethel. oc cc ty, Burnside Avenue 
Sargent, Margaret A E Sargent Avenuas 
STO Guits SECU IV, ate atnis iene cliaieletere's oye avers 78 Columbus Avenue 
Stirtevamt, WlORemGe Mii wialeve alec lare! ere, eve °©76 Columbus Avenue 
AM obesity MIM eh! ath S26 patio CC DAC CAC ODI ICCC 21 Cherry Street 
Gea OC ee esas cous etelatalieionaailaisieleliete toleyels is PB Stickney Avenue 
ACERT IM GATIOR Vile a othe crackers s clever tie 04 @-0bi ce sks pas Milton Street 
WeenewooGd, BIATTICL Criss ase co ccce ccs tenes 16 Madison Street 
Wreisspach.. GIBAGSeE.. vice bei sissies ana 24 Francesza Avenue 


White, PRAZGL. vessctrevcrcevocrorcsesse. 20 Richddle Avenus 


SMG Sy, 4dHO LIA INE tee caiaseecle wick ecuador 182 Hudson Street 
Benway, .Chiarlesi Am way. ccitahe deen dda. 66 Fremont Street 
Bewlby, Bawrencey Ay. . 4s .hes mye cewieeye,caasen. 8 Elarvard Place 
DA WAS MENG, alee, nee ee ta Boye FIO IIE: Vernon Steet 
DeWolf, Charles W.....................28 Charnwood Road 
ID tenaionetaliaty -dOlalale UM eigen og deca se aease ones 126 College Avenu2 
Done: ee: | Curette cureuaecicedioc cis st: ween ao Berkeley Street 
iarelilic Iii), ase er. dead. Galen de hak kas 181 Highland Avenue 
TESTO stieaee IV LULA eatin eel Ueto eee nent ces Seen a oe Se 103 Glenwood Road 















Fillmore, Malcolm G 81 Highland Avenue 
Graiys TONER Oe AG she aciae. Sc Meda ae 71 Wallace Street 
Sn Semis: Wer Auet hy uit pe eae Se ea So’ 10 Waldo Street 
eR eCertre Glan ives acter actrees ni aceite. | BD Jaques Street 
MARVIS) ESRC. Dawa sii shickts ait een atic 231 Pearl Street 
IWewasiloyniia Wl syelevengsl Stas Wee Ee DEA GR ES Ohm ee 13 Conwell Avenue 
MeCGallleey, John me eewerc wer waekee otek ote 18 Summer Street 
Meqnardl Tames,“ ieee ers, ate 1286 Broadway 
Merrill Ona tiles. Catt ciate teh Sei ides ose 8 Wesley Street 
WES Trt VE ECI aL. evergmieacy oaieime eee 12 Bay State Avenue 
MITES ATR Gtde, Nhe tes cy lee ree coitinni oan k 87 Glenwood Road 
Iola VEN Wetted amen etait alan ae teue 15 Linden Avenue 
LA elin sr Olin nets we cegadece a air tock manhee. he 17 Cross Street 
OOS)» Lrwamie st. sci cieahere seeds esas cee 46 Mt. Vernon Street 
Rice.” Nathaniel 2m. ca sce.eao es. eee bade 143 Summer Street 
Savarya VWWillene aoe yuan ercaeeet eae ce, 7 Landers Street 
pacity Hane Ga) Severs stelererneiserache nei tae ae Burnside Avenue 
pucker, VRUGUS Sie css cokes sees a cb Damtanouth Street 
Menken ani. Wien lear. scrt erste nun aims oe ase 15-A Maple Avenue 
ANGauANTAE LO eset hola WI eam euoon comer kon oore ate 12 Dartmouth Street 
Williams, Harold ~ Vw. 0. selec cecss ses 289 Summer Street 
VWanshime ua rei Ceu lanestenertocricsete cc secon 74 Perkins Street 
Ma wards Glavdunci Ish wee Marck sete eee ciate: 28 Fountain Avenus 
B50 Wane VEIN Ly le cocteohs eter ie ieee ee 11 Morriscn Placs 
Mariel eG Aries dite deere oe he ao ee 89 Avon Street 
records, “Poaceae iy wa wnt etek Ma ctclcne clei 65 Sycamore Street 
ICeamMe ayy gamete somite ero es 43 Dartmouth Street 
ALCO y IMATICY Detar ys scl sae tate stokes one aS Maple Street 
Butters, George: Writs. .c.0% oe eels lees ss ocak Church, Street 
Funiors 708 
Aldrich, . Miami ony diyta.h occasioned otatcnnes cheat eeD Day Street 
Bancroft, Uva, Masa «..ssegeessssse sen. sgl School, Street 
BlaMeh anes. Maar ssh ossccee eicioeeeh eras Doles S9 Orchard Street 
BB aey astitis) SER UNE EN es Ve oss ofa) ose eye od ca cacreioles acoso 190 School Street 
Bowl aiskel WW seers crys date een. 19-R Aldersey Street 
Bradbury, Katharine 1, ...:006s%-0e*c60s+s+4D2 Adams Street 
Canpentens  Comstamce  Wence uses os nt tek chon: 13 Albion Stree: 
Carne ANICET Lert mevstame ihe ore Gah eee cs cee 19 Lee Street 
Chane ha Panilan let pettc cnctercesnen maison: 23 Highland Avenue 
Couch Many (Git at th asaesacess cd Ade es Led nt ahs: 42 Bow Street 
Dow, Hazel) Prov. iininwtddearcssan. oct (Medford. Street 
Ib haee AAI DIN CS ake choo ne bbb OS Che nD Aen enn 2 Barstow Avenue 
PMELCT; LAID IVES rite tla tcteh bdclatolcne oenclktetach lok 15 GQakland Street 
aye PAMGES Misi d.remitlat Reattbettccedad wet an. 67 Walnut Stre-t 
MMetdi ns kd olen Acct. hetshieiern ska retctelah che 41 Hast Albion Street 
Foster, Marion F.....: PU ducieoaa en ad -6.8. 80% 4 3.9.3 See G 22 Dana Street 
MECCHIMANY Glia. ct. 6AALA DR Phe edel ddelcclcie cate 87 Bartlett Street 
ASALORUDS DOU ELSNS GBB 5.50.4 fa date tarctarectasatetetere ea kee 7) Central Street 
Garouss I CECHeSr Eck. Tem AR Medel thcbaleretesoke tolotele 9 Sunnvside Avenue 
Greenwood Manrarets dns esis ssis2 ena sien 890 Broadway 
Gridley; AMMIG Mieiaisiiasecatsacctscan 17-A Highland Avenue 
Efammendy RUtM saci ts eo sc eben seh Laka oe OLE LW ILlOW LAsvemULS 
Pavaen ys pLamet (C..ch Cah cA kaa hh iakocktes 16 School Street 
BUCS GUA, Hes. yatevenecpehand Face bay wd. 4.0 dehad oe 8 Bartlett Street 
RUIN  MaiLOMM iN. cccicaeas ce ade y decd nace 2 Oakland Avenue 
Jolmsoms Eielen Tis sissies oe a4 2 veeterato.ch stone 48 Tennyson Street 
PESORAT. PME OT MCS si eten ohbyce sich ot tH chedahak edchcp chk oh sineh spon e 128 Central Street 
KRilspors hithel’ We wwdccnseseventandexncsonnedh Porter Avenue 
ees Tee aeRO WORE os ops siti ao AG Ad i'd @ Ale @ Kw Oo OMSL IM 94 Bartlett Street 
ESSA TINO T PEMD Cag Nhs oc ehah cle 'starisuaysisiessy sas 1 o,@' <iselblala:s 26 Madison Street 
LUA eee TAOS Cars, o.0) ov ata: bt'ahcbexericu hen cle haben’ ofatehat ier ena > ; 13 Joy Street 
PAOV OTe eue G, Mas acais o 0 sis. 0)¢ e)etater a: «asi vreieraiaieler ate 27 Flint Street 
Mia Cita PEATE DUVETS fota.n'p vacceie o's iclein ie oredotolemysie ioe HOUT SLOT. Sa breet 
MiG onala ts ISamelyMl., ais aca Wee cases sc « minions 18 Greene Street 
DEG ATI,  EROSECEED. Wisc siassierstoherecloiawisicrs sige ols 21 Cedar Street 
DROO DSH OCA IOUS Ge yeh: ave esegetadclop ols) eof siellalelo}a\aissi ale 24 Spring Street 
INiekersone Midna Wis cssesecacce ene eens nck 8 Wellington Street 
(OM SH ig kay ty el ee hate eke WE ES Sl cece CCC cis CICK othe 226 Summer Street 
COG Mee dee rea a diss Se RG caer os ales. hie 108 Orchard Street 
ARS oe AC Chine yal «, dhe clay ul sachs fatelwtalele (oushanaye 45 Dartmouth Street 
Beases> Bee DOA Re), (a. oienare cn: ocx.ciele~civye.s/ eevee bro 20 Pearson Road 
PELs. SELOUGING Wire ein «vedo aiererele atscvi bus a er ete\careh eka 17 George Street 
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Pilsbury,. Susie VHsso ehh coh loneepsteeslersersraate een acee 
Ritehie; Marion! Hasan sss eee Sige AG eee tapes 
Senne Mare ee eee os Bopisoas 19 Conwell Avenue 
eee “Blizabeth. A RMR Hamer at has 122 yee eae 
at pe a MON rs RS GU : artle ; 
Sharkey, Mary J nS Ne Sas sragion 19 ee aes Terrace 
Bee eaten. eiknaaeen Sal os eo he 119 Prospect Street 
Sern SURE Y ura 2 cae Mee Se kag tegen 70 Chandler Street 
See een i re Ny SEE EB nok ee 106 College Avenue 
ees Mabel oe 4 Oa Seen aS 16 eareton “venue 
Felli ser tha: Agee cea tee ee aG <idder 3 
SS yes a we 3 : ; Sh PSN, bean: icone! erie 
Stone, Sarah I. nieve ed abrebe acu BiGherre ta pegeete leuk Col/eVere Pageie tte Bape AS ae 
Sturteya mit. se oe WES Saad ec ey tee. LeWaear a nie 
Swain, Helen agi Raa on Sees tn et CSE ee ee 
eens. Aceteaery ee eo nan LO 1M Amantna mee tneer 
Bas é ae iB ee ie < ae Nis eee ene 54 Dartmouth Street 
Wore woes Loe eh nek Ate Mee Cer A 21 Aldersey Stree 
Weekes. Carolyii Dives tse en ok oe eae B07 Medford Se 
tees aoe ENE Kotte tees vajisl oma) nical neuen thebeats P ie ee 
Witherell, Geli ing Coca Gd 6405.00 Opedsu sae AT Seen 
Wood, Laurel 2... c.nkbee scene ee ee Rhine 6 15 Me oe ee 
Woodbury, idna: ICris tay. aimee nian seletcine f tee eee 
Woodley, Madeline Gini cs nak bin lemeak ave 10 Clarendon Av 
‘ > Torseme ws sk Medehana  evCaic 
ETRE ERS CARE he 454-A Medford Street 
Sorry. Albert iC oreh: ere ee Bees-seeeco9) Cherry Street 
Se me NT rar aed es ree 19-4 Conwell Street 
ees ne C PREP TE Ns Cink Re 178 Pearl Street 
Such Deacee fo eee 103 Bartlett Street 
Se Ee DOR. ee 103 Sycamore Street 
Cohen” Theo ae ee ee 24 School Street 
Commins, meeandeg 24 Hanson Street 
Coupe, Hrederick 72 ey 7 umcneectery eG "Wet Naan ee 
Dresien’ Wranie, svecsi Liisi) Beam aires 
etheridge, Harold Aline. e-nesce hah beh ee bie ASG ane ee 
Pield; Herbert Wears eaaemmee see en ae Ti ee 
Gilles, William! Baki obinkh cieiticoainss ace 78 Pearson v) mee 
Giroux, a Wiey DORs jee wh A. AA SO BIND DA AA AG Oboe ) Sunnyside ae a 
Harlow; Myron ieee mieten oleate caine re Crocker tre ‘ 
Healey. Arthaic shun) ce GlGnnnnnnia 27 Belmont Str2e 
Hogan Percy An erslaiererein. Soey ne anea laa b ace ares aie 50 Highland Avenue 
Hooper, Allen Gyre tet eeeeenes 124 Professors Row 
symeh, Patrick  Lacee itil: siete 'sfabtelinelek ehlete tials 
Maboney, SLephenMirieroes msrverimeisvesem is telsaterets 16 ee Saas 
Maulsby,, VWalliamilpSietersstetsietsiie caicict otc minmate 80 Cur is : 
McCarty, Francis J.... -+...36 Linden Street 
McLean ” Albert EU Sapteueisvansvetersieveiein ystetateionecee 12 Pinckney Street 
iN anombmlettiny SHUI a55 soso nhmbonos wean ss 23 Putnam See 
Noble, Arthur ae Sa lalcbe wie plots oie VeRo eG iee avis Semet ae 
OUTS ys LUC Wanda sr memm erie mieter re heioket isonet 80 é 
None ERO WAG ce ciyericioie mein rete 165 College Avenue 
‘Patrick, VW illiamaeh) eaeepeee teen eens 29 Winslow Avenue 
Pearson, (‘Charles C yee eee ee ....63 Prescott Street 
Qulenmiell kL airy gee eee arene een ye rs nae ...244 Broadway 
Ripley; erberhiGee sect een ee ene 48 Rogers Avenue 
Sharry, ‘William W...cs.-ke.cs- ++++++..567 Somerville Avenue 
Shiere, Julian SFODO TIO Oa OOe CSOn oe ORDA AA o cot) Elm Street 
Sikilton) siinedenickaiy tts shen penn ms 14 Rogers Avenue 
Sullivan; ) MatthewaiG! mace ee seekers Oe oeh nee 43 Trull Street 
ead Or Giwaly. cecilia seer elon meee eee eae 8 Aldersey Street 
Wiley, TRaymondlmentn salen nom Dearn Street 
op 
Sophomores ee ee 
rew ls|/0/e\*6/s' o\ele|(a) e/slislejeliels/eisieisie siecle Oa) A DLOMN SiLnee 
Per ae = cena Bad ARR Sie Shire Ce SaECE 433 Broadway 
Beers, “Vivian. eeacee oe een ee es 419 Broadway 
Belt, Ada. Li ..\fcc sous Meee eee Pepin 51 Curtis Street 
Bodse, ‘Gladys.cpsikeak hoe eee 247 Highland Avenue 
Chamberlain =Allice: NIM ise eer tics cient: 27 Bow Street 
Wheney,, oMiciinys vcr sau ee eee ee Co ene 11 Oakland Avenue 
Chickerine. Mi lizabetiny semen eects 15 Evergreen Avenue 
Chipman ilizabeths Ase seee ere eee 160 North Street 
Clifford; EMIsie SP inade chico inte een 71 Bonair Street 
Clough ~ (Gertrude wGuan ner teen 16 Curtis Street 
Clough; (Portia pean BUDODD HO dA bio beh se 16 Curtis Street 
Cohen, Ernestine Z%......00... axe jeuefeten ele eye 129 Sycamore Street 
Coogan, SElizapeth oh) iaeecee ee ie 29 Houghton Street 
CoopantlLiowise iG pene teeveeeeee..29 Houghtion Street 
Cook, milizabeth) Ea cree rr rerenee 235-D Highland Avenue 
Corliss, Mariout..oateeeete eee -..36 Greenville Street 
Corwin, eCly.da HAL nese ree chon -.195 Highland Avenue 
Crafts, Villa M...... c +++++..04 Rogers Avenue 
Cushing/pazel Mee reise oan .8 Thurston Street 
DelaneyjPAlice Lichter rcs ack hee eee LS Stone Avenue 
Dickson yMaude RENEE. poe ee taeeee.7 Bay State Avenue 
Mksersiam,, INect aire Min cy ntnii niin eam aen Madison Street 
intheridse) Mele = Me acess eee eee 14 Aldersey Street 
ay eWlets ae IBYopeewiahie IPL 5 Oo Sontds00000 54.6 soe 16 Monmouth Street 
itz Gerald yO USC Clee ae ee tea 24 Walnut Street 
Wrench ele MGs Sara wiser ete eee neem 60 Adams Street 
Graves; Gertrude: Aur ne pi ceen nena ee 19 Cottage Avenue 
ELallett; Marian etary centr eee 5 Westwood Road 
Am mond, Alice Werte een ae eenrne .35 Ibbetson Street 
Ligh slih age) abe Va Kel val ONG Oi 3 oy aries een a ara d tons 5 114 Curtis Street 
Harrington WwAlCe Eigen Ounce iho aemenE es 217 Cedar Street 
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Fateh IMa bel Ts 4 sn tert veteisiciicisioreiaic ee alee ay ae aoe 
Hathaway, Graeer, Taseestesiion eon panera it 16 Hichlawd TR Oat 
Hetherington, Bthel D......-...-.. "118 Sanborn Avenue 
Hopkins, Dorothy S.........+.+.04. 73 Cc Ear Avenue 
Haley ebrsteoMMiel sei, giles no donno daodo mons 73 a oe Street 
ae "Sodith Read aie Rael ain deen 163 Colege Avenue 
Kibbe ThAMe. vag Mace ee eet: ae Ree 11 Lee Street 
Rnowltons. Gladya. Hl, senses oes ieee 105 Pe eiees 
Mitchell, aennmiae 5 ma -20 Pleasant Avenue 
Meade Marion 105*jaashuliceeaetee ..74 Chandler Street 
Moore AGGIE Tere sreraia \elnt= ekaher age acy sees see ea eee 10 Grant Street 
Nash, Joy Pio: aoc oni eee On 220 Schocl Street 
Oakes Sbernice Moi ee oe ee 23 Bromfield Road 
Owler: Nanbelia. Gist. n cn cee ee ee 30 Browning Rone 
Pearson, sBeatricey tite se aces else aero 346 as way 
Perry st Mama, WAG wins oascieetetsreie eee ere meee 48 Everett Avenue 
Pricey Jessiey lie. ae eee 2 Pembroke Street 
Puffer, Marion B 14 Dartmouth Street 
Raymond, Ibatina, By iiss. snes cae mana 20 Crocker Street 
Reed, Mabelle Mo... sess esses se esses esses s+.30 Forest Street 
Reardon, Binarnich MaO1sn 4. eee: Manes ae 326 Highland Avenue 
Rice, (MICMEMCE Wis ta ociins is retecke ee ee 33 Grant Street 
Rogers, Bertha M...... ate Parlaus fodelc sto) ce oKatan atone ate 18 Windsor Road 
Hawiy Gre | Marloes Wes ents cinerea 381 Medford Street 
Scammell Gat hap ime ty. eee ae) ee 50) Banks Street 
SIMI Sei wel aiiiyael ae eae eee eee 472 Medford Street 
Shapleigh, M. Wsther......./..:...., Shick: 44 Quincy Street 
Sha wy lainvettewviyss, vs mie 7c eee ee ear J2 Central Street 
Shepard, Stella NMG os.ese se forstersteccuerterene 162 Syeamore Strect 
Sidebottom, Lillian B......: Musica taletel sel svete testers 54 Adams Street 
Smaliwood,, Hillen AW: a....ba kee eee 53 Chester Street 
Smithy Elelens (bey, pees ane sh ene eae ae 34 Browning Road 
Sprague, Beatrice/M. is... c.2.cc..secccke. 438 Medford Street 
He VAG OS G Let ys HTN a Thee eee ta ee 9 Sycamore Street 
Cid eh OL en ale Root cr Gee AOA mania 15 Howe Street 
Age Kol fallh Min NAW ELE oa cdoaane dackwea.., 39 Hancock Street 
Wentworth, Josephine............ BOOMOC NG So + 120 Pearl Street 
AW hithey; onenep AG sass os) sane eee 38 Wallace Street 
Wilber, “Ma bell Wa sctee cea anche) eae 69 Franklin Street 
BWV eyo eAULrin 1) (Claas een oie teeeeee..22 Pearl Street 
Aare He ARK NUL Sonopdoecannodas a, « ++++..85 Bartlett Street 
Backus, George MM. Scns: iad. pate ean 67 Curtis Street 
Benner, Herman C..,.,. st rstseesecess....20 Cottage Avent 
Bennett, Eta lol = Wi-rosins seein sate nae 3 Hawkins Street 
Bennett, Richard W......... aivie(eve. mis ata aiaieitie 41 Putnam Street 
Brine, Wugene Iu... Mihi. eee nae 38 Columbus Avenue, 
BPown,. Williaiitedy: stuck) 6 5 Canes 259-R Beacon Street 
Bunten, Alger T..,.. eheteveitenereiatere rs busjishstateiestic praises 32 Cedar Street 
Cabeceiras, ELC Ty oI srciela gators os 7 Joseph Street 
Colman, RO RET, CAG irae Sarat | RON Saeed 151 Central Street 
Cook, ‘Chestery $1. dice -(0)< fasinates 18 Banks Street 
Dodge; George... 25 vos reine enna & 15 Grove Street 
Duggan, Matthew CO... i-.sc5 ic menieenn ne 6 Nevada Avenue 
Everett, Guy Listes sic. cece eee eee eel 35 Central Scuare 
Feeley, Thomas EL cid Das ont aes cet ee Pa 480 Broadway 
Garland) Hdwin UW. waee i ons Tae 70 Porter Street 
Gunter, Fred C....._.) abate tens heraese avceye Cie ene 141 Walnut Street 
Harrington, Wdwin.deepan'sn Jo Leh ee - edar Street 
Henderson, Raymond Esai foreiarere ts ae Cinch pe AD Summer Street’ 
Higgens, James, ..swsssas takes vitn ate ckk 38 Linwood Street 
Hoyt, Pred) (Ane dime aeaanes at Craw hi 73 Chandler Street 
Howe, William S........ Wesley Park 
Jarvis, Herbert aPsanvan eee o) vane leoe 231 Pearl Street 
Kendall, “Alfred: BM sales ect ein). 49 Summer Street 
Macdonald, Herbert Rah ke creas See l=} Norwood Avenue 
MacLean, Howard A 





0 Wesley Park 
Marden, Haroldtiemancgm hycis. ki) s 25 Francesca Avenue 
McCarthy, Jeremiah P.............002c...., 24 Preston Read 
Merrill, Daniel C 









*isinispsieseialeiteiead en niten tee 18 Irving Street 
Mierr yy Fail ivlbt < sistessaret Garth Gas anh oe eee a 41 Dover Street 
Messer, (ChavlessW2cterinn nee tie alee 17 Pearson Avenue 
Milliken, JOhniiCe scm ascpenct teen co meeeae 15 Winter Street 
Muldoon, James) Ty.0h.s..qasesdds.cic.. '.+.-40 Crescent Street 
MUlCo On pEMEES Are sane eran he ene 40 Crescent Street 
New longa Allis onsets asad. aa e 147 Highland Avenue 
IN lan aWialtery Eine meneame ts 7 we 15 Mountain Avenue 
O’Donnell, Charles H........ teeee++s.273 Washington Street 
Plone Ry UC UNUE Ghee Meee ee te he 554.) eet cntan 9 Lee Street 
eberabet Wal oten PEt oe Mien Pe cif Sar Oe Bee 3 Dell Street 
Robertson, Emil M -..8 Linden Avenue 
Russell, PAC INOMGN Sao aU ratte, cule A cee aR Dane Street 
Sawyer Spencer Las ew tie wien ai! ook 10 Browning Road 
Scannell, William “Risse. niesseeesh cc. 6 Shawmut Street 
SEMEN, Nieto bie oh bara seb ea dae 35 Pewder-house Terrace 
Sheridan, George Moe choodeos coddopaddamein x5 Mb Perry St-et 
Slater, John LON GOD U enOr An SRA ORC R Rega ae 90 Marshail Street 
Thayer. Nathaniel § Fairview Terrace 
WiOSe © Rian eS Vieni aia iacrt aera 4 162 Morrison Avenue 
AMEN, Egle aol WW vopadnedcdoe ee 27 Avon Street 
WEES dieitGiay ISL condsoogastdcadaad anaes 46 Aldrich Street 
Wilber. “Clarence, By samiotan neck ose aa eee Se 8) Elm Street 
Fresbmen 10 
AA Cait se COT AD Min seers creiiesnrt ie neck 5 Warren Avenue 
Backus aHazel iB. samme vat ae hits a ecto 15 Curtis Avenve 
Baker debi ina. Ms weber mere ek ch te tl 12 Windom Street 
Baxter well Cey Mince. pcr kee ravi ak. ced eee 75 Boston Street 
Bentley, | Himma vGyeiiseaccate evades dee 19 Adams Street 


iif SOMERVIELE RADIATOR 





Brine Marie: Bian dsiicisia sleeves reso, COlUMDUS. A Vienne 
SUE GM ETG] CMe EN eriataee sey cate 9. e.0 cheleilstcticte eye epee tee 29 Appleton Street 
Jibhaaatsholy Ws Kei Kea newmiac don hosob to aboot, Gore 438 Broadway 
Ci neliciiee nae lil CT DWE Bac arobe Soo GonmooMeuda OodS 66 Glen Street 
Clapham,” ANGE Mls. fi. selewisescccitaseidescec 00) BOStom street 
MOTO uNcO,, AullLGes yf. <-a svat cere ehaleralateraterstalere tere ear 48 Vict ria Street 
OMevelaric feted Gs arerc:ce.ccrelsre-cueratoke @va)ayaie-ajo-e 71 Oxford Street 
LE OVISUH UL ME UUUMAIA Clayetctc, Vs aielstelaustetore abaletee: checks rerctsiars 90 Pearl Street 
Seo Ei MEAIOM Bly os oc) ses ere abel avale svelte: ovetels eve 148 Albion Street 
COLCGRGS HCI OD ..S otic. sveieciwue oc e ete, eye e evelete, evere 178 Morrison Avenre 
Wonwey., orances! Mi... asc tcainccseesliacsmasrcccood Lvaloo Street 
Seecard te tinea Wi gL LT UUioy ac o/ae aisle) «) Cadena @) tose easter ejecs 28 Sycamcre Stree: 
tS SS STAD Wig Ser aah cae tuajal ele syetaysinunrersh ba arate 145 Perkins Street 
LDC MENGISE LORS SOR oae oOo aod GianoUn cram $9 School Street 
Nery AND, OT INCEG sa cere wie areleia statels ecailvisbala/ eae 126 College Avenue 
MPM ONINS= SEI GAY Mos oli scvale cis eeitrersie seree esteisicateroe Benton Road 
Doran, Alice Mis... ....17 Knowlton Street 







Dow, Beula O.... Wisin n NViedtord voter 
Evans, Winefred C Claremcen S‘reet 
ar ase Ee MERE assets ck ose aber dimicr, arate) oie eaNeeea ote iebolate, aaa als 76 Irving Street 
NGrlevainaay ACOA CINGTLTIG!. avs) ore sl'e pueievstiaie, eyeriee/ere)s 6) 8ue)/4 19 Dartmouth ‘Street 
Reiner TIMI: Las lencvieyeide ale, oie eravei oneasiet 6. e..60 College Avenue 
/EMAGIRSIL” Usable MOR ue Mog AGOoraboo dor noes. cob 6 212 Holland Street 
meme SELLS Cera ialteca bn sila; cco retin cali ehuxeatp Lene lous tera 257 School Street 











Seta me NATO y Nae ved oe cake netaielarihe tic J0o, SOHeCl streer 
Peo Ow, CNT Ie: IMI. 6% ie ele ae we ceierste ales 226 Somerville Avenue 
PNM T sy BIOS Cy oreco's ne versi electors Nisisie) seieieteress 124 Professors Row 
Birger.) Emily US as getee ce Arar tesa coos Newbury Street 
Pagpeniaiss ear SUC ES. Bye. ccicie ovene s betes cele 19-A Morton Street 
Toes, TSHllew Wepeninonoc oto ooUno qocobooRe 28 Holyoke Road 
Beside Se Oats SITET LGD AU... cua a dicts dale ee ae elelsiehovers 5 Madison Street 
emmy add LIOTOUNY Aa... cic oceis cove ws oe nyse 9 North Union Street 
MPTP OTE IER TELL AN: cyte gie e'e-e:0 016 0 015 eis sl'ersie/s! ale sis 13 Conwell Avenue 
Combe AR ere ANAND IVT 65; 5 chs ie sc's = clic eyetalei aie! ele vejeujelerece ois 7 Grove Street 
Me Mele. (CarviGe Sens cccce es vee vite asieewavieans 11 Cutter Street 
MARGE PATICES'. ojo e o.o1e 610.0 eee) ois, clelsevaie viviels sie 106 Summer Street 
MdieatOraiietiaven dealidetty Archers ccvaysieca sl ejereve vie, atte) ejareis 51 Liberty Avenue 
Bean, BPrANGES Li cee secise sce es aes 45 Putnam Street 
Magioon, Gladys M......................-..588 Madison Street 
Maricel. EEOTEMCE Biie .iscrec 6 ore ce ciclee one 97 Sycamore Street 
Nee, Tete a iartreve. o.clove cieereis gielnelelsleaveies 255 Medford Street 
Monahan, Margaret E.................38l1 Washington Street 
Nickerson.) Bertha. .. 3. e.eseene-onesss,000 Branklin Street 
atten Oormelia vil... vc.s.s se ccsseoccsece 20, Albion Street 
NE Spas RUE NEVES Tey y cares: oa: sistialic\s ialeie ie sie enln + and e 69 Fremont Street 
TS asin IM iieh eat TORR aR Aoidereicdrco coma DDC 9 Willoughby Street 
SPR ra STON, PATINA Ov aicie cence cian ws a ce cieecnes 12 Wyatt Circle 
PAOD GRU NLAMI OM:  Alstefeieiee diay oe/e istelers apo) 55.6 0) 136 Holland Street 
enna TD al Leas (Chae levee si etroloustal af obaxiero1 esorrers)ceie''» evaie sls 18 Windsor Road 
VTA WNC fale otal rst eiera| dial ul eleveieys"«) apeleie © sss 46 East Albion Street 
OO MOrian MlGamMOIT Mice ara sieies veins cise as ceisicts 16 Maple Avenue 
Soracue, MariOrie Ho. iin. cecis soccer ass 488 Medford, Street 
To hevers, TBYORERS Vis Soran ocmryoiticeee Oleic IMIGIe A SIONCID 14 Madison Street 
ee eriG e WEAITEUL CE LUC ou, dha iajararala: pels syeleve: s exe eobiers 66 Church Street 
Stone, Grace C...... 7 Central Street 
Mart, Hazel C.....+. Air Ao 1 Fenwick Street 
Brera cures NLU OC) Elin) clnile et eieive eueid one) so ayelsleinisi © «lieie 91 Glen Street 
Whiperull, Wend ha sen doo aoc bo tnd AO conn ce OC obUod 250 Broadway 
ABTS CLL Gye NEAILOTS (WV io.2) ele) ere sysi'eies ores) svse, vee eis ei 174 Albion Street 
ioemiein, MM bhai (Chia pene aicig do nddiccidD ObicOnoe 19 Aldrich Street 
DemmPamiT Cie CED INTIAN Wr e. tcc cere eters sei sce'als e.nrelanshe 78 cous 192 Central Street 


TANT Tay PIVESIDC)). Els she's, a’uvelsiely, efelese esis sare isis aie 46 Spencer Avenue 
















207 
WECICs= GIAGyS IE. ticicmiinsieretisies seis steapoan ichland “Auwwentue 
VVC Cau Cr UDO IO ULL Vary st ou tere fohartenslctereyenctatstelst ef ehelane 11 Mystic Street 
WW Ge Ger IVES EH Cy, re ifevapele cbrclaiteretatepayeiteselier slate ves 7 Wainut Street 
IWihnitiney.  wwOUISe. .)-ccmasdeeeccsisade aah sO Wlunroe Street 
WVEIS One WamUTes foc vicwis aie ee veel vein a deee st Etliide Avenue 
Anderson, Gmorge A... cise cesetceeecse sd” Willow .Avenue 
PELE Suge ah Wyte 0 Wa Eran e ee Oe A DO CIDC.OEN On DICE 27 Gilman Terrace 
Barren, Maurice ....92 Webster Avenue 
Bennett, Daniel 355-R Washingtcn Street 
Boardman, Hierbert R.......--0+..+.s.«....o0 Bromfield Read 
TESTA Lf EL ONWW; CUT Ol eS erect oye caleuetek tel «i orate salle? <t-aeteseia'alrors 11 Madison Street 
ISehahae AOloteRohaereny: OWE, Soe OOtue cpa aoa oc DOD Lo diac 79 Elm Street 
CAGES ya EL CRW DE Gln one a tatercneltecnarn ckeidr melmietete tc eracetirale.s 15 Perry Street 
DAVIS COD EL bere, sacrent eal eevee esieie icra cae OO. Wits Vernon Street 
DAW SOMA CGEORSC. Uacalet) svarciarers’ evltetarsta okecevetraces 638 Sycamore Street 
Doyle, Arthur Ei ..29 Berkeley Street 
Drane, 80 Somerville Avenue 
RalmaOser olan, “Escorts cedar yeast clnre. stein tuey dialect eve 143 Sycamore Street 
Eee) SS MeO Medes a iecorar avatar shen herer vel sueWexteneMeda) tye 16 Monmouth Street 
PULTE MW CMe CEMIL ex leneleuatuaremeranelernlstaeicseleleleka otevart 1 Glover Circle 
Goodspeed, Tiarold) Ne cetene ais Sucve vie she! nl ace alive are, oe 87 Rush Street 
Gram Sere sGiOnrdOnrraere teres crckaisttes clelerrelevers slays 7 Henry Avenue 
Greene *TATGUGL Eva cents etereteie croveleter svaset cere capaieooetels 6 1105 Broadway 
EGECCMIWOOG s tevriy va Elin tageb erence ete) eleieechelece eftera tenevens 69 School Street 
METI, SN SDE EAcie f etmtetn deter daisies: sane Galt eisai aps 16 Campbell Park 
Grimimonsss CHaArleg. Cooaerida setae ules «sere 72 Thurston Street 
GrGOmMPTIAS es LMGOMN svete cleneis, cca oy diskavaterale ele a)'ey oilsis 17 Dimick Street 
PlamSor., ISVEPete | Gn verneisiac cto cee nie ena! sy arels wie 18 Austin Street 
EAA CCIM eA Y BLUE Ceca ttieeyy cles ended accsie dete ware 79 Benton Road 
TSO Eels ENIbyEN Wea pocininodomo.cHinotic.s-oruta 89 Cedar Street 
Eyae, Farold: Gass cwcddsecsscnstnsccdss coo, Madison Street 
Gor UBER Galea ines 0 fal bh Ww @ Breminge camimicnenecirerda tc ic serene era 61 Albion Street 
igginescnthins Shiehalesys J8¢ So deooacnioouocouooutoTns 14 Kenwood Street 
IMMERRAE, AOjetarallec Waa on cao coco > oonoigod 71 Pearson Avenue 
INKO CEOS 4 A oloal LES ay ooronacocoopODoCdune.o 11 Fremont Avenue 
Mickcinnon, DOs BrOOKSs).. acisre avsreisjesbeis.0 17 Grand View Avenue 
Maulsby, Krancis Ags cis«scnecsaccsverassecieOO CULIS Street 
Desa). Sumner) ALi, be dieceasieape weisig wieels ee 74 Chandler Street 
IMemecre © Hatley liersisilelsjshexe clelelshtarerstuerel eves 42 Josephine Avenue 
MMeKTUlla eer OSIte VVielectelsleiceueleleters ae sls ene Spo caty 11 Lincoin Street 
Wilensy WuewiS: Awe sclse delaiaade asiigcascsd VV Shine vO SEreey 
Wolimesus, Walter Mint. cs den vem css 41 Thorndike Street 
INGE SONS OMNI Ets icemieleshaetes cies elalelalcles sista tere Les GME lace 
GNI EOL VO Ia chia s (olatetohs ak sloucrets o cietensnetete arelerele tore oda 16 Sewall Street 
Pane EEX ODEN Ge Cots nel Uae clelelalelorale clais(etel srejeiere/ 6 110 College Avenue 
Poien., Amos, Giei DP se os sla cdecss wetece te acces asnoo AT we Strest 
Pearson «PM Ec srcdce. sire cies sre 156 Powder-house Boulevard 
Paeerarie AGGISOMN ie aaa a apa cleiel eer sel'etel els ss als, ole esi 53 Laurel Street 
(RUSS) eRe ea Ml a Ret gage ge PE) CCE ECONO CIOR CORRODE Ockr )- 48 Boston Street 
Reade Gia OL VAMC ya carlercisieislore seers ace sie ates 120 Bartlett Street 
PGs Perley Aiae chain s ciujarege 4 tial ehe, © apap sin eel eel stelisiers 10 Mead Street 
Biss, (Georee Cay li ws etedig wie el cieisbioiue%) wleiale 28 Montrose Street 
Sami Hort) AU Pe Eebea chafel cle) oul osteilstatayel olen ele)'y Tulsile/ els 183 Central Street 
Sharp, Walliams Avie cise cs ene sis clei © viccs sev slertis 6 Centre Street 
Seas FOUL Het aicibtrclereie airarcirsy nal ai ciei ela e)lo s-.-..04 Merriam Street 
SEriubles LVODELE Civielescleccieclnwislele telses sleinevins 147 Pearl Street 
lnely sine. Vaalagbhe @ideccec meade utd OOciC Ben BO 14 Thorndike Street 
Pe SMTi JOA ULL ots, oa) @ oat wileivieisi ele) wisi) vieielsiele) s)nisye's 80 Benton Road 
WY eleh) TiO Ut Bie edie one opera acuta ears eyes eiele.¢ 12 Spencer Avenue 
aniseed. Clnendicet Neco pudeconcricd Scieopo voc bpd 97 Oxford Street 
PWV OWT Geo cteierereneseselejetoysyeivin) visite ve sielsin)sie'els 14 Oxford Street 





208 






ENGLISH 


Head Master. 


OVI As, AAOUY hile eas bie oie btn sical e hee teen e 22 Dartmouth Street 
Master, 
EV ERS OE <M P UPTO Marie hea e ts iu copes vivosisueiaee ses pia eee 64 Vinal Avenue 


Sub-Masters. 























Eerareyy | Most, JOULES, cia fe create ici a\epAluvoravererareltaisvormtays 157 Highland Avenue 
HOward W. Pir sss cis s suatsos 27 Mt. Vernon Street, Readirg 
GEOL LS Whe BUEN RM ists cipelare eoouh a erovgue tare, Keer ate 9 Pleasant Avenus 
Efarny ve SCAMS ris ctersbolehs late 44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
Frederick O. Smith............ 135 Powder-house Boulevard 
SVVGUNLTevrI> a OCA terelleianhavencvaretateyel aMtistnerstare castles 69 Walnut Street 
Lawrence A. Sprague........ 17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
DAVIE Sh WV Weer iacr.rere stem iecateccierelenniereiscarenctels Lexington, Mass. 
Teachers. 
Aa Marione Morr til, Cts ich sells ees Meee ees 66 Highland Avenue: 
Maa ie Wich oss te ret mec tee cae ore = 12 Highland Avenue 
Mary F.. Carrick .271 Medford Street 
FLARE ESET cy, UNOUN. ay atars teteses tiva'ip ic etale Rolese tet teheno ls that 10 Harvard Place 
ELS Tey, TOUTS WSC tte aicie icra ielete ets il ube alatoheiale ty 40 Vinal Avenue 
Piligabeth, Caria cue i ae teiule ots ul lutetels tem stats 15 Pleasant Avenue 
sessamine: ID. VW OlGetes sae ssf bel hd ooo Bik see es bee ate alerone Arlington, 
OhTae IM,” WAVATSSE, stataketatcteltatohe teheteteloteteteletee rots ele 29 Putnam Street 
EN OCH Doechem ote. co dio aoa Oooo totais 66 Highland Avenue 
Caroline A. WarshsiGA Ailes blefels Mies cnlulea say pee Vanese euemine 
IVE. ERCTOM: “TCO LGS crore rete Verein sitelreiteite fess fetta lates 11 Jason Street, Arlingicn 
Clare An dio hnapwie Seis tld TARE Ae 177 Central Street 
IBerthas ies, Marvell halatels ete teianeletetotels tetete te tele ie lets 62 Highland Avenue 
IBSSSIC Dp 1D Anvalissetenede tale tetendieverese ere iie re tee vers ee 13 Mt. Vernon Street 
At DE (GVO oieicine cise citehatatelststsTetel lictatet tet tet 147 Walnut Street 
ONphate Mp Ol ohamaimMatse tha AaAdO ated Ado A ach 47 Wallace Street 
INGeT Iie! TE CS Wwiatbaneh Riede eee nteters tote otawie uve ees ers, hcl 78 Boston Street 
ERAT: S DO TUS OH «al ciate Tere to ler elaiio te toletsllal oles Welotiostatic tobe lal 106 Professors Row 
ATina: IPAUISITES sireveteecisieiersiewie.eeaiens S)ouevesve sk mee 10 Harvard Place 
Bessie Ta, IW GLPDeES. pie wees crates baseless tosiatgreeice ce 92 Orchard Street 
Bertha A. Raymond... ccclocsos «sGcivceoU BOW) DLLEGe 
Blanche S. Bradford 161 Summer Street 
Grace BE Burrow nis en sicle wisi aieuiere -..--838 Munroe Street 
Theodore M. Hastings..............--.-++....01 Laurel Street 
Mialoel FSU LIAS Acer ereisscetelete ates rat enete ne 18 Prospect-hill Avenue 
TES ay AAS SNiGrey atl aeeecpeieletellelie ie tebe bees ves tael eis 24 Grand View Avene 
Grace  Garvoheliicime seine mice onan updstermrerareie tt 60 Vinal Avenue 
Ammie Co OW OOc Wei cptanaie hme vaste wats ciety ects 150 Sehool Street 
INMAHe] NE MELA TG) icicle tbotalstotetedatncareertetates te ietener eae 41 Boston Street 
Janitor. 
Lewis G. Keen..........0..+c0es+-..-....-00 Berkeley Street 
Seniors 07 
Anderson, Marearet YMiNn crstele ols cateletatelerats 252 Highland Avenua 
Ball, SMe. Mies... coneie eters behe otelar steve temetevaiatecstanctete 694 Broadway 
Bankse Mabel SP in ct eleleieletuelcts) +) tte at te lemiel-rteteretckodetareys 94 Broadway 
Beaudet, INCE Bi saieee aie ele ss Melts bieletsletters 1 Chester Avenue 
Blenkhorn, “Tennie. HA sie. sce be Sioivie ree caterela thes 8 Veazie Street 
Blois, TENNIS WL. os. . ee elevate elaiaie eh ered enereer 36 Concord Avenue 
TBO W Gite Ty ALC MITT oysssotnltn vs ro -oltalto ered rotations ot 84 Lexington Avenue 
Brunton, Isabelle Msc. 2% rte steer teret 19 Hanson Street 
Burns, PEON. TD. itaseletetoliniietsisiase te ldte everett te iatenyteetele 79 Benton Road 
Busteed) “Pllelen. Ts. oh cies cickeie 6 cle Rtehetale tele tederetets 22 Lowell Street 
Clarik. “Histo Buesc8 eiee.se tee eee 217 College Avenve 
Cleverley, Marion Gi. .cni.0 seinen ree eer 256 Summer Stree‘ 
Colsan, ASME) As ayetealalo ale ete teteloisierd eels ielsre)nre 18 Kingman Read 
Coughlin’ IMairy Rs) clee sistelolare te elets) «lo leralerere(ens 49 Clyde Street 
Cox, EXGaT ID sata vic cteleittet ofetreNete lols Sais uote thier 19-A Flint Street 
Cromin, IMLAY: Gil cotete letters wioherenehedeobelh eleuniatieonietes 82 Vernon Street 
AOE LEO a Wheres ele cetelee ete sisioieaerks 22 Powder-house Terrace 
Welay, My Blizabethn sweats carom: (es alten Oo Line mseceet 
Derby, Ruth F...... a distns cleuicee b IMSS eat cOo tty Street 
Wonahuc,, AUGS LVere eave alelote slevalsroretelekeleree sie ake 30 Trull Street 
Drow. — Willem. Wie ceieveceisveeietecess oye ears a tstein 6 Cedar Street 
MTIScoll Marear et. Elem tesie cleteleletelsi-teletoi='= 22-A Murdock Stre:t 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


SB ohowaupe s-te ed Disk Oak) ae oOleieteiiyn vorcn ous Cit Ce 28 Billingham Street 





















Durelly HRV Aa Bliihc 2 sic cote odve siclelens ens) areliatetepoib | SRROCL ee ie oWetinEes 
ONIN: SVE Rezrten cate late el etavekst aiieyichel ct wuahell Ral Puerta Pelletier 785 Broadway 
Fu SGCII,: p Celis Pelacicts cistecntatel e vuorereueueneransnat 100 Wiilow Avenue 
BPG. (RO | EVR E IG che ave na eat ito ilar fo alle a na 16 Hawthorne Street 
Fitzpatrick,, Helen: Mi. ..c.8. sees lease os 06 LLANSOnM Sintec 
Gilden Amite. ws 5 ibn s ae te ets aaiayeaiaig Send ae a 9 Crown Street 
Gordon, Te “WilnLEneaies sca ehice cee soe © whee 106 Highland Road 
Epame, “sAnama, IVS Ss che sctre eryaichecctseci ter dicta cen seemetene 14 Beacon Street 
Barrington: Grace: Wor... tate rasi ctchabataictel se didiaais 308 Lowell Street 
Harrison, Hdna He... .......22...20200. 80 Wheatland Simecs 
far cw elk” Hetil IML cists wish elstetels viecisacrae ayer 76 College Avenue 
i= tyke) oem lc bg ol aA AOA Rae oc Geis SuicGe 
Biayden, Mamy: Die< toe eeicne cele cuted eee 22 Franklin Avenue 
Elolmies: + Fillerin, (Aves aidievenedeeaciel crsictecalstele cisterns 265 Beacon Street 
Epuphes) (GertrudiesiBi sitet eee Donon ee rieee 296144 Broadway 
Jennings Lillian. Nye hides cle eek «ike em. 60 Central Street 
Johnsen, Crertrude M....................38 Thorndike Street 
ci KepeVele Rie Welle yr aero. clan DO OCHOA OE muooua c 17 Herbert Street 
Knox, Rose A 
Larsen, G. Lillian C 
Leahy, Mary $ 
Iinmell, Prattte Ma ieidield cisco sc cece ate dose Lou VEG Ete mn aaiernles 
Words. Werthias Wiest tletieciiot ree oe tetetcte omen rene 4 Pearl Street 
Loth, Agnes Cre a fe Aevtaeateie eae eteco eevee Mek ee tenes 71 Boston Street 
iva: Meme werites as sc ons neta nase ee 8 Hawthorne Street 
Macdonald, Gertrude C...................5 Norwood Avenue 
Mack.” Marearet. dur anacude accent kee ene 79 Concord Avenue 
Martis; WMadelelies Wiest. ias tee teenie ceeon 79 Flint Street 
MeGovern,, Migiy Ta..-5i.f. sislsicnhcuetotale shea te 9 Concord Avenue 
McKenna, Blizabeth T..............05...--.292 Lowell Street 
Merrill, IMarionin' niclas site keine sae 47 Fairmount Avenue 
Morgan, Mary TW... 6... eeice ds ele so Kans stom stneet 
Mullen, Hila. Misicssse 0.224 secs soca na s00% Mlorence Stree 
Nichols, Marguerite H).......22..86<.s05se.220 Jaques Street 
Noyes, Carrie Tu... sin iuesee sleek ts teeth 21 Raymond Avenue 
OURS ye: CEM z aS eave ta re latatel Tefetatelete/alePefayere 78 Prospect Street 
PWEarce, WISTS: IML pays to'cl ecctereteiels tele letels oleate ley 28 Spencer Avenue 
Perkins, Plelen Coss tctsttstetstehetantelote totes ..37 Vernon Strest 
Piekering; -Gertrudey wns ac ac ( afa\sialesoathie ny 29 Auburn Avenua 
Pipe, Harriet. Laine. stemider cele clemte.cele omtotatete 211 Holland Street 
Preston, Brunette Eb ae ene s acre pic aides 46 Highland Avenue 
Prevost, “Heh Mase sic wit claeiele's al aieltiets alec 87 Hudson Street 
Quarnstrom, Pe Sear: cc icais, ester icvats whe wie Weve winters 12 Wyatt Circle 
Quinlan, Sadia SMA astetazese telofioiare a ele te vr 8 Buckingham Street 
Ray; Harriet. Mises srien cerita ciaioe toate inc 477 Medford Street 
Richards, Bertha Wii). hice os ...18 Grand View Avenue 
Ritchie, Effie M....0..5..cscsssscecee+s-290-A Summer Street 
obliga: INoray tun ies taunts ima aie ietelenMens nie 8 Newman Place 
Ramssell, ilar sareit AS teres aceon ter clehellnus steeper tars yare 1097 Broadway 
Sarsiomiic Cora, VAI cutmilstatslx = wise Salata, anetenyeeneia te aantete 6 Austin Striet 
SVT hay es Melee aerate stalled aatissaioiievo stone) oysle’'s sbote Nein 9 Bradford Avenue 
Sratihin piwinte: iver is nivsiplemrets ste ora a/</el wim amet 44 Harris:n Street 
Sendt hs sitar Pee todess vcs aes agers 1583 Powder-hcus2 Boulevard 
SG we AMAT Sa) Giese. eparehade te aio 0:0 5s0'n) ol olnin, mrs 63 Chureh Street 
Saderqutst, Adie Tiis.c..clettetereieyeiee spe sialeisis 16 Atherton Street 
Stevens, Shirley A...... 0c cee eee eee eee 45 Kidder Avenue 
Stevenson, Vivian By... cn cece cc cere seareces 750) Broadway 
Stodder, PWaithy Weis scic ee cle creserecs one enle cle ie 166 Broadway 
Strout, Luella M....0. 1.5.6... eee eee eee eee 17 Flint Street 
Sullivan, Mayetta........cccteceeeseceeee 388 Medford Street 
Tainter, Helene H....>....- WA ieii a wre Teliene iets enebetn 46 Chester Street 
Turner, Sophia H....... 838 Somerville Ave-us 
Mvylers EUCi Dancaie eet & ealsttes sinis «ee ..481 Medford Street 
Washburn, Gladys E..........++++-- ..18 Kidder Avenue 
Wilson Wiriiliy, Ducati mii etenersteleicle «1a le -\s1* .s\eletnlsrs 9 Irving Street 
Wiswall, Lucy F........ eee cece eee e eens 42 Spencer Avenue 
BO Qu PDO D DOUG Do OG. 187 Beacon Street 
2 Highland Avenue 
RoMAaUdooag HOO ONS TOOUOcE Sima eo 3 Lee Street 
L A SOOO AU UIOUCO CO OtMOnn aa) Jeteeal dslinterey 
Blaisdell, -Elerbert Wa twpectelrce cc cfeeista recess tovecse tere 65 Park Street 
Bsilnatiy, Ari Srasiiaae, cnsenetetste cieieneltictalcestele sper stentiats 24 Lincoln Avenue 
SIVA OO AODOOA OT CaeroSeclc 6 Gibbens Street 
Ces Won apes Deh enw led hn crerrnein sng ocho Seatrimesaty & 42 Ccncord Avenue 


Cameron: abl cw iar Giblteictrca iakericistele ereieinet, nena 83 Flint Street 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 





























Connelly, Louis; Bri soe22. are A WUN E? ol abate retalaratene ¢ 26 Clyde Str<zet 
UAMAOUS UOMA ST Mente terelcdiercteltivercicleloteteteee ate ss 67 Trull Street 
Dewire, Lawrence A... ...:.; ti.ste:s...899 Washington Street 
EUAEN ye LUT ANCL drove ciaret tclototel of at stcterelstei dicots telek 410 9 7 Beach Avenue 
Biitznerbert, Leroy Gersesdesd fees dood isaas 16 Oxford S‘rest 
PUOSCOT, | CONGSUECr as steratstetehetae ad viele alcoho’ ol shores 10 Broadway Pace 
HWreeman, Arthur W.........% . eee. 2ol Washington. Street 
Gilley, Charles R..viii.: ere chee 11 Walter Street 
Gorman, EF. Carlton: ::.c2.43 2 Pleasant Avenre 
Wenderson, William: Lo. .on ias ees 0.00) Prescott Street 
PAM, CMaRISS” Py ef patare charaletate toileeretael chara! aver 14 Herrert Stveet 
Holman, Harold’ Joc. cece sie e esses ce csanes 14 Ibbetson Street 
Hiolmes, J. Wredierickicss oc. c ceca ce ene es 49 Thurston Street 
Hopkins, Merton W.......s.eeeseeeeeeees 44 Tennyson Street 
Hopkins, Ralph W....iscesscceeeceereeeene .50 Craigie Street 
Treland, BDverctt W....-. essere eereenee 28 Appleton . Street 
dohnsen, Charles: Au... 5... c ec cnc een ee dace 107 School Etreet 
Go THMlunG, POL Oi. ira vie 8s seve 44 Hawthorne Street 
ieee) GASDER Ave accecsccess ee smectesr ss oe) EVereUt Avenre 
MeOrtGs, Marry Lieto. ti cid evs e cs ie sede oes 4 Benedict Street 
Madigan, Jonn J.ics-s- secs vee cee eesece eee 7 Berwick Street 
Malone, Stephen J... 5. cece cee cee eeee 69 Webster Avenue 
Marshall, William H........-.2++eseeees 14-A Gimen Terrace 
MieGarr, MTaAMCIS. Weise re ce ee ee siete wi eeisies 10 Spring Street 
McIntosh. Walter H.............30 Harvard Avenue, Allston 
McLaughlin, john 3 
Neill, Step  Wieccecna tue asee's A ] 
Rrorrill, Oh ies IPD Soe Weis ee sue aes ole! a asus eeceseene 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Frank W......-.-sce cece ceeee eer enes 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Philip A.......-- es eee ee eee reece 144 Holland Street 
Munroe, Henry W 70 Myrtle Street 
Nealy, Ralph § Alongs 9 Bond Street 
Pacios, Joseph V......cserseecerseerecs 20-A Glenwood Road 
Pauly, Herman A P 21 Hall Street 
Pearson, Paul H..... Se ade tee e a Taot | Glenwood Road 
PPratt, Charles, Ves. occ. ce neeeniee : l Street 
Ralston, Everett B::..:.+-+-+.2+«+.-15-A Kensington Avenve 
Rich, Raymond A... scccce cece rece reece ees 17 Brownire: Read 
Richardson, Harold-P.....---+--seee er eeee 86 Glenwecd Stree 
Richardson, Lawrence. ...... sees sees sree ie! Landers Street 
Robbins, John W... 66sec sce cess cere vec ees 18 Knapp Street 
Ronan, Lewis J.. 6.2 eee sce reese erccecnns AGsLIG) Medford Street 
Rose, Louis B......... 5 ety a Ran Severe Oh 42 Harris«n Street 
‘Smith, Luther I[........- cece eee 153 Pow‘er-hovse Boulevard 
Snow, Thornton A..... ec cece ee cece ees 17 Francesea Avenue 
Sullivan, Charles M.... ccc cree cene eee sees 13 Hall Breet 
EERO SERVING Eats. aves>siesse re <e Geers 49 Dartmouth Stree 
WerWiebe, Max C.........----+-> Se Ono ef 17 Oxford Street 
Virchow. Gustav: B...-- ee. eee eens Trapelo_Road, Waverley 
Walsh, William: J......ccece eee cee tere geens 57 Summer Street 
Ward, Carl H.........-> 17 Greenville Street 
Wheeler, Charles Au... ecccecrcneners cece e eens | 32 Mead Street 
Wheeler, Walter L..... 2... cece ere cence eens 13 Jaques Street 
Whelpley, Avard HE... 1. cc cece cence rr ereces 18 Holyoke Read 
Whitcomb, Emmens J.....e ee ee cess cere enes .258 Broadway 
Whitney, Carrol No... smc eee r eee er eres .38 Wallace Street 
Ewririn. MAUTICE..o.cenencsngeecesnveceestne oo Brad ey Street 
‘yYacubian, Kourken A...........ceererseee+ee+ 08 Cedar = Teet 
Moody, Mabelle Gin... csc etc c eect e teen eas 45 Oxford Street 
VIP OMIOVAI, PUVA, Cai. sees eteis a ale oie eel orem ans 126 College Avenues 
MeMenimen, HDlinor Givi. cc cs ees eee ene 1144 Concord Avenue 
rBitter, M. Rachel... ...- 2c ceee veces enna ce 15 Oakland Road 
Miaorhouse, Gertrude “Hhiti.. st ..ssse0rnaecee 18 Howe Strect 
ere ETctriy, Nano nienias ics sie ateretevisilar enon tole 1 Avon Stre-t 
ffenderson, Terbert\de..:s.ccsccesasnc oneeod) PLESCCUL etveet 
Wheeler, Ernest Au... ccc c ere cc terre renee 18 Jaques Street 
‘Suniors 08 
PARISH, LUOUISe “Gis ice oStace cen ges ements hea 623 Irving Street 
Babcock, Bdith B..........-.-see cece es cee. S Holland Street 
Tarticht, May Cri. co csecciiers os cies oss 9 Wiggleswerth Street 
Bennett, Ruth Li... .. ccc cece cece ete eee renee 71 School Street 
Blyth, Jessie M......-..eseceee secre eee 400 Highland Avenue 
-, Boardman, Marion L...........seeeeseeeee es 3202 Pearl Street 
Bolton, Ella C.........sseeee. Be maoeie els Csr 111 Hudson Street 
Boyle. Margaret M........+.-seeeeseeeeeess 6 Dynamo Street 
Bradford, Grac€.....c.ce eee eee ce eee eeees 276 Summer Street 
Brine, Katherine H........-.....00002- 236 Columbus Avenue 
Bryan, Genevieve M.......cese ee eee sree ence .22 Irving Street 
Bunten, Ruth W.........+-++e0- 188 Upland Road, Cambridge 
Burns, Alice H..... rece ce sec ee sector cecrecs 29 Sewall Street 


Carney, Mary G.....ee sce eeceeeecceeneeee 131 Linwood Street 


, Mabel 142 Lowell Street 
Geko s 10 Clifton Street 








CUTIES, FSU: Ao vic cicle cite siela alaleleleieie cfererelee cisions 
Gop. (elo Tbe on POO do OR OCTODICDOS Olona 57 Bay State Avenue 
Colburn, Marion M........cseee ee eee ence eens 51 School Street 
Coleman, ANNA Gi... ccs ete sees ese rseeeceees 6 Otis Strect 
Conway, ANNIC Jere. cece csc eee e eee eneeeeees 24 Otis Street 
Cosgrove, Olive P 22 Westminster Street 
nune) Sarah Gas adacsatedadcdiensececeenon) Vine: Street 
Crispin, Blsie M...........+-....++...+....31 Chandler Street 
CHITA PCNEl OE etc Soles Seeds se Poses hee eee 62 Otis Street 
SCHEMING GEPPUde Esa jccved sce secisacieseiee tree 1230 Broadway 
PTO LA | che oieeistatelel tetera s 5 aisle sie ee 233 Highland Avenve 
DeLancey, Marguerite. ........... 28 lexington Avenug 
“Prake, Marion E..¢. 6.0600 cee0s ...-10 Linvsoln Avenue 
Evenson, Annie...... Bar Rt AOC RR CROCE CR 114 Prospect Street 


































2C9 
Fernandez, MYO. Heine vice cles ticis eevese e+ sdoe Robinson Street 
Piendel,, Margaret M.,....... Meee date eee ae ee 1 Glover Circle 
Fish, Mabel Brits cctcdensssdaneesersesuaey 00 Benton Road 
Holser  MiuUldred! Goonacsscucascnrsetatas 139 Morrison Avenue 
MESTSL, SNTAL MAT Stl dunks sho. 22/000 ce% oede os 41 Burnside Avenue 
Gate es alder as a. shay ary oes bles Poort os 4 ee 362 Summer Street 
Gases Mareuerite, Avs ssi ante ares sahele vie ep gies 108 Pearson Avenue 
GUTS yire INE ahaa stv states leis inlets (she ile Celgla nla via oles 11 Walter Street 
NEHAGEM ES PSSA LT ICE so ora staverspssinaseb soeperencinyessie-g ale’ ae 8 Electric Avenue 
LCA a Hi Vanwviny sctershsia eel tele evs aretelere/arealetaieete 30 Brastow Avenue 
Geers is: MEATUS: Ben 4:6 6 sues oe seis wielp snip g 09.0088 i9 Vernon Street 
Griffiths, Marguerite: M.. .......6ss0% 93-A. Somerville Avenue 
IsGigein Wntloteeyel IR osodo congo ndmaheneeonp SA ONIN ie IS ereeies 
ELVEN IVEY EDs ated atabs antiedehesasere sop ele) sy dye/eu9h e050 1820 363 Beacon Street 
sale vaicinaleondy. MN einen RW er. 4 salsa ay olor ahInd ceoro 308 Lowell Stre't 
TAGE AOS Mey O) sdtatandewetncieuctauc bees sien sie xennveuete 69 Partridge Avenue 
ELEC) AMLAITUONIS Ries wate lo hususisicie eels ileiee err cOon aAin Street 
ETGACIGVAEICSSLOm IMs cide viatste oiels's conagetole ls cls ere 48 Montrose Street 
TrOdeadons. EMOTMMC ay [OLS once cca Ne ea cuca eae 48 Wallace Street 
Jalon, Tower Iie an éoonoeOonr Goce cone ..15 Virginia Street 
Umea dieh Pee © Beswsseceta nacre de sye.ebegeceuryan ous 7-B Summer Street 
METLEE SOU © MRA) fe GaAke 5 sg celalyie a @ 8 a'g Slee 'y a) otaiot are 42 Temple Street 
ROHMSON SOMME cA. wee sine as vlspinevirecle: aso Mammot Street 
Jones) WMGra Hews. seen cages aa eters 50 Francesca Avenue 
EC Sr Cem EOl Lae Cua apan siete ate ate) ever ehlay alot syalies eval oneticl 00 Somerville Avenue 
ieenany Miary Essa oa sis ey laas 2 te 567-A Somerville Avenve 
GST COG GH aim Lbee eveielehelencioysloret= s(eLaetela’eleleisle 21, Harvard Stre t 
PLOW g a Geb LUNE ie asaceh ol choy ap sieuvkay uloyaraetes efor sievneLavs's 41 Stone Avenue 
GIS DIE, NECTIO MALS UAT ereiiorere cide a'r sic diela siale's fuer nla < 11 Lee Street 
PanSeSley jy Gla diiic as avsee sale gam srelgisle prela wuss 214 Highland Avenue 
i chalkeve, MAD alh Koes Seg oot son bane eo tocol 147 Morrison Avenue 
Kitchen, Bertha E. SS AOA DDO OCC ORIEL? Ba MCdalllen acs lw aeatene | 
Ibe WEE Ne Geen ood CU ODDO PD OOTnOr DOCE 14 Francesca Avenue 
IbERueoew aly ~NwheANayd Che aageamaAete ca caree 17 Harvard Street 
AGI GOUId AN UAMEIL Oo Als drettsteasisteta ew nieces ety epee ake ee 45 Oliver Street 
Loring, Marion. aletstecehesetaWel helal a) ot Palal dat otereh ey of si: es 94 Hudson Street 
RPhOrAIM Ss welt OMS". rede Mstens ate tela ieuscs ut oteieioia ets a 76 Highland Avenue 
MELONS OM ae VLE SE Clip SEY etal « eycvedeye\ eieke. oes a vere, eigen 63 Willow Avenue 
AON  AGACUGUVIS |G is riog tleie saniste ele a's gia eigalalas is 125 Pearl Street 
JO WICES AT WINES WOES OR oe yoann oo oo OOe poo eto OOb 8 Walter Terrace 
MIA CHORES ENO Tiay Ethxetcrrnswope oleh etocoiclovenis ice eiexeus 8 Virginia Street 
Mamming! Amie MUidiskit sink sicisiss sie ruiiicisciccriela toe Ee) StICee 
NEAT Waraires Ee Ubet DL cess aieiondiasteisa layer sie, oo tele.e 116 Cedar Street 
Mamivel, MECHSE 'CS Sods cacoedns edeadecugaes 97 Sycamore Street 
PALS AL TS MBIVAb VWiacissotevetele ele inie gle tue cates islets 21 Warren Avenue 
Mieka, SOW wep Bouca so OTA O Tao NedooedS 13 Windsor Read 
Me Cleans INCHES Wicicy «usu cute cuketie cys cere noe 39 Brattle Street. 
MGGarat tition Oca oa ded we diowadtecr: ccan shi 10 Spring Street 
McHugh, Genevieve V.... 11-B Putnam Street 
MeKenna, Gertrude I....,... seveces- 292 Lowell. St-eet 
MiG Terms SIMary vile, stay crap Aetiey fase aaa eecorare aerate 4 Glenwood Read 
MecQ@ ann leamorw IMs tlermlle dane micleiare cee 252 Somerville Avenue 
Mooney: TMithel OMe. asv.cscus a aets adielnsieis ceisines 17 {bbetson  Stresit 
Morgan, Geomele Coe oo bd sled vie clas edie ss 601 Somerville Avenue 
Mustord, Asilliam Views. vscvuns sessile eee hoe DO BOW street 
DENOTING ANIGE) Ta. s/etala's sueld vie) evden were he 53 Madison Street 
Meassroner, IM sGUady Sites cevelersva ister she ebeutyateuences 8 Everett Avenue 
WEyoOts emer ANE. 87 ca lecd, eserers ea lara ee ..54 Richdale Avenue 
Neilon, Elinor C. ...14 Cambria Street 
Olivers: WZ Ste Fos. cc cscelere cle cree terse cuphee 15 Electric Avenue 
2 Core Urals ele PILAR EAI aatayo) svehakeush elokersiete: eval she cel tease 26 Delaware Street 
Phila Gk mbeOs baka din aie sie vost alaicinaclse ane 15 Wheatland Street 
Birabe;, «Gla yee uM, oc cris acrcciteucictictencens 10 Wellington Avenue 
PRU CEU Z ORE Se stavslecaa Phere a aielace dverdceve.e Sioca 10 Pleasant Avenue 
ERIS COR ER US AMIE Te ay init calc) sidlsitcs ettctese theta oieiettihs oso 10 Ivaloo Street 
FLOMDERES) (LOAM BE! Is eereccece couse saeec eo Paorndike, Street 
Save: -Atcer Mia tek Wilts Neket te teen eee 96 College Avenve 
SG Ott HME AG amis eats cciciacnetstonatels tether hehe hele 86 Partritg2 Avenue 
Beery.) May Vin ady aed dedicated Sac 17 Hovghton Street 
SLO = Me GHVN Dal tere syvies efekstePelelolatele luletersfelelsiciote nie «cot OOO ua SEne ot 
Stackpole, Mabel. Gurttiei. wfee's's's sons e's’. 80 Oliver Street 
Stapleton, Gertrude’ Dv.'.....%.....5..%.....80 Berkeley Street 
Stutton,, Henrietta. .................0.e%2.3) Warwick’ Street 
FANEUIL O tee pL se Oraoted hast shake epaberofateteNcdel ete) afefofetalcre 73 Boston Street 
Teele, MADE) Vici. wie wloltola lelelsicictelacleleleceiseao Wallace. Street 
WETS, NR WEL Soni) .: cleat lalslictetetsietatta’slatd staat 28 Monmouth Street 
Whitehouse, Pearl Hin. .t8.. .ts.e%taeeacacc 81 Jaques Street 
EN CLeannics amit elim Mame teiv at arerctaraucis /atecrs_ ia eiaiche cleats 46 Summer Street 
Adcock, IMUb SOM Spagna 00g COrgaaoes 205 Hightand Avenu> 
Appley, COROT Care, wis ate dra wre, ee cee dee 40 Brastow Avenue 
Armitage, Arthur’ Ci... ....s sr cccccossseneeDt Madison Street 
Balser eG hGonahe Lteyia cone ages oe, ewes 45 White Street 
eect Pram b Me MMs gc hstios ss<ufuass Pode co 25 Irving Street 
Blois, Erwin Gr kle dy cele a oie aipieis susie eileen nae oO. GONCOTE Acventia 
Brewer, Pe cliey ain GAT a veceraacheus pe oleis Ghat trccs sae 170 Summer Street 
RISES MUON eae ciateeaatie ye, -yeerrereersies eta te 9 Winter-hill Circ} 
Brine wR ObDert IO. tire sordid ee) #siss.c caatmencenaneDD Vernon Street 
Nerden Reh VES So DOU ODOT Oop oOOnnorenrcn 30 Rogers Avenue 
Camp Pelle cA UNUutinr feel el rele; ysie tegoltoveyavatincdemian c 31 Jaques Street 
Carlton, Ralph I. Molenel ra eater ans a-a: atatateatere oe 100 Porter Street 
Garters Etarry, Weaaislceae disc's » «sve sa sielsy eis walla Street 
GHESIEYVAPTODOIE, Onn cievcrelepte crrcseen a tke oon Ose 7 Benedict Street 
ODEN SERAMICY Tajo) sia2 cia ele'ge eae e'sie «siete! tia o's 44 Chandler Street 
Conimse ram anClh Ele. sn avaieeielersts ces srkie erat meres 9 Wesley Street 
GAP Re WV ESLORIE Luk. craters isvere!s’a/s's isis) vie) ote) ate aisles 60 Dover Street 
POCONOS ORR | Bly csc s4. stad tk uertaue atta tetas Gran 58 Cherry Street 
Earle, Fred Eten awe (Val apitrsls Suche craeieerate -..48 Banks Street 
MKS oredan,, TW! sa.s ce eels oreclets ce « -.9 Madisen Street 
BivedtarArenin vleesassderee ees wernt eres ee 36 Ames Street 
UTS NVM UEC RE clataisielste fetes chatercres ce vc Utculamnicn 785 Broadway 
Mritz) Harris. 2...<+..s> Sanat Saale soot aaaee 145 Linwood Strect 





















210 

TAOS. ELA OG Ban. ectctertieme asia sl omalerohalttares sasrepeioren ene 87 Alpine Street 
Glidden, Williams: TReis ois oie cre cy ccieeie sie ae oie o ste 8 Electric Avenue 
Gray,’ Malcolm... iin inen «eset: moceenkbenoe 202 School Simest 
Piadleys dhirania sh sonic ieeihieeeiea nr OU) Conwell Avenue 
Hagan, WA Ward Dae... cee wasie ai oe cio ble wen 488 Medford Street 
EF Art) WV ALOE) diaclo ce eve ete yndtatetoralaysrs/ekureceiersialomniore 12 Prospect P.ace 
FRo ward, At Ory Ae oy sis ors ns itey<\otelielereserietettarenes 82 Belmont Street 
Hoyt, William. H........0.scecsneesesseaes 73 Chandler Street 
Ehutchinson  amoberts ics os seek as cwles emis svact- 18 Sewall Strect 
Kebbon, Harold Bl... ...s...0-...0-.+....20 Marshall, Street 
Knight, William Ho... 6.2 .ss cee. c eee tees 425 Norfolk Street 
Laurie, Archibald W...2 6 sec. sco cesses 149 College Avenue2 
Tuawerences (Oarl WB. eieisiestere wrolelent = aris eisliniean cts MBNA Street 
Tewisn Soo Summent: shart ekere seca senie coer OU Holyoke Read 
enV VV LO ULI eee yetcus inl ste naeiiev slats ahe vic? acalolnakete 44 Kidder Avenue 
TG wis, WWaiLiheira Us <2 wieusinies Gb) bl sie mine vmllslnic 14 Benedict Street 
Tioyd, George Aq... cen eee ec tee te eee ennnse 68 Albion Stree* 
Toundsbury, JOHN Ss. ce deve cece we wee eee Holyoke Road 
Mahoney, Alfred! 1B. .0.... 2. mews es 299 Highland Av nu2 
McCarthy. Francis J........ secs eee e ee eee 40) Adrian Stresq 
McGann, Philip S....... Ais Ge subi fate eave fo tn teva ss %e 45 Putoam S'r et 
WRU ay INGLY aSel viel ete leial oballp fete lo Melvtedinlareltens tare 11 Merion Stree: 
Mills, Charles O™ gonna ct setae fein ei On Glue tee Cx 
WSN ee ahel eae LO pane aduddudnOOdnytG bonocopod sod 61 Tufts Street 
Moody, G. Glarence.s sass ur cheat: cer -en veep Cedar et eet 
Nichols: Walter ite caer ceietice thnk ork er OOl Germ eiiin el 
Dot Wine heim Paka ciot na toa ns SPN On pce map Ro 49 Cedar Street 
Perry elerbert Weeeer. te skich sine mice eo misyeiiele ars 70 Cedar Street 
Tihnwsehae any ISSO, Coad kat oneon6obodayoneau abo a 9 Lee Street 
Potter, Bertram: [.eeqssseee ede. sine Arinin Street 
Preston: “Hlowardy WU s0 tees sic) sissies s Nas 179-A Pearl Street 
Rui) VV ler aD ae ipieiss wcerensta at shale (0) alr sin yagapo le’ sists 24 Austin Street 
Mich... Samuels. seen Atk M eee Woke cinder oneo Ulin G HGtuwe: 
BAGG EAM OH weds ete er x Street 
ROUGE: MELODY adic care tetera ateiotsiyt ens ths: isis 68 Josephine Avenue 
Meriven, JON VWicstentis eines lslasekas @ Wee wes ns 12, Pleasant Avenue 
Segrue, Edward J 54 Oak Street 
Ga TOM teats clevels late te his ie0k, w oiie ok aie nose Crs 11 James Street 
Shedd. Guy wAvac scien cacide del clenneeit. le nen blamd Agere 
Sipleys ead wine Ney eeyetie eee aisle © be alelclartalevdrar we oS Westwood Road 
Smith, Robert Co. saccecsg asst sue ent aen a vies 25 Munrce Street 
Graithe “WWAlbOT. ac aac aisel sin sce wudielelsin "omelets 113 Prospect Street 
Spear, Raymond W.....5..c.sceceeecceoaes 22 Gibbens Street 
SUL Ve,, TOM) Alsace wel elie) ale tole fats ln tole els fore sets 4 Partridge Avenre 
Tne. CAGE 119 Ware arcte rset isishelels \elevevehely i. -etare ..-25 School Street 
"TMhornguist, HWrnest Tes cess ccewe ss ans 58 Francesca Avenue 
Willner: IrMest "Wier oaks he stove leis © eine sr) 17 Wheatland Street 
Willey, + tuecmaiird Vee eieaess bs 'ichole tale iellcrefe tala ie ihs 16 Windsor Road 
Winslow, Paul Toten thas Wah ees Sisre 218 Willow Avenue 
AWA YANN) Neteb dole Oks ASosmododood CoogeopuO Go 42 Spencer Street 
Sopbomores 709 
IA Chorin, LSA: 1S se cletin wietelerratcie ele ontsictel hens ucts eiaencreie 9 Bond Street 
CAO ee INGILEL ait crstwtere tates ts, <7) wlettaite ia ia tatave te ous, earn re folenetatts 9 Bond Street 
Mckkert., Hessler Ak. elses tee crapstonuleistelvlslotelriole torino (MUR OSehe me AWE ITe) 
Wlexander, EWora, (Gin micas stale nietsisteeels aise als astra 43 Oak Street 
PAM Tsay Comrie) Gt aecavascis sate musumia los) tsisttete ico sx tnitelte tere es 45 Banks Street 
AMGdersoms Selelem aGrstemyesesitene niall Meatelate ctor te eres 21 Perry Street 
isheloitearhoay WiEnatiel ISBs gobodquopda dcdo0IdGH 81 Liberty Avenue 
Bam NIC ET. LOAM Altre cnerencenert cca acl stones stots] state pataualate 30 Alpine Street 
Barrington, IWaRYin sn anatase aes bie ste apo COlLmmboIINS Anventie 
Benson,” Blanche WMiacn clewcs cle euie ine aie eels 42 Holland Street 
Bente Wriniiwed! Tae reraieys irs ates wevevar exons tetelo eva eee 60 Hall Avenue 
TEAS eh a veN MCW KS barey9 Ny 1aNS rik Aire po bao oa cho 36 Highland Road 
SING.) HAYES PPIML ap eteales evs hatsier eed telelteteofare oicteierant siete 61 Hall Avenue 
SOULE OM, eV RAIl Ot metre teva iieietauetotentia tele sieletsicievelaene 10 Crescent Street 
Borns wMareverttemeliscii cetkieshit essence 401 Medford Street 
Bowditch, Beatrice Li. cic siesk eae seep b 84 Lexington Avenue 
BOVG, Berta Mie wane unis arg atelsc wie at sins wie ete 16 Berkeley Street 
Bradt, HWileaimor (Gis ceie ccm mia sieilee +.thiertate ents 156 Walnut Street 
IB rigp ss HVORSNCE! Laiisste jyscatene ave lansiela celal cterentetiiets 13 Bartlett Street 
Brine, Tsoreurs, Gio. ei sci aioae te oes eal 36 Columbus Avenue 
Brown, “Yetta GHhy iGo cil est gies chet cemcee tenis 164 Hudson Street 
Brownyille; Beatrice Ui ig civajswcs secs oes sistance eee 20 Hall Street 
Burke, Hazel, Gis saws aiecsisiwas cree s etesie mye 357 Washington Street 
Burke, ROSe “Ace. seem toon eee 322 Lowell Street 
HEARS Habs 3) 009 es REE “Pott perene cet ier ott. oleic © 15 Thorpe Place 
Byrnes, Anna V.. boRecoietaleticletoheate eae -~...12 Columbus Avenue 
Cabot;, Hidith) M.. ......<2 sssrss0ndsseesreoo. Burnside Atvenme 
Calescy, ELGG ist sigs ich sv. nat aie ee toler ieeledem petetene ase te 22 Pitman Street 
Campbells Alm Gio. cis taciers s1s ayetina cca oreimetece 414 Medford Street 
Cham an Prine Waxctel fom iotopetoketkkestel deve ee roe 86 Oxford Street 
lars SUSE! Into otststeiel-tetersieiototeinterereiclontene 25-A Presestt Street 
Clark: IMiairy 54 «e065 pote alesse s canons eee 11 Kingston Street 
ratte, MUSIC MM. 0.) tehewkeaiscchoihdhelel ence oaicia eye 67 Fremont Street 
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MV ORGS ber Et GlOri sala cre raieeverske susisyerciena Seana 24 Brastow Avenue 
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ANIM Car MITC crcwaivoteneltone tratolle tateliatota leis) eles sjtolfetevertiite rec re eM Street 
Miner, Henry Re geet RMR AS Coe SET Avon Street 
Mitchell, Nathaniel M 52 ir Street 
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rer. fli) WEA IUG. occas. sv siayoie)ein aiatevayam drat 45 Dartmouth Street 
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TEMAS 6 AICS CAs i tac ere abe apy oad sia 26 Summer Street 
Lapsnires, Hymen’.’ 2.0.7. see. oman rereione to cuce ae 11 Mortimer Place 
Loundsbury, LeRoy W....... aececerstes sare’ 46 Houghton Street 
Mer eraee TT OS) Gre OT 2 isle tony sie ter sbecotera ne bactetoare: sees 45. Lowden Avenue 
Wiacintyre, Robert Hiv ete. es ‘sews eeco-A,Eenry .Strest 
hiaesmire. Mrederichk Wetec sie ae elah's eter eres 29 Quincy Street 
Maguire, Thomas .Li..'..7..7..7 ; .21 Fountain Avenue 
VEE VOUT Use ELT IW Acree enews eitiavevoue eceleyecsielecsiecliers 102 Jaques Street 
Meets. CISION Linda eiessictet mess okies erin aoe Lave SLTOet 
esa lly CMSA LEN ora. sare rn a ccorsix aces he decease se 84 Hudson Street 
ROR CoT OO CLS: Vea, ct shisttcraratehs Torsten a cnasesech a eueieneps, ators 4 Sargent Avenue 
RVRer aman TS CoN SIGS So Mate cerca» vice, taste a sceie gis ete atouelauste a 10, Lee Street 
Byrertererreta ty.) VV LLDERTIU I <5 ce ce raletateretereieieray shone are ce 220 Summer Street 
Mcinetaetys LUPINE ty GEL scare cic lele ere cers tonelmersieiere sieve 65 Grove Street 
DMeMillan, Russell Wr. ee fant otane 7 Columbus Avenue 
BOMerinre Pa a DO LITA , /<) sw) cuare leo te Baste ue ar aashsaniere dal biesats vests 11 Linden Place 
Metzger, George C. Spotter mre elaianen setae tonaaie teres 763 Broadway 
RUNG eh EAT IG) EY. arareccis sere er eieta estate orto te 39 Robinson Street 
PEGIBOM MO MATVES: Mist. 5c, cis isole ocsterese ticlareye 158-A Merrison Avenue 
Mixer, Clarence Minti ue Ee etl svetecor siete 119 Central Street 
Morrison, Herbert -Ti 0... AOI Oe CHONG 69 Moreland. Street 
Morse, E. Raymond... Eee Patsbaiistek oh chee (ah atalcers tegen 21 Maple Avenue 
Munday, Maitland. P....... ee IONE Da PAID Oe 60 Fellsway 
PRC AGOI FRODECIE kos. oss = ase e886) earearees ... 66, Franklin Street 
Murray, Patrick ©. teas Aisieietaanerstais 36-London Street 
Nowell, Ralph E.... ..10-A Pinckney Place 
MOINS EMCOIGSUTGY Erion sce ccles cin seine se sie ee 6 15. Electric. Avenue 
Paine, John S... 0.00 .%% ralegererenene fel feleleroenerete: sine 12.Church Street 
Patch, Ames G., Jr... coeeseces ves ee 00,urving. Street 
Pierce, George B....%. inte arsyeliara dieisheleleteretalre 10 ‘Columbus “Avenue 
ike, Joseph’ s., Ilpweseccceev scares sweet teesdo Preston «Road 
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Pitcher Evan mMelel a Cae, pre-e cicysccsele aisha store a ache e 98 Oxford Street 
LEN OCA OL Rl lanlb foes Rew olta nto CEC oR eer LOe 11 Campbell Park 
PUTS Yi eV MEL OUIM El 1 of onsie couse oranetere ciarertenstete @ eare 216 Pearl Street 
Quipleye Obert TACs oats ssscvavelctaversish ns acs elas Coeverer 7 Laurel Avenue 
Bees NPAC. He oa. of eaera wes aise aie’ete k dunars alhraes 14 Stone Avenue 
RILEY P MONAT ASS RY. ost eatete eheccson a Fatdletetarcon es eucheaeelere 15 Cedar Street 
BRierdans Walter. Cos Sites ante seieoerdatarenie ter 36 Brastow Avenue 
TROU Wave, Chavlesie Bhs. c ac te says as sient carey ake 18 Princetcn Street 
FLORES ye Evel Olde Wists. Laelelastarwe ait erdcens, ave a 9 Wigglesworth Street 
EXO SDOROU Iie Evel yal OMG susiamcsle cssrcre tess aisle once 46-A Porter Street 
FVUSSSI wav Wiivaimay AL asts,c1s ihe tedenchavelana mie atarsreis 52 Springfield Street 
Savage, Frank J 136 Holland Street 
SCORE mV ON CLUE aie nierete dcr attarsraia alape's ce She eft tare 41 Bartlett Street 
SCOMABEODEREASS Sait rusaaaryeaac ener s ce anata 40 Dover Street 
Seaoammvcn © Har lesy ieinepera are aeporetetdtule ssa daceretat 8 Clarendon Avenue 
SMemMUS MISS richie ie achielectiorervustieie-sl etre sume es 42 Sewall Street 
Snir yes ML AMT UNM. staltelattotcliay siete tt sieiisuslchakersvetentre enave 45 Vinal Avenue 
OLN Lime ei ae eit nostarynivis ccev she alacaie wales « Ges 13 Fesket Street 
Smith, Louis H 2 r Streer 
Smithy is tamleyy CAR ck evens ere sls sieverstere oie) eiacs.etete Street 
Staalepolen Eva Cans. cnc ae 2 Street 
SUA eeu CG snslerst seta cancle Street 
GGL ON ICP ae cterccate a rareon cures fonuie en trete eed wand 62 Highland Avente 
SULT Wane MDa Sl Aare steie isis sieve sce aisielovelsveisicrs, evar 4 Partridge Avenue 
Past CNW LING eie a ltesysieiists tel anate| a! arcors siayaina slo sis nats Oe EYOACWALY 
PPO MISO Wy. I Wie GUN ie eialenas a aistslsiqiaichorschmeaye a 61 Walnut Street 
MMGEE Kelis, Ud AEN Mee cy olomtens, OID ho cin eclD ech CE Ola Clot can 223 Pearl Street 
Mrahney, pJames: EY.) alae 92 Beacon Street 
ibibancinm, Isak Aeor nc ococdescunocodo Ould. old 15 Histon Street 
\insilshnwin:, lebbaaie Sse mouciaghactotoonrocoob omc. wader MS fet 
Walle Seen AW san cms teslentec dew csleeite soe <O0) ulm SLLeSt 
Waranow; Charles... 0... eck cece see wien es 40 Gorham Street 
WASHOE, ISIAING Wevnec nw cme ce siciunincneiec 18 Kidder Avenue 
AWanlliciiavs: (IE Teng@lsl tS} igh waco boDmonL OC Onn ob root 98 Central Street 
Winiiorms CORRE UNEP omeeteiolo Gace cigs OOM inIOk cian ads 1100 Broadway 
VW ee rOUeriOns + sic erdtioescmanssecderaa. ao) Bradiey Strest 
\auoveyohoatenoves link gal ol MERA GG Mo.nicod uno Gian OOnG.oC o 49 Linden Avenue 
FATA, TEAMT SIS LUGS Neo ol cate 4 se ial ow iele) 90), 618 20d) wise 0° 11 Hanson Street 
Pawn cae, oyp eat Ss AR et CoC MOTO A OLEDE BCPC I 11 Hanson Street 
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[iiss Alma F. Campbell The Willow Pharmacy 
Ceacher of Pianoforte 





O 





Reference Oumcolede Ices are 
Mr. A. L. Chayer | Tole ieascaSOn 


25 School $t., Somerville, Mass. 


= = \> ———$ 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Factory Shoe Store 





725, BROADWAY 








Frederic Hinckley Edward F. Woods 












327 SOMERVILLE AVENUE | | HINCKLEY & WOODS Fire, Burg- 
a ahr erect, ies 5 ~ [INSURANCE ee roi pe hte 


scription of Insurance. Circular 
explaining Burglary Ins. and rates for 
Liability Ins. will be sent on applicaton. 
Telephone Branch Exchange 
1465 Main 


Compliments of 32 Kilby St. 


Boston 





J. A. DALTON & SON CO. 
Groceries & Provisions 


Telephone et ahaa rasa i Be E, Clayton e eaon secre 


NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 








ApiionG Noten ne dry OO pea Are. gee eee ele pees ae 


S. ARMSTRONG Ct nee 
COMIPANY | Se pe 


CUSTOM TAILORS 


Special Sei oee paid to Press ing, aac oo ing, 
Dyeing, Altering and Repai 





13 Medina Block, Davis Sq. 
Residence, 53 Cedar St., W. SOMERVILLE 








Os AA 
BARRELS COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Stréet, Somerville 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Somerville, Mass.  @ A FRIEND 2@ 
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COMPLIMENTS OF | PERRY KINDERGARTEN 
BELDEN & SNOW NORMAL SCHOOL 


18 HUNTINGTON AVENUE, = = BOSTON. 


Two years’ course. Besides regular class work, splendid oppor- 


Hatters and Furnishers jiiiee' tei SS t hoot 
47 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. _ Mrs. ANNIE MOSELEY PERRY, Principal. 
GEO. H. THAYER | PRY OUR 
DEALER IN STRAWBERRIES AND THIN CREAM 
ERO: 


Boots, Shoes and Rubbers watson & sLATER’s, Medford Street 
Including the Famous | $10 $60 ae ; . 
“Julia Marlowe ’’ Elastic Instep Shoe | Bargains in TYPEWR TERS 














Rebuilt machines with new platen, type, ribbons, etc., ®25 to #35 
Guaranteed. Machines almost new at low prices. 

6 MEDINA BUILDING RENTED, REPAIRED, EXCHANGED. 

THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, ** ‘boston: ass. 


J. E. McCOLGAN, Mor. Tel. 166 Main. 


EX. SPIT” ESTABLISHED 1885 
Merchant Tailor GOOD POSITIONS FOR HIGH SCHOOL 
13 COLLEGE AVENUE, SOFMERVILLE, MASS. GRADUATES AND STUDENTS 


Deen 


Davis Square, = = = West Somerville 








Pressing and Repairing neatly done. Ladies’ Work a Specialty. Mercantile, Banking, Mechanical, Retail and Wholesale 


Last year a large number secured work at the 


COMPLIMENTS OF Mercantile Reference and Bond Association 


BOSTON 
YOUNG MEN YOUNG WOVIEN 
A FRIEND 2 Bromfield Street, 387 Washington Street, 
Room 214 Room 203 








eT a et aman ceenn cn A aiid Ane title Mecetineh ain end A anette ane ain Anaaina tata 4 semelon teeetines cand | 


First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. Your favorite foods will be brown 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. Take tea and coffee if they 
agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa, 

Ninety per cent of our physical and. mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 
is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. No one is-so irritable as a dyspeptic, 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 


against our prosperity and happiness. 
If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’S$ restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 

Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 
241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 5-7 WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 


note AD yt enact need Aya op pinto eRe tered pat Se pRermaetnaten TR gt pgs toned) pt 
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©. A. GILBERTH 


370-A MEDFORD STREET 
MEDFORD STREET GROCERY 


——_Oo0——_ 


Legal Stamps 
GEORGE N. BLAKE 
Dry Goods and Furnishings 
Agent for Butterick Patterns 
715 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE 


HAVE YOUR DIPLOMA 


and Class Picture FRAMED by me 
... Special Prices to Graduates... 


FRANK H. GRIFFIN & CO. 


19-B Holland Street, West Somerville 


Choice Candy Ice Cream 
AT PEARSON’S 


304 BROADWAY Ber eeel 


150 SOMERVILLE 


AWome Cooked Sood 
At RHODES’ on the Corner 


Quality the Best 














Prices Right 
TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches 
of scientific and practical medicine. Large and well- 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. 











wwe FROST s500 | 


: 
: Fire Insurance, 2 


116 MILK ST, 


TELEPHONE 1462, MAIN. 





ERAT RN ere AVES PY. 
Prescription Druggist 


HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST. 


Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. Ice Cream Soda. 
Hot Soda, Cold Soda, Apollo Chocolates. New Store. New Goods. 


TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 
Laboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
eal School. Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,(00 treatments being 
made annually in the Infirmary. 


(iraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL 


WOOD AND HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. 


CRAWFORD, 


Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. fetephoce 320 somerville 


LOOK FOR THE RED 31 
HARRY VAN IDERSTINE 


Insurance, Real Estate and Mortgages, Notary Public, 


Justice of the Peace, Auctioneer 
31 UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 





Life, Fire, Accident, Steam Boiler, Automobile, Burglar or Theft, 
Liability Insurance—Fraternal, License, Contract, Official, Judicial Bonds 
Rents Collected, Property Cared For 


Telephone, No’s. 1276-1 or 1022-4 Somerville 


50,000 Feet of Glass Three Telephones OSCAR PERRY 
J. W. HOWARD oe | 
Florist Haircutting and Fancy Barbering 


330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. | 
Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline Summer Ste foct of Putnam St. 


Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 


M. D. LEWIS | .S, B. McASRILE 


— DEALER IN — 


GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS Chocolates 2 Tee Creat 


51 Summer St., Corner Prescott St. 
Telephone 523-1 Established 1894 | 10 BOW STREET 


+ SUMMER SCHOOL ¢& 
MASSACHUSETTS COLLEGE OF COMMERCE 


30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 

















JULY and AUGUST. An excellent opportunity to get a start toward a Commercial Education 
at a reduced rate. 

Courses: BOOKKEEPING, SHORTHAND (AII Systems) and TYPEWRITING, and PRI- 
VATE SECRETARIAL. 

This College is an original, aggressive and progressive school with a corps of competent instructors 
training students for the business world by direct and up-to-date methods: 

Telephone 2374 Back Bay or send a postal for detailed information. 


CHAS. S. BUTTERS Whitney & Snow 
eae LARD, MUTTON, HAMS, POULTRY, HARDWARE, CUTLERY, PAINTERS’ 
ruit, Vege Sy oy EI f ; 
getty Fic, ie Cle Groceries, Best Butter nd Beg SUPPLIES, WOODENWARE, 
OYSTERS, CLAMS AND LOBSTERS SHERWIN & WILLIAMS? Oil & Mixed Paints. 
29 Union Sg., and Elm St., Cor. Porter 121 Union Square, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Tel. Connection. SOMERVILLE, MASS. W.E. WHITNEY. . G. W. SNOW. 
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Wellington=-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





“B. T. MOLLICA + 


31 Summer Street 


Sirvst=eclass Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailora@ 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
Tel, 515-6 


204 Highland Avenue 
Tel. 194-1 


‘Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing, and Pressing 
Promptly Done 


PRICES REASONABLE 


2 Compliments of 2 
Caries GIPE PAT] 





Teachers’ Exchange 


of Boston, 120 Boylston Street 
Recommends Teachers, Tutors, and Schools 


“Cottespondence Invited Telephone 





GEO. O. GUSTIN 


Wholesale Commission Dealer in 


Fruit and Produce 
110 Clinton Street and 7 Essex Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
Telephones: 133, 134 Richmond Consignments Solicited 


References: Boston Fruit and Produce Exchange, Puritan Trust 
Company, Bradstreet, Fourth National Bank. 


Fine Athletic Good 
TENNIS : 
GOLF 

BASEBALL 


Sweaters 





Jerseys 
The 
Wright & Ditson 


Championship Gas 
Sauleg Tennis Ball 





Catalogue— 
Free 
WRIGHT & DITSON 
New York | Boston Chicago 


Providence, R. I. 





Fletcher’s Studio #« # # 
324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


Photographs of all kinds Tel. 186-2 
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Dieges @ Clust 


If we made it, it’s right 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 


Medals, Cups 


MAKERS OF S.E. H. S. PINS 


——_}—— 


47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 Tremont Street 


Broadway Auto Station 


RALPH A. HIGHT, Proprietor 





Always Open 


15 GLEN SOMERVILLE 
STREET MASS. 
a a a 
Renting Repairing Storage 
OFFICE, 583-3 TELEPHONES _ RESIDENCE, 784-4 


New and Second-hand Cars For Sale 


CLASS PINS 
JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston 


ESTABLISHED 1860 
Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. 
Gold Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each 
Solid Gold, from $1.00 to $2.00 
Enameled and warranted satisfactory. 


GEORGE LLdAWN VREN. 


JEORMPE 


60 CROSS STREET 











SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
DON’T FORGET TO BUY 


Your Vacation Chocolates 
A. G. PEARSON'S, 304 Broadway 











F, D. WiLkins 
President 


FREDERICK A. Dutton 
Manager 





Rambler Model 27 Price $950 
DEMONSTRATIONS GIVEN. 
Telephone Connection OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Somerville Automobile Co. 


GARAGE AND SALESROOM 


Junction Boston Avenue and Broadway 
West Somerville, Mass. 


Supplies, Renting, Repairing 
Motor Cycles, Bicycles 


PERRY & SHEA 
DRUVUGCGCISTS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 





SOMERVILLE, TASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 











THEN SOUL PI OMUNenLie, “papers 
N\A LOW USITE OMT COALS? SLCCH NCHS: 
Paper halttone cuts aS a result 
Of Lhe excellence. 
267 WashinstonSt.Boston 
Sea? 
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Circulation 
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Jordan Studio 
288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


TELEPHONE 





PHOTOGRAPHERS 
bi od | ae! 


Somerville English High School, 1907 


Pipsrst: 





~ In spite of numerous inducements offered by or 
competitors to secure the contract for the class work this 
year, we are pleased to state that we were unanimously @ 
elected as class photographers. To us this endorsement — 

proves that the pupils fully appreciate our work and our 
method of doing business. : ee 
Secure a card from any class member and reap the 2 


benefit. Good until October Ist, 1907. 


Jordan Studio | 


288 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
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PUBLIC LIBRARY 
OF THE CITY OF SOMERVILLE 


- ADULT BOOK — 14 DAYS 
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